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A LITERARY acquaintance (may he rentore 
to call it a friendship ?) of eight yean* stand- 
ing, between himself and the nnraerous patrons 
of the Pocket Magazine, might, perhaps, be 
considered as a circumstance rendering it un« 
necessary for the Editor to addresa them with the 
ceremony of a preface. Nererthekss, he can* 
not prevail on himself to lose the opportunity 
of thanking them for the kindness which he 
has experienced during the past, and of expres- 
sing his hope that the same kindness will be 
extended to him for the future. He will at 
least endeavour to merit it. 

On the part of the Proprietors, he is reques* 
ted to return their acknowledgments for the 
encreasing sale of the work. Nothing, within 
their power, will be omitted that can testify 
their gratitude for the public favour. With 
the next number, it is their intention to com- 
jnence a series of engravings, by tbemoBlemi* 
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uent artists, to illustrate the plays of Shake- 
speare, the mighty master of the drama; and 
they trust that the execution of those plates 
will be found to be not unworthy of the purpose 
for which they are intended. 
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TftE LONDON ISSnTUno.^, 

ARLISjS* POCKET MAGAZINE. 



THE^Sec^etjr ^orwfaioE this buildiBg belonffs waa 
instittited in 1805;,^ in imitation of the Royal Insti- 
tution. ' Their meetings were first held in the Old 
Jewry, and next -in Ring's Armsyard^ in which la,tter 
place they were continued till the pjreaeiit edifice 
was ccFmpieted. The London Institutioiiis.Mtuated 
in Moorfiejlds, and was erected from a design by Dr.' 
1. M. Qoiod. Tfae.length of the building, ;inclftding 
two wings of sixteen feet each, is a hundred and forty 
feet. The theatre, ' or • lecture room, is sixty three 
feet by fourty four ; the library ninety seven feet by 
forty-twOyWith a gallery on each side ; andtiMveare 
also newspaper, magazine, and committee rooms, and 
various offices. The library is valuable and extensive 
especially in that part which relates to the fine arts, 
aaid British topog^raphy, and at regular periods lec- 
tures are delivered by eminent profeisors. i 

NO. 15. N. 8. B 
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fiOREMONT. 

And well may Conbt, t\n mother of Dismay, 
Pause at her Martyr's tomh> and read the la.y ; 
Dowo by the wilds of yon deserted vale. 
It darkly hints a melancholy tale. CampbeU. 

IfF was on the ei^aaing of a sultry, day when Egrek 

moni approached tlie village o£ , and saw, from 

the embowering woods that sheltered it, the tower- 
ing spires <^f Wartem Abbey rise in mijestic lonelij- 
»es8. He stopped not — ^paused not — ^for memorj 
dared not review the past, nor hope cast a glance at 
the future ; all was drear and comfortless as his owi| 
4oul. He had been, but was not now, a father; h^ 
Was once, but w^ no longer, a husband; the roqjf 
tnat he approached . no iQpger wore .to him the ap< 
pearance of a home, not one smile of pleasure would 
ttail hu| return; no eye Would brfghtf n athi^ presence, 
BO lip would utter the fond congeratulating welcome. 
The brilliant illnsions.of hope, the imaginative 
^bMivafjFontb^ were fled £br orer^ ii^ delusive 
pleoAures thai disiipstiim had spread before him 
irere pastf and the bitterness of repentance . stung 
t» 9gony hie care-oorroded heart. He arrived at 
the gate, wad dismonntiiig from hi« horse, entere4 
the {lark*. The leafy treasures of the year fell around 
beneath. the Wast of autunn^ fisll like the prranise of 
^is eArly youth* ' In «pite ofall hie endeftvours,. tl^e 
melancholy errand on, wbickhe b»w visited this long 
rememberad spot still recuvred to his mind; he cpulA 
aot BOW, as formerly,, diamiss w bury it in the mtoii:- 
icatiagKonadjof unceasing gaiety j the m^aas thfti 
M|^IM ikai gaiety wese bo. more, l^is fbrtBne, hi« 
«redit,wae gone, the splendid, patrimony cf his Gv 
ther was Uet, and wasted jb useless extrarvagance ; 
aad rained health, exhanated finances, and reproving 
cottscieBce,.were all ^at remained to him. Evta 
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ikese Teserable tevew; fbr oMitoiriei the restdencf 
of his forefathers, had (iecoiiie the property of stran- 
gers ; the vault thatemshrined their ashes, the woods 
Uiat had sheltered them^ the hospitable hearth a| 
which they had presided, admitted him' no more, as 
^eir lord, and he came now, for the last time> to tak^ 
a final farewell of that place, which he had rendered 
desolate. He reached the portal, and a serylint ap^ 
feared to his hasty summons, to whom he gave orders 
for dismissing the remainder of the domestics who 
resided there, and then paekilag vp a few articles (^f 
talne, intended for removal for the purpose of con-f 
▼ertittg dfeea into money, he hastened to- the library, 
where he had once sought the refined amusement f( 
classic lore, and received ihe lesooOA of truth and 
veligion. Long remembered hours of peace and 
virtue arose to Un view like the murdered - spectren 
of friends whose kiudness he had abused, &nd he^ 
looked back on the days of his early vouth as on a 
kcfaven* of hopes and Mes^ngo lirom which he w«c ^ 
evto barred. Ho gakod on the portrait of his -onco 
venerated parent,' and oh the b«totiful resemUancir 
of her who with the ebnfidisg ffti^ of le^e and inaOi» 
eeacelMMl received bis vow^of-untlttfrabl^ fideUty--n 
^Vows fardken**— ^ig4ited^--dis»eglurded-i-€onfidenco» 
betrayed l^ hb esclaimed^^*'^ spirit ofblios ifthoa 
eonlds^ now forgwro, might ihy pardoA plead foiv 
idiine from th«t Being-^blit how eafi I hope for mer- 
cy from that'tribunal whbee existence I bave denied^, 
how dare 1 utttf from Kps so- polluted^ the long neg<^ 
lectedpfayor } Oh di6t I had neVer doubted, bovo» 
^sbeHoved, ;'had I fBtm^r listened to the Yain so* 
phismo of presuiapttton^ scc^eaAm, I had Hot con* 
signed to an eaiffy gravo'the fairest) loveliest of he» 
sfez. Oh my Hortiet* fhy vpitre aftd spotleea soui 
shnmh'from the.misei&es i»*which o^ husband's guil^ 

Bll 
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4 TEELPQCKBT MAOAZIKE. 

had plunged ihee, and fled to those ahodes whero, 
pain and sorrow cannot enter, and what am I now ! 
^worthless, deserted, undone! — ^I can bear it no 
longer!*' — 

' The frenzied eye of Egremont at this moment 
rested on his pistols, which lay on the table, and 
seizing one with a momentary feeling of dreadful 
exultation at the idea of escaping from the contempt 
and wretchedness into which he had fallen, he raised 
it to his head — ^his finger was on the trigger, when a 
form, that might have Been mistaken for an angel in 
this momettt of dismay and horror appeared, • and 
- arrested the uplifted arm which was bent on the 
dreadful purpose of self-destruction. Her mild blue 
eyes turned on him with a look of mingled reproach 
and sorrow ; pity was all they could express, hut' 
from that expression- Bfremont averted his frantic 
gaze, and as she graisped his feverish hand with all 
the strength she could exert, he endeavoured to 
wrest it from her; but suddenly relinquishing th^ 
effort, he sunk into a chair, and hiding his face with 
his- hands remained motionless. ** Oh my brother l** 
f^e uttered, ** why this dreadful attempt, why resign 
«U hope of forgiveness, when repentance would se-' 
cure you eternal mercy?** ** Mercy!" repeated 
Bgremont, ^forgiveness did yon say! oh, Maria! 
even you .1 have ruined ; have I not destroyed your 
hopes, consigned you to poverty and contempt, and 
can you*» — ^*'l do, I do," she interrupted him, ** I can; 
Ibrgive you, though to me the hopes of loVe an^or-' 
f une are for ever blighted" — " Yes, you forgive me,"' 
he exclaimed, ''but you will execrate' my name; — I 
understand you," he added with herrid calmness,' 
f You doom me to live, and behold all the ruin I have 
caused, your Sydney too will exult in the tortures I 
wdure^ and Judge them tcarcely^eqiialio my orim^* 

o . 
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" Bag«Mro« Cray Bfremottt !^ mid tiie W^#|khkg 
Hsria, ^ how ha?e 1 giTvn yoiLreason to imagine ma 
so vnjiitt; even at this lumr, the laat I ishfiJl etar. 
Impend beneath mf paternal loof, do J not pronoimoe; 
your forgiTenes6> Aongh the loss of that fortune of r 
wbich you hare depri^^ me separatiss me for evtfr- 
from the only heart that now regards with ' affeotian* 
yoar forlorn and orphaned si8ter.''-r-^ EnOnghlf 
•nongh \^ interrupted Sgremonf ^ thou art an angelt 
•f mercy, but I deserte not ydur pity, nor could iti 
atone for the merited contempt of diose friends whom^ 
i have injured; but I (^all injure them no'more, and 
you^ Mana, reimemlier, while you think on my pas^ 
^m(^, that my present su^rings are equal.'* £gre4 
mbnt rushed from the room, and,, before she could 
si^his pregress, had reached the outer door; bet 
mounted his horse and rode with fbHous spaaed irXmK 
the gates of the Abbey. The silent reproaches of 
bis sister's l^ra had stung his. «Otd to ^adness, he 
was tortured with«remAirse,.y«trepeHtanGe offered ttb 
balm to a bosom where faith had long ceased to 
dwell' ; the cheering consolationsof fteligion, wit1i6\H: 
which it we<tatd be impossible §o i^ndure the eVila of 
Ais Hfe, ^teied their aid to him. Ashe past onward 
ti^eetwingair was calm, buf clouded with an awful 
itittnessi the shy was pardy overhttng with broo^Bifcgf 
dottd», and the red'm\ftt>n rose giitring from Ae dusky; 
h<maBOB, and shed a scarcely pireceptible light over tlnr 
earthf Hq had plunged Amid ^e wild intricacies of 
locky pa^,-^-scenes that in his youth had been hii^ 
lierrourite resort, — and the diff he approached orer-^ 
bM>ked a dark immeasureable depth of fathomleBS ob* 
scurity. It was oiie df those stupendous works of na-^" 
ture, that render the scenery of the west of England 
a^omstt |>lc;tur6sque and subiime; where, as the ey€[ 
sWif e^ to deaircl4ts dasrk recesses, fancy shv4blil api 
b3 
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6 THB POCKET MAOMIKE. 

ptttied frinD the terrific forms it.embo^esr . In a spot 
•o wildly tremendous, Bgremont paused, and, pale 
mnd 'Shuddering,, be loolrad ;down upon> the depth, 
beneath ; silence and eternal obliyion there seemed, 
to reign, and it was oblivion, he courted ; it was that . 
which he almost wished would bury him for ever. 
^Yet if it be so," exclaimed he, ^ to what purpose 
haye I lived? and if it be not so! — ^I will Uiink no 
Biore !" — ^He spurred his horse forward ; another leap, 
and eternity would be unyeiled before him ; once 
MH»re he goaded it onward to a last, ade8pei:ate 
effort another moment and all was oyer, and the 
vangled corpa of the once gay^ elegant, and interest* 
htg jBmmont was lying beside that of the. faithfnl! 
•■imal which had borne him from the yerge of thi» 
transitory worid. A.E.H.iL.. 

JMn^iim, Jfmte 17M, 1835. 

NATURAL PHENOMENA. 
' KEW SEKIB8, Ho. IS. . . 

AN ASCENT OP M^UNT YBSUyiDS OURINO AN ERUPTION. 

IT haying, long been a matter of doabt, whether the 
snhstSAces composing the lava of yolcanos. is.ejected 
in a .state of pejrfect or imperfect fusipn, the late 
kighly-gifted jmd indefatigable Dr. Clarke, who wan 
at Napws in 1793, resolyed to. set the question at 
«est by the haaardoas experiment of ascending the 
moantain whUe it was in a state of eruption.. He., 
preyailed on some English gentlemen to accompany 
hiqa, and tiM. party ayailed themselyes of the fayomr- 
able opjportonity which was afforded, by a. strong, 
vnd oanrying the yaponrs to the. opposite side of the. . 
fidcano. The ni^dertaking was perilous in the ex- 
treme« but it was £ally ^successfal, and the result, ql 
it baa irrevocably decided as to the sta^ in whicK 
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hiTa 18 ejected #bm Ibe l>owels of tlie earth. " Upen 
procee^&ig np the cone of yesnyius," says' Dr.^ 
Clarke, '** Ae party fovnd the crater at the suiiiiiHt* 
in a very actire state/ throwing out volleys of immense 
stones/translucent with Titrificatioii, and such heavy* 
showers of adhes, involved in ^tonse snlphnreows^ 
clouds as to render any app»)aoh to it extremely dan-' 
gerons. The party ascended, however, as near to th^ 
mimmit as possible : then otossing over to the side' 
whence the lava was issuing, they reliched tife bed" 
of the torrent, and attempted to ascend by the side* 
of it to its source. This they soon foniid to be 'imo* 
possible, owing to an mnfortanate changl^of wind;ia' 
consequence of which all the-ffisioke oftne-laivi&calitficf 
kot upon them, aceonlpaBled at the same time wi^ 
so tliiek a' mist of minute ashes frOAi the crater, and'* 
such suffocMing^fiuJies of sulphur; that -they knew^ 
not what" course' to steer. In this perplexity, the 
author called to'miitd fto expedient recommended by 
Sir William Hamii€Oli!upoii a fofmer occasion, and 
proposed crossing immediately th;^ current of the 
flowing lava, with a view to gain its windward side. 
AH his companions were against this measuf e, owing* 
to the very liquid appearanceihe lava then had, so^ 
near its soovce ; but while they 'stood deliberating^ 
what was to be done, immense fragihstnts of rooks^ 
that had been ejected from the crater, 8nd4\lige vol- 
canic bombs, which the smoke had prevenle^Ktheir 
observing, fell thick among' them; vast masses '^ul 
slag and of other matter, rolling upon their edge» 
like enormous wheels, passed by thediivith a fovce-' 
and velocity sufficient to crush every one ofl^partf 
to atoms, if dii'eeted to the spotwhere they all stodd^ 
huddled together. ' There was not a moment to be 
lost; 4|ie author, therefore, eovefing hi* faee-witb 
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liM blij defended tke^hi^b l>ai^^ beiiei|.t1i wkieb tb^ 
lam XM^ aBdri)8luiig Bpvn tbe^ surface of tke loelted 
iiBa.t^r> reached the opposite • side^ having only ,l)i« 
boots bimied, a^d his hands somewhat scarcji^dn 
M^fQ be saw clearly the dsingfi- to which his friendst 
were. ex;pQssed :. ibp. noi^$ was ^qch as almost to p^-e-.. 
Tent hi» being heard- but he endeavoured bj$ callings 
V^d by ge^turefib.to^ pexsi^adp thcg^ to foUojnr. . Yast, 
vwikfi of indurated lG(ya from the .crater were bi^und-: 
ly^g.by tl^m, and others falling that would have^ 
Q^i^f^whelm^d a citadel. . Not on# of the p^rty w4^1d) 
atiil; .«ot #vl» the guides.licoftftomed.for hir^ f^ j:p^-» 
di|qip<Qissons over the mountain. At la«t he h«dj>th«, 
i|iM«P&€tion to see them descend; and .endeavoai: Uh 
(jrq^P the torrent some^h^t low.ei: dqiKn* where th^ 
liiT« fvom its Dodnesf appealed to^b^ less liquid, .updt 
whflf^ the stvecKni w^ nfu^ower. In fact, tiie^ iiar-^ 
r^wii^ss of the, atrefou 4eQ«md them,; the c^tM^^n^ 
had.^^id^d into twobmnohe^^ in the midf(t.(^whiob> 
^af; 9JI i»ky}4> if such H might be oalled^^urroundedt 
by liquid if^ Thjey orossed ofei: the first s^reamt 
in 8tif($tyj, but b«ing agood d^ri ji'corohed upon thet . 
iskgadk ^ey aAtempted the passage of the seqimd. 
bcaptdtA in d<nng whi^ one of Sib guid^e^ ladei^ 
witii toiiohas an^iher. tjkings, iett d^im and w«fk 
(erriUy burned. 

Beiiig,iM>w; pU on the .wtud|wd side* th/ey . q«Ri 
Unp^Aeiraioeiit; the biBUowings, belclung8«,taid) 
^lEidosiAM, aftof pan&OB, evidently not frpm the, cxa^ 
ter^ ( which sent forth one uniform, rc^mgt A9di 
denffoning jiMse)^ conviiiced them that they were nosr. 
9Qt f%$J^0B th« seur«e. Thei lava appeared, whitei^ 
4nd whiter aa they ad¥aaced* Owing t9 iU inten^ek 
hMii; luad ia about half an hotit they reaphed. the^ 
I ^Du^ which the melted Jtoc^Uef hftd ppen^dt 
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itself a passage. It was a narrow fissure in the 
solid lava of tbe cone. The sides, smooth, eompact/ 
and destitute of that pofons' appearance whsefa the 
superficies of lara exmbits when it is cociiad under 
exposure to atmospheric air, resembled the most 
selid frap or basalt. To describe ' the rest of the 
spe^^acle here display^, is utterly be^rond iJi human 
ability : the author can only' appeal to liiose who 
participated the astonishment he felt oipon that oc-- 
casion, and to the sensations which they experienced 

- in common with him, tiie remembrance of which can 
otif he obHtersted with^ their Ktcs. All he had 
previously seen of Tolcanic phenomena had not pre- 
pared him for iwhat he then beheld. He had often 
witnessed the drivers of lava, after their descent into 
tbe -valley between Sonuna and VesuTius ; they re-- 
semfded nioviiig heaps of scoriie falling- over one 
anod^ with a rattling noise, which in their farther 
progress; carried mm ahddevastaftion into the ^ains : 
B^tfrdm the centre of this arched chasm, and along^ 
a channel cut- finer than art can'imifote, beimed the 
most intense light, radtsited withnnchinelTable lu'stre, 
that the eye could bidyiMniempidte it for one instant, 

• ai^ Hf^yshecessire'gliuibes:^ .While, issuing with" 
the yelocify:of a flood, and accompanied with a rush- 
ing wind/disl^t itself,- in milder splendour; seemed 
to melt away into a translucent and vivid stream,' 
exhilriting' matter in the most perfect fusion, running 
like liquid^ silver down the side of- the mou'ntaiiL' 
In^its'prbgress downwards, and as soon as' the air' 
began to act upon it, the saperfices lost its whiteness ; - 
becAiAing first i^, and -afterwards of a darker hue, 
until, lower down, Uacfc scoriae began to form «pon' 
its surfaee. ' A-bove the - arched ehasm, there was a- 
nstural chimney, libout four feet in height, throwing ' 
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up oecaripBfkljr stcnies^f attended with detonafieatk 
The author apforoacked neair eii»ii^ to'this aperture 
to gather from the lips of tt^ some incrustations of 
pn^resalphiur; tfae'fnmes ef Which were so suffocating^ 
that it was with difficulty^ and only at- intervals, a 
sight eoidd' be obtained of What was passing below^ 
It was 'evident, however* that the current of lava> 
with the same indesoribable splendour, was flowing 
rapidly' at the bottom of this chimney, towards the 
month of the chasm ; and, had it not been for this 
vent, it is prebaUe the party now mentioned, could 
iMver have beev able to approacii so nearly as they^ 
had done to (he source of the lava. The interruptions 
from the crater increased with silch violence, that it 
was necessary- to use aU possiUe' expedition inr 
■ndEing the remainfhg observations. 

The irruptions from the erater were now without 
intttrmission; and the dang^tif remaining any l^ngev 
near this place, was alamiingly conspicuous. Ar 
bnge mass, cast to an tminense height in the air, 
seemed to be fidling in a direction so fatally perpen- 
dicular, that duere was not one of the party present 
Who did not expect to be crushed by it ; fortunately 
it feH beyond the spet on which &ey atoed, where it 
was shattered into a thousand pieces: and these 
relline onwards, were earned with great velocity^ 
inter tfie valley below. Not mote than five minutes 
bad elapsed after this aeeident, when the whole sur- 
face of th« eoae -of Tesuvias, near the source of the 
lava, 'Which the patty had rapidly quitted, was en- 
tirely covered with a shower of stones from the era-' 
ter.' The pbjeet ^ their ttuderfeking had been, 
bftwwrer, satisfactorily aeoomplished : it had been 
fully ascertained, that lava issued froiA its source in.: 
a stale of perfeei frision.'* 
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rRAKaAcnoKs ap thb imivfettsrrY o«^ 

OOTHAMBim&, No; XVl. 

DfiAi^ SiK,-r-IT IS. m J good fortune this day, toaddeeaa 
you on a subject ^RroicL I ikiak of more inportanco 
thui any I \a^e pTfivioiifily had the..p]fla«nro of com* 
mnnicating to you. I havo indeed, air, .a» great dia* 
covery to .annoance-ra diaooirary which w^ oast a 
light, hitherto unknown,, on the arts and history ol 
antiquity, and which will render, for. ever, eelehvated 
the .mighty, geniyis who has tSeoted it. Yes, sir,, a 
nemW. of .^9. aAiv9r«it9^ of Oothamhnrg has pene^ 
trated a barrier against which. all the efforts of human 
ingenaity.haTe bith^rto been directed in .yain, and 
has succeeded ia deYelo|nng,a» mystery thai has con^ 
founded the most fMiUte for many . centuries. . A 
member of jtho uuiversity. or.Qothamba]^,sir, has 
at lengtb ^und a key Jko. unlock ihe treasury of hiero^ 
glyphic learning, und it is now my duty io declare 
tiiat thct knowledge of the JSgyptiana wOl no. longer 
remaijQ a secret to the rest . of mankind. By means, 
of this very in^[>Qrt%nt discovery a new world of lite^ 
ratur^ wiU.b^ open to the.researchesof the lewmed^ 
apd the public . wiU soon become acquaiuted' with 
history, ^politics, laws, and institntioos, the very ex«. 
ist^nco qf whi«h ^aa nerer before suspected. 

Somo tim^. ago» whtn I had the pleasure of sending 
you an extract from a dispatch receiTed from those 
adT^ntpirous Toy^igers Messrs. Rummquaifer and 
Br^ndiychwiggeiqAnn, I hinted thM ^J were not the 
only tra;ve]ilets sent out by. the university. Mr. 
OinnicWiUoC W9&er of our iugeaious meyibeiSg 
resolved to proceed, to E^grp^ aad to devote himself 
to the study of tho hieroglyphic inscriptions so widely 
diverted over that extraordinary country. It will 
be seen that he has succeeded beyond his most sau- 
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gai^e expectati^na^andthe indosedtra^slatioii.of r 
papYriis IfilS. (jast received from bim, and read at 
the laflt sitting of the unWersity) will shew the im> 
niense utility of his diseoTery, and I trust this 8pe> 
cimen will .be suficieot • to prove how infinitely dio- 
dem litevature^will; be benefited by a reference to 
Egyptian dociunents. 

^ I am sorry that it is not in my power to give yon 
ample details of the researches and progress of pur 
worthy member.- The dispatch which accompanied 
die -following translation is, however, too voluminous 
for publication, and to insert anextractfromit would 
be of litde service. 

. Of course I need not notice that those Egyptians 
who were too pctor to-afibrd sarcophagi inscuiptured 
with their l]]«es*in- hieroglyphic characters, 'had' re- 
course to ■ writing their- histories on papyrus, and 
eaunng them to be btiried with their bofSes in the 
common catai^mbs.' n Such has been the case with 
the person from^ the wrappings of whose mummy 
the original MS., of the inclosed was taken, who, it 
will be seen, bitterly lamented his poverty, inasmuch 
as it prohibited'a sarcophagus — a proof of the bHnd- 
nea» oi hnraan nature, and of the truth of the ofoser- 
vstion,4iiat the method we wish to take to'gAin our 
ends would frequeutly defeat them, for this despised 
roll.ofpaTOTU8will.be a means of rendering the per- 
son it oelehrates known to an age and a nation very 
distant from that in which he lived, whereas had he 
been able to gratify the first desires of his heart, and 
to obtain a sarcophagus, some ignorant Arab might, 
perhaps, have made use of it for a horse-trough, 
I am, dear sir, 

Your's sincerely, 

-*H. See. U. G. 
Goihamburg, May 19M, 1835. 
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tHE ATrrO-BlOCmAPHVOlF'THlMBLOU, THE 

SON OP OCHONAS THE BOYPTUN. 

Where is the bruin tliat imafined great and noble actiooft t 
Tea its place is filled with spices and odoriferoas gunis. 
Where is the hand tliat Alew mouHers and overthrew 
armies t The swathings of fine linen bind it fast.. It cannot 
move. The Poet Psmalfroth. 

Y£ who find relief amid the pains of life in the hope 
of being buried in a. splendid tomb, listen with atten- 
tion to. the lamentations of Thimblou the son of Ocho • 
iias. * C knowledge, wisdom, or Tirtne, coald insore a 
pyramid, I have deserved one, if alife of labonr spent 
in the service of my fellow men could acquire a sar- 
cophagus covered with hieroglyphics, I ought to be 
laid in one of .the most splendid description, for I 
have carried the arts of Egypt to the barbarians of 
the west — I have conquered armies once deemed 
invincible — ^I have civilized foreign nations and ex^ 
tended the fame of my native land — and yet I am 
Taid in a common mummy pit, and no more distin- 
guished than if I Had passed all my life behind a 
public stall in the city of Memphis! ! ! 

When I reflect on the avarice and ingratitude of 
my countrymen, and the baseness and perfidj of other 
nations, my heart so swells with hatred to the world 
that,. in order to punish human. nature, I feel almost 
resolved to be interred without a single memorial of 
who or what I was, but the recollection of posterity, 
softens my anger-posterity, for whom I have laboured 
has done me no wrong ; and in order that it may 
stiU benefit b^ my advice, T have composed this pa- 
per io warn it how it trusts to kings, repuUica, 
philosophers or barbarians. 

I was a tailor in the reign of King Psammuthis,. 
and never did tailor work on more scientific prin- 
ciples; it was T who first applied geometry to cutting 
HO. 15. N. s. c 
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•at, ftii4 it was from me- t^at tW hoAmAmm 4tt0^ 
tearnt to lay out their fieldk and aacflrtaiii their 
Itonndaries after the iniindation of the Nile, and thef 
endeaToured to cut up the face of the earthy by th^ 
rales I had established for cnttiBg ont a ganneat ; bat 
ttnlike me, each 4if the hnares attempted t6 cabbagQ 
as much of his nei(|^hboar's ground as possible^ for. I 
dsed all my mathematical precision as much to my 
Cnstomers' advantage as to my own. 

Ae fiwhions I projected were elegant and, innu. 
Aierable, I quite reformed the tasto of the age, men 
looked ilke crbcodfles before I took them in hand« 
bnt F made them look like demi-gods; I may say 
Wfthont vanity, that I possessed a greater genius 
than was ever before giten to man, or than man will 
-^Ter again be' gifted with, for f united the correctness 
i>f the geometrician to the playful andexcnrsiye ^ancy 
0f ihe poet ; I was the perpetual source ofall elegance, 
dfg^ty, beauty— and aft6r ail, I am neglected, and 
buried in a common mummy pit. 

The advantages my covntrv derived from my 
talents were not restricted to die refinement of the 
human shape ot tile just setting out of boundaries. 
Our armies had besn defeated in several campaigns 
by the Bthiopians; a new general was appointed 
ymo was a customer of mine, he engaged the enemy 
dressed in a garment of my conatruction : { need 
not lay he utterly routed tiiem. .1 had compounded 
his coat so terrifically diat no troops could stand 
against it— Yet I was negleeted— he was enriched, 
but I was not rewarded — and he even had the 
horrible ingratitude to dispute my bill ! 

A fleet was fitted jout to explore .the way to India. 
•^It fhiled. Another was dispatched and returned 
witheut success. A third was ordered to make the 
Attempt, and / contracted for clothing the sailors in 
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A»adBiniPsg«Hej. il woM be aoMOMMrsr fat 
Ae to nj tkat tkii expedition wM-fortiiiMite. Wer# 
rowefs likely to fait, drest in garments «f mf 
hAwmngt 

. A tnnrellitig Oreik tfl«k a lodging in my lio«fe» 
He. called hiiMMlf a phileeopher veyaging in search 
M knowledge^ I am certain it was by seeing ma 
e«t oat a gore that be learned tbat Ae square of tb« 
bypothenase of a rigbt angled triangle i» eqnd kv 
Ae squares of tbe base and pernendioular added 
logetber, for it cannot be doubted n>r a -moment tba# 
Iknew ii-~Yet. tbe vagabond b«d the audacity !• 
assert tbat he bad made the discovery by tbe inspW 
vatioB of the mases^ and offered a wbsle hecatomb 
in consequence, while he selfishly concealed my nain9 
altogether, ttus ibis inTCfition, to wbioh I had sd» 
woll-lbunded a right, will be banded down to aftor 
ages as the discovery of a Oreek vagrant, while I, wbsf 
•nght in consequence to have been buried in tb» 
great pyramid, am shuffled into a paltry sycamorv 
coffin in a. common mummy pit M ! 
' I was walking with this Oreek one day, when I saw 
an ibis with a peculiarly long bill; ^Tbat ibis,^ 
said I, ** looks like my grandmother who had a yery 
long^nose," The scoundrelly philosopher todc tW 
bint. ^Tour grandmotiier*s soul,** said he, ** has 
transmigrated into^hat ibis; I recollect having been 
a goose myself, I was Euphbrbus in the Trcjan war.*^ 
And thus upon this observation of mine he inAt his 
theory of traasmigraikion. Yet he rather chose to 
say lie leaiwt it from the C&aldssans or Brachmasiii' 
Ibaa from me— such is the gratitude of ph^osophets I 
. 1 was not fitted to thrive andd a greedy, selfish, 
narrow-mindedjavariciousrace^-except myself these 
^as no hono^rsble man in ISgypt The base knaves 
took advantages of my exoettent dispositifon, Uf- 
c2 
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noble: geserMtly,^ my aslmiildliii^ liberdity, mjr ex- 
alted virtne, .and defrauded me. I resolyed to quit 
•uch a nest of croc;i>dile8, and I, made a dignified re- 
treat during the night That my purpose might not 
\ie. £ru9tf»kted, I di^iaed ' myself as a elaye and ac- 
companied the ungrateful philosopher as a servant — 
My 'bajseiiiinded countrymen, finding I was out of 
their, reach, yented their sorrow in the moatliorrihie 
calumnies, and said I fled for debt. 1 did indeed 
owe some individuals money, which I didnot think it 
convenient to.pay,«butif.that was set off against ^tke 
endless debt -m^ ;Country owed to me the balance 
would be found immensely in my. favour. 
. I went with this philosophical quack ^o. his native 
City <f( Samos ; there I civilized the bal4>arou8 islamd- 
er6> — ^for they knew nothing of fashionable dress 
till 1 taugkt them. From thence I accompanied him 
to Crotona ; there I humanized the people of Italyi— 
^m.neivages I made ihem one of the politest peojde 
in the world.. We lodged at the house ot a mighty 
boxer, a fellow, who; had rendered himself famous by> 
iMMKktng dowA oxen, with his naked fist, and tllen 
eating them up at a meal. . I resolved to elevate hiir 
Aonl to higher' things. I made him a d^ess :— ^in'it 
he went: to the Olympic games ; — ^need T say he con- 
quered ? — ^But wUl .posterity believe thet he denied 
owinj^ his victory to me? yet thi» w«a^ return ' 
mfkde. by a barbarian. 

: ;I hfia^d of SM9 afipiring but barharous people called, 
ilpnians: to thom.I resolved to extend tlie benefits 
qf my instrnction : I should have civilized them,,'but' 
a j^fkv.a|^, whose distorted carciiiie no garment could* 
i^ake strait, declared that such polished tailors as I 
were a useless luxury in a republic, and malevolently 
c^sefl.me to be banished — this is the gratitude of 
rqpibli.<jftm!^ ....', 
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t r^iirnedto Cretonft aikd set fq» » ikop ;— -1 tiirdre^ 
kit, like a good patriot, my heart yearned for my 
natite land : I thougM I bad pamalied it eiioiigli. A; 
citizen of Of otofia£ad oocasion tog^oiiponajoaiiiey; 
knowing my e^iireme virtue, he deposited his 'gfA^ 
in my handii.' Before he retarned, an opporhttiity 
eiFered to me •£ going into Egypt ; I i^eat, hat in the 
harry of dej^artfcire I forgot td leave the gold beKitid« 
The trash never eiitered into my mind; 1 recoU' 
iecied it when I arrived in Egypt, and liherally di's^ 
trihuted if among the wretches who called themselves 
my creditors-^I layed an aceoont of my noble ac-^ 
tioAs before the king-^Ht the king inc&ned to the 
advice of his evil counsellors and would notlistiBn t0 
me — ^to me who had saved his throne-»«uch is tha 
Munificence of kings ! 

Abanioned, neglected, plundered and trodden^ 
down by all» I was obliged to drudge at my trade till 
«iy death, and new* 1 am buried wi£out a raonunent; 
I who have taught geometry to the Egyptians, va«y 
Mosh^d the E&iopiana, civilized the Qbeeks andb 
Bomans, and been crowned conqueror at die Olynl«- 
pic games, lie here in a eomm<m mummy-pii! ! 

THE DEVIL'S LADDER. 

' A lIlADrricnf OF IBS.BHIMS. 

AT Lereh <us the borders of the Rhtttgaq^ are siHl' 
to be seen sooie remains ef an old^»slte. It was the 
residetice of S&bo de Loroh/a vaH^t warrior, but of 
a whimsicsd and rather unsociable disposition. One 
i^ormy' night aIo\id knoeking wftS' heard at his gate. 
It was a little old odd look^ man, who entreatedr 
for hospitality. The knight brutally refused to re-* 
ceWo thta singular stranger. «*You shall pay for 
this." ftmitefed between his Ceeth the Uttlo old nun^ 
e8 
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and Jife ilien withdrew. ' SirSfibo soon forgot Ibis \n- 
si^Hicant visit ; bat on the following day, wh6if 
tlbe dinner bell rang, bis daughter; bis only ebild, 
bat 'twelve years old, whose beauties began toi be' 
oaMded^ was no where to be found. He ordered 
her to be sought for every where^ and he fatigued 
himself by fmidess enquiries in all quarters. At! 
last' he met with a youtUful shepherd, who informed 
him that, in the morning, he had seen a young girl, 
who was gathering flowers at the foot- of the preci- 
pitous mountain of the inaccessible Kedrich, that 
all at once there 'came some Tery old litde men, who 
seized her hy the arm and' carried her off, scding 
the.*Bide of the mountain with as much ease as ano-' 
ther could walk in the meadow. '*0h, my Ood!' 
exclaimed he, making at the same time the sign of 
the croiis, ^ they are no doubt the terrible spirits who 
hold their assemblies on the top of the Kedrioh, and 
yAko are so easily to be offended.*^ Theiini^t looked 
up to, the mountain wdth affright, and there he really^ 
saw his daughter. Garlinda. on the summit, who' 
seemed io stretch out her arms to him. 

Sibo! immediately called together his attendants/ 
hoping to find among them one who could scramble 
to the top, but he was disappointed. . He then ordered 
them to bring tools to form a pa&. They eagerly 
began this labour, but hardly had Hiey set to work 
before an enormous rock rolled dojrn, and compelled- 
th«n to fly, and a terribler^oice was heard to utter 
Oiese^words — ^it is dius that the refusal of hospitality 
is avenged!** 

Sir Sibo neglected no means which he thought' 
might avail to recover his daughter from the ' hands 
ef these malevolent spirits. He made vows; he 
Iwii^d alms, and gave* to the poor and to convents, 
b«t^W4ioi a wint tike Ibrwai^r. Baye^ weeks; and ^ 
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nUiitlis passed Rway, aadblos sole coBMilftttoii wm* 
^ to know that has daughter still -lived ; for, orery 
momiag and erening, his first and kst gaaee was fixod 
on the Kedrich and at least he saW hisvhild ; she was 
there, she looked down into the valley. 

To t^l the truth of them,' it must he owned that 
the gnomes omitted notiiing which could preserve 
her heanty and her health* « She had a pretty little 
pa,yilion, adorned with shdls/ crystals, uid lurilHant 
colonred stones, she had.rohes> coral necklaces, and 
all sori^ o^jewels. Melodioiis songs, wondezftil tales; 
a table ahnndantly -provided with milk and 4lie finest 
fmits, these, and every thing else that coald lighten 
her captivity, were at her command. • An old feiude 
gnome particularly exerted herself to please her; 
and osed firequeaily to whisper to her, ^ Goorage, my 
child, I am preparing for yon a splendid wedding 
gift ; no queen will el er have given as much to her 
daughter!" - . ^ 

Four years had gone by. since poor Oariinda had 
been carried off, and her father had lost all hopes^of 
ever recovering her, when Ruthelm,.a yomg and 
brave knight, returned from Hungary, where he had 
gained mnck>glory by combating against the infidels. 
ilw«castl« was not more. thanhiJf a league from 
Lorch, and, as soon as he heard of the unhappy fate o£ 
Cariinda, his nofli'e mind conceived the design* of 
delivering, her. He visited ^e melancholy parent,' 
and communicated his inteittion to him. . 

Sibo held out his hand to.hinl. " I am rich," said- 
he, ** I have bat this child, if you can restore her to 
me, she shall be yours." . * 

.' Rnthelm immediately went to eicamineithe rock/ 
in every direction, to see if there wene any possibility 
of ascending it, but he found it a wall, absolutel^ras 
•■iQpth as a plaak, aad completely inaooeanblej 
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Pensive and alaraied ke'i^amiBed sttamdini; ii ^ 
foot ef the mountain till nigbt-faU. At length he 
iinkled the spot, and was taking the road homeward 
when he was aecosted by a diminutive dwarf. 

"< What seekest thou. Sir Knight ? Hast thoa not 
heard of (he - beautiful' Oarlinda, who dwells on the 
•ummit of this took? I ikm her guurdian, if yo\t 
wish to hare her &>r a' wife I wfll.give her to you.'* 

With, aU my heart !" exclaimed thto knight, stretch-' 
ingouthiflf hand. ^I ain ikoihing but a dwarf in 
your eyes, said -the little man ''but I am a giant in 
keeping my word. The beautiful girl is yours ; buti 
miiul me, it is on condi^pn that yoU do not think tho 
road to her too difficult But, in good faith, the prize 
is worth the labour ; for,' on the word of a dwarf» there 
is not a fair one in aH the'Rhingau who can compare 
widk ber for loyeliness, talents^ grace, and pnlde&ce« 

The fittle old man smiled afld disappeared in tiie 
wood, which induced Ruthelm to believe that hh 
#as* making game -of him.- 'He caiit hie eyes up< to 
the wall, and muttered to himself^ '^ Ah ! iJf one JumI 
but wtcgs to soar to the summil \^ > 

** It may be reached without wings,** said a voice; 
The afitbniahed knight 'looked round him and saw a 
little old dame^ who tapped him familiarly on Uie 
shoulder. 

**■ It was my brother who' spoke fb you just now. I 
heard all that he said to y^.' The father of Gterlinda 
has offended him^ but he has been pkinishAdfor itthes« 
fojBT years, and the poor ehiU is not to Be Uained. 
She is a beautiful, sweet tempered, tender-hearted 
girl ; I love her as if she wer6 my own ; and thbre is 
' nothing 1 wish more than to find some worthy knight 
who- will make her his companion for life. Afy brothei^ 
has giTen his word to you, and we never break our 
proouses. Take tiurbisll, aiidd^ead to thfi Wisper^ 
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tk^« Thereof o« will find the "eatno^e to a uwie,. 
which is shaded by. a beech and a fir^ growing front . 
the same tmnk.. Go in there fearlessly^ and ring the> ^ 
bell three times. My . younger brother . lives there, 
and will come to yon as soon as he hears the signal,- 
Telljiim that f sent you, request him to make yon a 
ladder ^s high as the Kpdrich, and yon. may then: 
reach the summit without danger." i 

• Rutlielin punctually iji^liowed her 'directions. He 
burned to^the Wis|»erthal, fovnd the d«|artedniine,. 
and rang the bdl Ihiree times. M theihird peal there - 
eame from the bottom of the mine an old grey dwarf, > 
with a miner's lamp in his hand, - and enquired of 
Bnfhelm what he wanted. . The knight made him 
i^quainted with the object of.his visit, and was order-^ 
ed by him to be at the foot of the Kedrich by day-, 
bre^k. The dwarf then drew arwlnstleiiKMn his p«nrii,i 
and whistled thrice, and4nntanCly the yaUey swarmed 
with gnomes, bearing hatchets, saws, and hammers. 
When he was got to a ^jistance the knight could' still , 
hear the noise of falling trees, the sound of^axes* 
enttiiig and smpothiiig, and the din of the hammera 
which were joining the pieces and driving in th» 
pegs. His heart beat with hope and joy. . » 

As soon as ever the cock had crowed, tiie knight . 
was at the Kedrich^ and there he found the ladder 
placed andfastene^securely, HejdiuddeKed' as he 
put his foot on tiie first round of it, but his courage 
returned as he adratced. Xiut as the dawn began to 
gild the monntain tops he reached the summit, and 
there he found Garlinda lying on . a bed of mosS/ 
surrounded by wild 'roses and the pei^me of the' 
sweetest scented flowers of those, lofty regions. She 
was in a deep sleep. The knight was struck motion* 
less by the sight of this exquisite beauty, and hia 
glances Inxnriated on her chacm^ as the. bee. ^uckft 
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ilm tklictduft joitfe ^f the. UoMomB ef t|i^ foirtet^ 
Sk» awokie, and 'opened a pair ef blue eyes Ute i^ft^ 
diancef»f wMeh RntheJra eeidd hardly Bnpport He; 
l^eh belere her, and fntonned her that he waa oamfi, 
iff conduct her to her father, c 

r The aatesiehed Garliada hlnshed, ah^dsome tp«ira« 
atid then mUed like the day star at thio 0^jmg ^ 
Che dawn. ' 

' The ^Id'dwarf who earri^ off the beautiful Oar. 
liada now appeared, and b^nd him waa thjo kin<i 
old womm who had behaved like a mother to thQ 
charming eaptire. He knit his browa a lUtle at see-, 
ing the knight, Iwt he saw the ladder, quickly guess- 
ed what had taken place, brdie out out into laughter, 
and said. Ah ! ah ! this is all a plot of tiiese tender 
hearted bodies^ W^U ! iaike her whom y^ou come fmg> 
and be more hospitable than her father. But yeia 
must pay her ransom l>y new perils. You must re- 
tnrn by the same way that you came ; as to her, wc^ 
H^U contrire to send her to you by a more conreni- 
«it»»iid.« ....... 

' Rnthehsdidnot watt to be bidden twice.. As t« 
edrlind^ the tJddwarf and his sister conducted her 
by a subterratiedua passage to a secret opening at 
thie foot oTthe reck.* When the female dwygrf quitted 
her adopted ohild^ she putnitQ her band a caskMit 
ef jeweb, and said, ^*Take thia, my dftmghter ; heife 
is ifae marriage portion which 1 have saTcd for yon**? 
Oarliada ihaaked her with tears in her e^s. 
> Having obtainsd possession of his fair one, Rutjdem 
hastened widk her to ^e castle. Who oan deseribe 
the joy and the transp^nrt ctf the hap^y father, q« 
aeelng again the sole oljeot of bis tenderness ! <Unb* 
reoied by his protracted trial, his heart now openedie 
tile pleasure of obliging his fellow vreatures ; fcom 
thin periad, cresy atiaof^i who .presented himself 
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tit tfce cattle of Loroh> wa» reoeivecUIieM, And kiadUf 
Mtertainal for 4i week.* Ratlwln obtained Uie hand 
of GktfHnda, and the happy ^oeaple Ji?ed for nuutf 
yean in tufeinterrapted faappineftK finerj time that 
Oarlinda breaght a child into the noild/ the kind 
female dwatf was snre to bring a rich fimaent for the 
new born infant. . . 

The wendeifnl ladder long remained at the impoh 
netrable rock, and wae eonrideredhy the neighbonzi- 
fug rnslacs as the work of a malevolent epirit It is 
lor this rea^Mi that the > name of the devil's ladder 
was given to the rock of Kedrich. . A. 

TO TIIE fiDltOR OF THE POCKET MAtlAZINE. ' 

HOftiR OUSTGABBOONOMIOiB. 

•■-» ■■ . ' •• , 

Est nUl)i temppi ayeati 

Ponere signa novis prasceptis, quali'a vincant ' • ' 

Pythagoram, Anytlqve ream; dACtamque Pkktena. • 

.^ » .— U^rofi^t . 

Dbar Snt^N— The appearance of an eleyated luid eur 

lightened -mind, soaring durongh the infinite space of 

scienee, in these ds^s of ignorance and pretention^ 

must, like ihe gleaming^of .a>Gnmet in the dark ages, 

he oeosidered nob onfy! as a prodigy, in itself hnt as 

«■ bmen of some great «bd 'nnprecedented event 

What memorable eecmorenas may be, in my opinion 

sebn about to iiA» plaee itwill not so lac overstep 

tire bounds of modes^ as to declare ; bat jthat the 

workings of a new and fiowerfu} genios, exhibited 

hi the lettet' of yoor cepvispondent Gastrophilos,^ 

are signs tif. -strange and glorions circnmstances 

labonring lor birth in the henon of fistnrity cannot 

be donbted. Though the dnpes of stock gamUers hsYc 

been puffed up in^vsio^. and /theia vast hopes have 
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tenniDaied^iii- the flames, to wliicli<t]iey have comtaih^ 
ted their useless Ifowk and share lickets, thefoUawera 
oi Bpicuros. are inflated with no such gaseous deln- 
sions. Coolbery is. no finespun speculation from the 
air-loom of a. political economist, no flimsj cobweb 
woven 'in the Yacant skull of a dreamii^^ yisionary, 
but a clear and self-evident modifiication of things 
existing as plainly as the noses they exhilarate and 
the palates dhey suffuse with deligiit.- 
i. That the university iof London^ will rise from the 
bosum of \the JScitropolis as; suddenly as the island 
infiMits of submarine volcanos emergefrom the depths 
of the ocean, there can be little hesitation in foretel- 
linjgf, when it is consideredi how^great will be the ad- 
vantage of superadding the spirit of confederacy and 
collegiate intolerance tothe sharping and 'Cotinthian' 
humour of the youths of the capittJ. Then may we 
hope to. witness files- of flatcapped and flathe^ded 
boyrbrayoes parading the town after dask^ and vying 
whh the streetwalkers of the other sex in striving 
to make the ways impassable ; and then, shoifld-any 
passenger dare to resent an- insult, shall he findhiuK 
self surrounded by a crew of hugeschoolnkes, who 
will break his bones if they do not. pick his pockets* 
Then shall the- insolence. of the Wesminster schdars 
on the river be excdkd by the violence of the Uni- 
versity ' bloods' on the pav^, and tlten shall no wemaa - 
venture, to be seen within the purlieus of the citadel 
of learning who has the leastregard for her character. 
My object, however, is not to apostrophize the glaries 
of the forthcoming Cockney Sorbonne, I purpose to 
d^ipcuss matters far more serious and more elevated^— 
nothing less than the grand scheme conceived by the 
leaned Oastrophilos occupies my thoughts, and to its 
developement do I dedicate this essay. 

1 have long considered the Pocket Magaxine as a 
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kind of parliament, in wliick tke wriier« are tiie re* 
presentatiyes of those who eoineidein their opinions. 
In Yirtne of my office, therefore, I heg leaveio second 
the motion .of .the; honourahle member for the Uni« 
Tersity of Ijondon, and J trust the talent which he 
haa shewn in advocating his proposal will accomplish 
its object I wonld, indeed, endeavour to display^ 
by all the arguments within the scope of my intellect, 
the unbounded benefits which muiit resnltivomtbein- 
stiti^on of a professorship of ' Gastronomy,' had not 
thai subject been, already ably handledby the sapient 
mover himself; yet I shall attempt to explain the 
mode in which I believe the science of good, eating 
may be most correctly arranged, and place, as it were, 
the fisst steps by .which .the zealous gourmand may 
reach the sublime^ height to which ue Roman Api- 
citts.was esudted. 
. One of the principles of every mo d e rn science is 

' * It is doabtfnl whethermMywoald choose to seek this 
* sublime lieiglit;^ for Apicus tiioagkt fit to kiaikg himself. 
.Whether this action was occas^ooed by a fit of iDdig«8tion« 
or wbetber in an ecstacy " urtis coqulnaria** he fancied he 
i^ookI become better seasoned by a pendant peaitiou, I 
really caanoisay, norjs it my wish to imtkeg^me of hin. 
However, as my eradite and very wortliy friend, p.r. Kit- 
chener, has cutotri^ed to resnscitate this ancient hero of 
stewpans ^vide i*»AfMu9 Redtvivus'f)* after he had been 
eutj^MWn and entombed for upwards of eighteen hundred 
years, there would be great temptation held out to the 
ditceiiteDted to snspend^he coarse of their feelings for a 
llew ages, provided thedoctpr would reveal his secret mode 
of reanimating the defunct. I intend getting Mr. Secretary 
Teet to propose a graht of £30,000 to this oinniproficient 
Peptielaa^for the discovery of the reviving process.' Theh 
he may bring iu abillforsuspeoding half pay officers, and 
even the whole now standing army, iii the exhausted coal 
and chalk pitsin England. From these magazincisof <rah1b 
fnd Ale) a.battali^.or two mieht be drawn out upon oe- 



casion, and the gf eat body of tbe milUary.be kept hangii»s 
'high and dry', ready equipped fur any foreign or civil 
war which should render their comi&leterestorationto life 



necessary. •H. 

MO. 15. N. S. 
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kft Doine ; and from tlie sature of its deBignatioii may 
die- value of ibe knowledge it is intended t6 iilus- 
Irate be readil^^ ealci^ated. A word of one syllable 
canimpofinoniBgof eonsequence, and thoagh con-* 
plets and triplets may mean a little, the learned need 
not bope for any in8traoti<m or entertainment beneatb 
a title composed of fewer than four sets of letters^ 
On (bisaccount, as well as for tbe reasons ptated by 
your correspondent, * Cookery* mnst not remain tbe 
appellation of tbe refective profession, Indeed, tbe 
facility with, wbi^ tbis word may be pirononnoed is 
a-serioas dbjeetictn to its fartber use, sinee diffieulty 
pf articnlation in a name is a quality wbicb OTOr adds 
importance to ita^subject^ and declares At once tbat 
it may be ranked amongst tbe aristocracy .of tbe 
Mxioon. . . J 

Gastropbilos appears to be impressed with these 
sentiments, in proposing ' Oasfronomy* as a term 
by, which to de^ignat^ t^e. ^rt of, modifying food; 
but this word does not afford a correct idea of the 
science. It j^yinces that its abettors have gone too 
ifai: for a n»m«, since they have deduced it from the 
«tomacb, whereas the object of Cookery is not to 
please the bell; but the palate, Who cares for the 
noniel after iJt is swallowed ? — nay, it often biecpmes 
ti^tronblesome burthen, prompt means are taken to 
jCcimoT^it;, while, on the (jo^trfiry, the s^dept in good 
living always detains the savoury bit in his mouth 
ftnd,chew8'it over and over again, as if loth to commit 
it to the greedy gullet which gapes to receive it 

To obTiate these difficulties, I would advise the a- 
^option of Oeuthmognomyj Qenmatogndmy, or Oeu- 
•aognomjr, as an appellatiye for tb^ noble craft of 
dressing edibles, were there not one. obstacle stiU op- 
fkosing, tbis ammidment; namely, that these com- 
pounds, as well as ' Qastronomy', are, from their 
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fceing'grftmmaiicall^ cofredt; a[t Variance witii tkv 
spirit of modem nomenclatare. 

Nexttodyspb«njs or ' Itardnestf* of piroiiiiiieiati^s,* 
Imrbarisiu is lilwayB to be comidei'^d in the eonstriic'. 
tioji of, a name in these eD%htened ages.- We do 
not now live in the days of inonldsb svpersfitiott;: 
wben, in framing words lo signify ^ngs unnamed 
before in liatin, some attention was praid to the legf-> 
tinJELcy of the etymcoir^we flourish* at A time when 
a metal has been latinized from from />o#,> an utensil 
'so called, ash, the residue of inflaUmable matter: 
wben burnt, and turn, a termination for nouas of ibe 
neuter gender^ which being amalgamated, (perhap* 
I should say chemically combined^) aiford a brtgbt; 
and liberal terin for the base of peiurlasfaes. In ac- 
cordance with this practice, I propose to call the 
science of compounding ' bonnes bouches' or ' riolr 
licks' Gustgabbognomy, a wotd- uniting tt«lvelty, oiM 
caphoay,. inrburity, Hud txpMSsi«n> in an unosuai 
degree. 

Having thus laid ihe'fiisf stone iff the new system, 
I win proceed to sbewin whatway I think tiiesuperA 
structure should be reared; and it willgbe seen that 
my -plan embraces bodi the siinpHfioation •«£ (heche^ 
ipis^aad the contenient denominative process ef the 
mineralogist For instance, wheire it is troublesomb 
to unite a string of -syllubles - legetber tofnvi on» 
word expressive of the cofuponeat parts of the tiling 
intended, such affthatgUurions professor of Boroo,^-H 
Dumass of MontpeHidr, has endeAveui«d to spi«- for 
tiie eternal ehtramnelment of anatomy«^(to wi^-^ 
'* &etr€q}elmopu6krockanteri$n !"-~-^h6 name of • 
single small rouscle !) I have adopted a short And ea- 
!|y way of coming to the same end, by choosing a new* 
word of my own. In this practice i am countenanced 
* Oar worthy member seems in a bumoar to floarith. *ii«i * 
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by the exaaqilM .of kn^dreds of profAimd explorer* 
of wisdom unknown to the ancients, and, besides,, 
like the discoverers of new land, I conceive I have 
a right to apply whatever destgnations 1 think proper' 
to objects whish I am the means of introdacing t^ tke^ 
acquaintance of the clvUized world. • 
'. The element* or ifoundations of OustgabbogvoBiy 
are artide# <^£M>d»for without them'the science could, 
not exist. > These, accordingly, I would callthe sin. 
pie .bodier of ^cookery, in the same manneribs metal» 
are considered in chemistry ; andraltbeughiliere are 
Mnne who consider the chemists themselves the simple- 
bodies of the art they profess, cooks cannot be re- 
garded m that light 

- F&6d when subjected to the operations of the re^ 
fective laboratory, (vulffo, the kii^hen), undergoes 
certain alterations of strvcture and give» oat gravy.- 
Oravy is that part of food' which communicates sa^ 
pidity or tastovto the .palate^ and I have thence^ 
termed it — Gustoaen* » 

,( CLuntogen, or the'aaptd principle^' exists* in every 
eatable, and is obtained feom- them under various! 
fosms ; for I would not have the meaning of '' gravy " 
eeniined to the zest of quadruped food. . Thus the. 
jaiee of an orange er grape, the milk of a cocoa mit„ 
the liquor of a fi8b> and the drippings ef awoodi 
cock, are as maeh ^et gravy or gastchg^a of thoset 
jfubstanees as the esaencepf beef, and contain the 
source of- flavour in the same manner, mily modified 
according to the strbjectiriam which they issue. Such 
inidv as are found ali^eady prepared in the edible» 
to whieh they belong, viz. the juices of fruits, oysters, 
roots, &c. may be termed native gustogen, andrfrom* 
the circumstance of some articles of food requiring 

' * For the preseat t ose-fclie old names, as Madiestof eom* 
pnheiittoiiK .. . a. CSk • 
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fto preparation for btoing>aiOBjid&iUt'otli4rid«mail4 
the ^luil q( the cook, I distinguifih proviBiooa inti| 
two great «lluwe8 — natpral and artificinl 'Onstides. - 
H 18 84Bll-eyident that Artifioia] gustides are afoal 
particulars the obj^otg of the refective art, since 
the other dinsion vA by it0.awn nature exclndedfroia 
the laboratory. I shall, therefor^, confine tfaifl alight 
8k(St(^ piinoipaUjr to the coMidDrntion of therew^t^ 
ol esperinients on the elements oC g<H>d eating, an4 
acaiveljr tgi«ph upon the " desert," which is co]^priae4 
chiefly of natife prgduotioiiQ^ ' . 

TOMRISftUliBO. ( 



THE INDIAN FEMALES OP THE Ol^INOCO.: 

FROM THE GERMAN .OF KOTZEBUE. 

BEFORE the Europeans arrived among then), the 
tribes who dwell op the banks of this celebrate4 
' river were unacquainted' with the use 'of clothing} 
and had no form of govei^nment. Free, though- in 
the lowest state of poverty, they lived on the produce^ 
of their hunting and' fishing, and on wild fruits. In 
this rude country agriculture was in its infancy; 
branches of trees were mnployed to turn up the soil» 
and axes.made of sharp stones to cut down the trees> 
the ashes of which served to fertilize the ground. 

The Women, on the borders of the Orinoco, were 
slaves, as they are in evevy place that is under thcf 
yoke of barbarism. 

Savages have only two wants, that of preserviai^ 
their existence, and that of perpetuating their race* 
Esteem they grant only to courage and strength^ 
an4 they conse^uentily believe that the weakness of 
women gives them a right to tyrannize over ihero^ 
If they deigu to affbr^Uhem a|iy . pvotection, the nn- 
ibrton^te beings purcjiase this advwitsge by i^ao^ 
d3 
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Miiy and 'by the mdHt servile laboalrs. Accttfttone^ 
to handle nothing bat the bow and the oar, Atf 
males wonld think themselves degraded wefe the^F 
to hold the s^ttde. On their dejected help^mates 
tiiey throw dl the tott»of agricnltare; so that no 
where are hnsbulds more despotic than on the shores 
of A» Orinoco. The result is, that this fineconntrjr 
is very thinly jNu^led. Nature here forms a striking 
contrast wi&. tlM women. She is every where a'mo- 
ther ; ' they, on tike contrary, refnse to be to. If they 
bring a female child into the World/tk^ stifle -it at 
its' birth ; and rar^ indfted does maternal tender- 
iiess trinmph over this barbarovs custom. Even the 
introduction of ChristiaBiiy among these tribes has 
bithertobeen insufficient. to abolish a practice which 
is so opposite to natural feeling. 
' The Jesuit Gnmilla relates tbat immediately after 
one of these femaiie savages ftad destroyed her n^w^ 
bom infaat, he reproached her bitterly with' her crime, ' 
which he painted to her in the darkest colours, inr 
order to induce her to repent. 

The young Indian woman calmly listened to hinr, 
and on her countenance and in her looks, was visible 
the triinquflltiy of a pure conscience. When he had 
finished speaking, she answered him in theibllowing 
manner, 

^ ^ Would to God, father, tbat my mother when she 
brought me into the light, had felt more regard, more 
compassion, for her child. Then she woiddhave spar- 
ed me- all the torments -which fhave ah-eady suffered, 
and thosis which wiQ continue to pursue me till the 
end of my wretched existence. Why, with benevolent 
hand, did she not crush my head ! I should then have 
died without feeKng an^ diing of it 

N 0; father ! no ! you'do'not know all the woes whiclr 
^Ml to the lot of an Isdiaii'* wife,. M soon as da^ 
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fct«a]cii we rm» from our ^d, whicb is watered wiill' 
•or team, and we leave' our bumble cabin, witb.one 
ehild e&oor sbQnldera and anotber on our .bo^qnu 
Our basbands, generally idle, interrupt tbeir repose^ 
only to bring down tbe bird witb tbe rapid arrow, 
or aedace the. fish witb the deceit^'bait. Daring 
this time we spend, tbelpdog and toilsome day in 
tilling tbe groQnd» and dew tbe burning soil witb 
our tears. At night we return loaded witb maize 
and roots, for the siqiper of our masters. They, too^ 
Mtumrbut witb^no other bnrtben than they had when 
they ^epartedirom the bnt. . They throw themseWep 
on tbeir Tush mats, conierse. with their friends, and. 
smdke^ wbile.we carry in. tbe wood and water^ and 
make ready.the table'. They eat, and then they slee^. 
We are obliged to sit up a part of the night, for the 
parpone of grinding* the maize and preparing .the 
ebics. And bow are w^ reeompenoed for, our watchr 
ings and eurrlabours ? They .drinb, they get ditunl^, 
and then they drag us by tibehair of iite hpatd. aiid 
trample us underfoot. < • - • ^ i ^ 

«. .^ Would to God, yes, father, would to Qod, my 
mother bad strangled me. at my birth. I have te]4 
yon only .the lightest part of, my son;ow». < What is 
aidMosand times moredreadful to the wife of. an In- 
dian is, after having borne our g^efs silently .for 
twenty years, to see ourselves rejected for a younger 
wife. She treats us like slaves^ ill uses our children, 
and if a single murmur escapes from our lips,. # he 
seizes the first branch of a tree. on which sbe ean lay 
ber bands, sjmU-O fotber ! O my good father ! why, 
when I came into the world,, did not my mother crush 
my bead ?" . ' 

Here her roice was. stopped by violent sobs. • She 
beaiover^ the child which she bad just -sacrificed, 
kisfod it witk transport, avd^exciaiiBedy ^lf> Mryo;* 
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t^acli ne, this kfaniiiaf juk in»P«rte) s9aU in ft'b«i4 
te» world it will certaunljr blo^ the bei>e?oleiit baiidt 
of its mother/* SIm ended, and (he jeauit ronauied* 
0ile«t. A. 

ANBGDOTE AND WIT. 

WBW SB11IB8, Ko. 15. 

. aroL.TAi]i£« . 
AMONG -the nsmereas mnecdotes which are chata«M 
teristie ol the vivacity, impaitieiice, and .itant -of ro< 
etraint, which dietiagmished thia extraovdhiaryi por-r 
sen*- thefollowiag are, perhaps, not the least, anvMng^ 
llie first which we shall Joy before joareead^s va^ 
lates to the ceng^ which -he gave to the Abb^ €ayer> 
whe was kind enough to come to his castle of Fernej, 
with the intention of paying him a.pQng visit. Oir 
the second morning, however, Voltaire interrnpteii 
him in the middle of a dull account of his travels^ 
with this perplexing question, ^Do yon know 
M. 1' Abb^, in what you differ entirely from Doit 
Quixote?" ' The poor Ahb^ was unable to divine the 
precise point of c^inetion ; and the philosopher was 
leased to add, "^ Why,' yon hnow Uie Dmi tookfatt 
the inns on the road for castles, bui it appears to mo 
that yon take castles for anns^." The Abb6 dacamf^ 
ed without wasting for a further reckoning.-i-di# 
behaved still worse to a M.. Be. Barihe, whom ho>iiw 
viied to come and read a play to him^ aaijf afterwakidn 
drove out of the house, b^ the yassns and fkiightM 
contortions with which he amns^d himself^, daring 
the'whole of the perfermancfl. .] r / 

One of his happiest repartees is said to^havte'heea 
made to an Englishman, who hod recently .heed on 
a visit to the celebrated Haller, in whose praise VoU 
itjre enlarged, with gwai waniith, ^extollmglbiu aa 
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t great poet; a^reat mUttMlMt*. and ehbsii of-niiWer-* 
sal attaraments. The Buglisbmaii anewerad, ^at Hi 
wm« iretj hdtadsome of M;.De Voltaire tO'Speak so* 
well of Mr. Hailer, inaflmncli as be, the said Mr.' 
Haller, waa by aomeaDB so liberal to M. de Voltaire. 
'^ AloB *" said M. de Vokaire, with aa akof pbilo- 
sopbic indidgence', ^'I darB^ say wa. ave batk- Torjt 
macb taistakett." 

' Ob another occasioa, a certain M. Tf^St Ange;. 
wko-ralved bitnself on the graeefel torn of bis com- 
pinnents, having cema to seo him, took his leave* 
widf tliis atadied allatian to the diversity of bir ta-' 
lentS) ^'Bfy yiait t^day baabeen to HoaMr — another 
Morning' i shall pay my respects tar* Sophocles- aad^ 
Bttripkfes^-Miiiouier to Tacitas-^-^-asid- anether'to Lu-» 
cian." *• Ah sir ?»» replied Voltaire^ •*! am wretch- 
edly old, could yoa not contrive to see all these gen-- 
tlemcftt t^etber ?>* M. Merciar, who had the same' 
passion' for^filie spaedfts, told him oner day, <<Your 
oat-do every body so mvclt in their own way, that 1* 
ai» aare yen wiH beat Fontenelle in longevity.**** 
•*No, no sir," repHedt Voltaire/ ^fontenelle was a- 
Honnaii ;f and yon^may depend upon it, eonirivedi 
to Iriek Nature out of her ri^ts." 

AN. nn^NB OAMPAMObeGlSTv 

IN spite 'ofaU the daclamations in. the world, saysf 
M. €^mon. in oae of hia amusing volume^ftbe fol- 
lowing .truths muat- always be allawed. In the first 
place,, that the feeEog of oar existeaee, that the con- 
seioBaness ofoiir' be»g, is our first source of bappi- 
aass, since all the ]deasing affections wa are capable^ 
of expeaiencing have no other principle, no other 
meaawre. In • the aeeand place, and this truth isf 

• ^iffmifiWfUis fivc^ toihe age of^ htttidred. 

t Tbe NormAiiK have a character for skarpness, Bom«- 
Uufig like thai wfaicli i& attribated to Yorkfttttrenien^ 
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•aly tlie necemary reavlt of the first, tkatthieledHig^ 
scarcely -ever qmiB us ; that it attaches itself to us 
erea ib oar sofierings, and is of itself alone nearlj^ 
a- connterpeise to alnost all the iUs of life. Wheiv 
this sentiiBeiit is weakened* when it begins to be exi 
tisct, it b scarcely worth calcnlating whether it be- 
» happiness ta \vm or not* This caloniatipn waj» 
perhaps never made with more good sense and sim- 
pKcity th toby one of the inhabitants c^ the mad-hoose 
atZanoh. He was rathevalfticted by imbecility 
than madness^ and was •afiewed his entire liberty, 
which he^ never misosed. Bis happiness was con* 
fined solely to ringing the bells of the parish chnrch ; 
bnt when he gre# eld> whethw he was really lees 
oapaUe of filling this angost .function, or whether 
the Jealonsies and intrigues that reign in repmlbJiicA 
penetrate even into their hospitals^ the poor creature 
was deprived of his ^nployment This sfroke 
plnnged him into the deepest despair, but without 
leaking any complaints he sought the executionery 
and said to him with that sublime tranquillity whielii 
in inspired by a determined resolution. ** I come, 
ilir, to ash a favour of you. I used to ring the beUs> 
it was the only thing in the world in wlwph I coolA 
make myself useful, but they will not let me do it any 
longer. Do me the pleasure then of cutting off my 
head ; I cannot doit myself, or I would-spare you the 
trouble.'' At the same time he placed himself in an 
cttitude to reoeive the favour he solicited.' The 
magistrate to whom thift soene was related, was ex^ 
tremely touched by it, and determined'to reeoupense, 
even in the lowest among the eitivens, the desire ef 
Being useful. The man was re-established in hie 
ibrrner honours ; and seme assistance only was oih 
dered him in case it should be wanted, and he died 
ringing the bells. 
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DR. JOHN BROWK. 

DR. BROWN, the eelebf atedattthor of the BruBoman 

system^ was, in early life, a tutor in the family of a 
Sk;otch laird. When the family were by themselTes^ 
be was always inirited to remain after dUaver, and 
take one or two glasses of wine; but thi^ act of 
common civility was neyer shewn to.him<when cobu 
pany happened to be present. He had a -very high. 
and independent spirit ; and such indelicacy of con- 
duct very naturally hurt! bis feelinge, and alarmed 
his pride : he was resolv^d^ however, tiot t|i> retire 
from the family on a pretence seemio^ly so frivoi- 
lous. At that thife he ' was 'not ft ware that, iBtnn oth^u 
wise than what happenrin more liberal England, 
the families of condition on tlnf Oaledonian side of 
ihe ^Tweed consider evefr those very perswas to whose 
traperibrleatliing,' talents, and prc4ity,.they entroiA 
th'e 'cultiv&tibn- of the miiid and care of the inorBk 
of their children, as very Httle better than- a^ better 
i^nd of seirvattts. Thid is not one of tke least coiif. 
temptible relics of feudal baHbiarity to be detected 
in that country. Accordingly, no person who has 
the spirit of a man, can long endure the oftce of '« 
tirtor, or, as it has been absurdly named, goverBer\ 
hi a Scotch family. A number of neighbouring 
tairds had been invited 'to dine with the iamily on 
a particular occasion. Jfohn- Brown, as usuaU was 
present at table. But wasalldwed to- retire to hts owai 
apartment after dinner, "without vn invitation te 
refmain. ' When theyha^ all drunk so co^ioui^oa 
to be prepared' for philosophical discussion, a'querj^ 
was started by some one, to exercise their powers rf 
disputation, concerning nothing less than 'the deorees 
hf Providence.* After a great deal of noisy and 
Unprofitable 'altei^ation on both sides, it was at lentil 
resolverd tipon that the disputed point sh<mld be re^ 
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ferred to John BrQwn, wlro^i the master of the house 
had not considered asjt.aijifficiently vespectable per-> 
son to conttnne for.thp^oj^ening'amqng his ignorant 
guests. A verbffcl m«$jiage was accordingly sent to 
him from the hea4;oC the family, stating tho matter,* 
uid desiring his : opinion. His temper being then 
extremely irri^Je, in to^sequence of the contume- 
lions treatmeni he: ha,d experienced that evening, 
instead of replyii^g directly to the point, he returned 
for answer, 'That the decrees of Providence were 
very nnjnst, which so often made blockheads lairds ! 
It is scarcely necessary to say,, that a rupture with 
his employer was the consequence of this rqply. . .^ 

BASON TBOBIPSON. 

AT iJie tine the late chief Baron Macdonald^ Baron 
Thompson, and Baron .Graham were associated on 
Ihe Exohequeru Bench, thie following circumstance 
occurjred.— rit is ^well known that these gentlemen iiad 
l^ecnHariti^s mixed up with their talents ; the first 
took snuff very frequently, every pinch being pre- 
ceded .by sundry. raps on the lid ; the second togk 
lety ccqpioufl notes of the proceedings, and the^'third 
Aifced ^'divers and very many" questions. In an 
Excise cause, in whjph the late Sir Thomas Plum^r 
was leading jspiueet Baron Thonipson. was exeeea^ 
•nfgij anxioiiB ,tp get a dear statement of the facts^ 
Jb«t the miise on;each side of him prevented it, for 
his left hand fpiend kept enJike the "« talking bird,*> 
srhibt.tbe «pie en his right kqpt up a close imitation 
ef.'tiie ^woodpeek^." Baron . Thompson having 
made many attempts to proceed, at last broke ont 
m^ some wenrmtb — ** Bflr. i^citor*Oeaeral, I must 
Jba^ you to^repeat that statement again, for reaUj^ 
irlMt vith the ' snpffJbox' on one side, and the ' chat, 
ter-bex; en the other, Lcannot hear one word.»' 
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* AN tNTRODUCTlON TO ENTOMOLOOV. 

Resumed from fug€*M„ Vol, li' 
PRBVIOUSLY to oar giying aa vecomit of Uio 
Varioiu tysiieiBatic arranyemento whicli nataralMtB 
liaye adopted vritb respect to the isMct racoy it maj^ 
W proper to toackvpoB tke siagalar matatiims of 
£00011 n^icli insects almosi tnireFsally experioiioei.i 
1^18 snlject has been so well treated on by Mn 
SsBMnielle,* that we caanot do better than copy his 
ow» words. ^ Most animals," says ho, ^ retain d«r- 
ing ^e the form which they receive at 4iheir birth. 
lomcts are distingoished £»om these by the wimder- 
&1 ohangieii they nndergo. The eziatenee of an in^ 
sect partakes iS tWD> uisee, or four distinct states ; 
and each of these differs most essentiaUy in ap]»ear->' 
ance, oif^nisationj, and mannfrs ni Uving. l%e 
changes ^rongk w]iich.the greats nwmber ofi ns e eta' 
paas Mrefrom the Egg tothe Larva* fiitai the LarvIK' 
to the Pupa, and from the Pupa to the fmagd or" 
padfect state. Exceptions occur to this : for 8eii|e> 
■■nets sane viTiparens ; but the nwnber of these in' 
not considerabW -^ 

• See " Tlis^XntyjndlogisVs. uwfal Contpendinm.'* j 
Jio. 15. N. 8. S 
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** Of tke Sgg 9tate. Tbe.egg^ cDntaining tiie in- 
■ect in its smalkf t size, is expelled from tbe ovarjr 
«s in otker oyiparons animals* They are containea 
and arranged in tbe body of tbe insect, in vessels 
wbicb vary vA nnmber ana figure in different species. 
The same variety is found in tbe eggs : some are 
round, others oval, and some cylindrical. Tbe sheila 
of some are hard find smooth, while others are soft 
and flexible. 

^Tbe eggs of insects are of various colours : some 
are found of i4iD0flt every shade of veUow, green, 
and brown, a few are red and others olack. Oreen 
andgreenish are not unusual» and they are 90|ne. 
times speckled with darker colours, like those' of 
birds. Some are smooth, and others beset in ft 
pleasing manner with raised dots. 
i ^ Insects are instructed by nature to deposit tbeir 
tgfft in .situations where their young ones will find 
the nourishment most convenient for . thenu Some 
deposit tbeir 9gg« tn^the ode leaf, producihg thertf 
4be red'gidl: o&is ehoos« Hbe leaf of the poplar, 
which swells Into a red bladder i and to a similar 
eftttse mfty be assigned the knob which is often sees 
en the leaf of the wilknr. *!%« Lmntieampa nemgtrid 
glues its eggs with gteat sjramietry in rings twuad 
tbe MiidlesI twigs of trees: others affix then to the 
lurfooe of leaves; and, again, others kdge them in 
J&M erevices of trees. 

' *^The]I^Aem9ra^Pirwfama^UMlmla,tatAGataA, 
hover «ver the water all the day to drop thek eggs » 
KbeB^baleb'inthe water, and eontiane there while 
iiathe larva and pupfi^form, quitting the water only 
^d^kdrn they attain the winged staf e; The mass formed 
hf tlie eggs ef the gnat sesemVesa little vessel, and 
floats on the ^urfftce. This insect is siskid to deposit 
4iBly 0B» «gg.iii a tiaie ; the first Is .retained by means 
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af Ifce fisgB^ when tbopp^d, iHl n'tfe^ond » d^poiijM 
next to it, then a Aird, foturthy and faitter Boraber, 
iii) the Buuia becoiaeg caipaye from ita nymmetry, t# 
onpport itaolf sprigM. Maay motha coT^r their eggs 
mik a tfaicl bod of.hur or down, c<^oetod from 
Aielr own body) odiera coyer them with a glotiiioii^ 
anbatance, which when hard protecta them &om tha 
ill effeeta of moiatnre, rain, and cold/ The •oUtarf 
bees and waaps prepare neata in the earth, hollow 
treea, or car ittaa is old walla, wherein they place a 
i|nantitjr of food for the anppwt of the yonng brood, 
when fbey break from tfaeegg. The ante are knows 
to conatmct neata in the-earth* in which their egga- 
are placed with the ntmoaicare. Some deposit their 
egga in the larra of ^ther inaapta, chiefly thoae of 
|£e moth and butterfly kind ; and liaving passed 
4broiig1i all tbei^ eha^gef in their bodies, become 
what 18 called the ichneumon fly* The Ga$terophf' 
BtM nfmi (bot-flj) deposits its eggs on die bodies of 
horses in the fonowing remark^Ie manrier. When 
the femaTe has been impregnated, and the'egg^ 
stifficienfly ma.tared, she seeks among the horses it 
Anbject for her purpose ', and approaching him* od 
the wing^ she carries her body liearly npiright in thi^ 
air, and her tail, whrch is lengthened ftfr {he purpose^ 
fedryed inward's and upwards : in this way she ap^ 
proftches the part where she designs to deposit tM 
eg]g ; and suspendingkerself for afeW seconds before 
it, suddenly darts upon" it, and leaves the egg ad* 
Irering to the hair* she hardly ajppears 1A> settle, but 
inerely touches the htmr with the egr held ont m 
the projected point of the abdomen, fte egg is made 
to adhere' by means of a sflntinons Hqaor secreted 
with It. She tl^en'leavoii uke horse a sutdTdisfanbo 
.an4 prepares a pecond egg, and, poising her#elf be^ 
fore the part, deposits it in the ombo •wvy^ 'The 
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liquor dirtes, and the egg' becomes firmly jdo^Bd to 
Ho hair: -tins is repeated by tihese flieff tifllbiur or 
#re hundred eggn are 'BomtimeB placed on one home. 
i' « The inside of the knee ia the part on whii^h theae 
fies are most fond of depositing their eggs, and next 
to tfaia on the side and back part of tin shoulder, 
•nd less iteqaeiitly on the extreme ends of die mane. 
Bat it is a Act worthy- of attention, that the fly does 
not place (hetti prbmiscnonsly about the bad^, but 
eoilstandy on 'Oiote parts whieh are most lik^y to be 
licked with die tongue; and the ova, therefore, are' 
always aorupulously pbead wilhiil its reach." 



PHARSMm. 

AN EnSObE, WHICH ORIOINALLT FOBMED PAET OF lltK 
NINTH BOOK OF ^NUlUS POMnLIUS,'* BY THE CHBVA- 
' USE DE FLOBIAN.^ 

LEO was AV^tient to knqw the person who was 
illready'SO'dear to him; Noma, too, felt an eager 
desire to learnthe history of Anais. One day, whea 
they were all assembled round the sick man, the two 
i^iends joined thus intreaties to be made acquainted 
with his story. Aft^r haying raised his eyes towards 
heaven, the veneri^ble old man began in the following 
manner. 

^ I was born, in the capital of Syria, and my name ia 
Metroba^. brought ug.hi;ommj childhood to the 
prftfession of arms, I snccessiTelrpassejd through 
aO the military gradations, and at length became one 
of theprincip,al.geiiera]a of Sardanap8|liui« He en- 
trusted to me, die commancL of the army, which was 

• la tiM .place ,af ih^ ep|«o49, wbifh .wm aever p«l)* 
Itshed till reeently, the author sabstiuited the nrarratiye 
given by 20roastcir to LeO, whith oeeu^ias tkt latter part 
of ike niaUi book. .> 
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iMit ugwai Um Arabiftttp Bniike lomry of Nhi«> 
nk,iid the corrnptiqn of. tiw norals of the covi4 
had enervated all eonra^^ swianiied otot^^ b«att> 
and extiogaiBli^ e^eery iMlile foeliag. JHy soldifir* 
knew aodung of the love of coantry^ 

*^ Snch ao armywaa iiubapable of conqiiexing. I lost 
two battlea and a handned leases oCterritory. The 
wJiole empire wae thrown into coaatematHm^SardaQ^- 
pala0 9.YfAeiraBx his profound lethargy ; and aa weeik- 
aese. andcmt Ityare almoet alwaya diaplayad b; bad 
princea, he. made a disgracaial peace with the . Am- 
biaie^and ordered a pereeeation against theMagians . 
nem Magians are disciples of ZM'oaster, fire wof • 
•hypers, who dw^ in iSieldea, live peaceably, till 
the grftaad* and pi^ their iaaes withoal «arsMiriwg» 
Tbair . oalgr crime was their worahippiag the saa. I 
was direetcd to deatroy Ihem, to exterminate them 
. la the last man ; each waathe plan that flaidanaimlaf 
- adopted to |>ropiate the Oeds. 

** My hasbmits soldiera, who had amaifirBted snoh 
coYaiJieeiidien led agiinst the enemy, wire fall of 
seal to persecata oitizeae. In spite of all my cart» 
•a spite of all my eibrts^ the dwelliags of the Magiaas 
were devastated and these iln£Qrtitt%te beiagB wese 
pvttodeath; taid their Uaodwhieh> notwithstanding 
all I conld do, oootiaiiad to be shed, made ft«m 
msivtyrs OTory day* BteadfU Umdaess oi king^, 
who take upon n^aselTfa to- arehge fleaven by 
awrders, itastfad af appeanag it by the practiee of 
virtaea ! . 

^ A hnndred times I was on the point of ^aitting 
the aniiy^ hat I waa teteiiied by the jjdeaaare ef daily 
•anog. ioiee of the haplesa vktima. flsmwoidbeaa 
explained the law, sometiaiea 1 ifoattd, a aabterf^e ; 
the troepa marmared at my clemeacy, bat hamaa 
blood was spared.. 
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- ^One day tW solSierB Iwoiiglit tne mag^dttfli 
.and a young fetnaH >^o had been tak^ in tke ?«fy 
.act of worshipping tlie Bta^ A thoosaad witneAies 
<' bore testimony to the crime. Tt was in Tain that I 

sought for some pretext to acquit the accused per- 
'sons; they tiiemselves desired to die. ** Strike!" 
said the old man, ''yes, I am guilty of believing 
in only one God, paying my adorations to him under 
his most glorious likeness, the sun which he has cre- 
mated to dispense to us his benefits. 1 am guilty of 
believing diatihis Ood has giTen me an imm<HrtJd 
■ Boul> that this soul will be punished if I sin, and will 
-be rewarded if I am virtuous ; of believing that tliis 
' omnipotent Deity loves tiie human creatures to whom 
, be' has given existence, supports and suffers to live 
those u4o slander him; makes die day shine> aadibe 
harvest spring, for the Scythean, the Persian;' the 
cHyrian/or all his children, who differ* among tiiem- 
selves as to the mode of worshippisq^ him ; 'that he par- 
dons ignorance and weakness, and abhors persecu- 
. tion. Tfatoe are my tenets, tMs is my fiuih, my reli- 
. gion. Strike, but spare my child* : it was I alone who 
brought her up iutfaelie principlas; punish me for 
her errors, forgive heir." 

''No," exclaimed' the maiden, ^ it is my pai4 to 

die, it is mine to expire in his stead. Whatl do 

. you not see' that my iathl^ eanhaye but a short 

time to live? But I am young. I should long* con- 

'. tinue to be offnisive to yon.' Tui» your' weMpens 

upon me, bathe them all in m; blood, but paroon'a 

» feeble old main whtwe deaA wiU c6me soon enough 

- vriUiout your aid; Spare yoursdves an useless crime, 
'andletoiie alone suffer ail the tortnves which y»a 

are preparing'fbr usboth." 

^ This languagup, this gitaerous contention, the ag« 
ef the father, the bbftutyand ydnth of hifda«girt«'. 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



made a deep imprenion*^eii me." f I ao^t the pvi- 
•oners, sfdd I ; ^ let Ibem be^lranUlied from Amy ritf ; 
bat woe be taiae, were J to elied their blood f**-^ 
** The king commancU it," yooiferated mj matinoaa 
soldiers. *^ The, king condemns to death erery Ma- 
giaA who does not abjnre his detestable errors! Giro 
apto as these criminals, or you are a rebel to thie 
king," 

** The mutiny grew every moment more violent ; 
oftoers, soldiers, all took a part in it A daring 
noUier had the andacity to lay hands 09 the fair 
Magian ; I stretched him at* my feet, pierced with 
peveral.wonnds^ and,lookinghaii|^htily at thererolted 
army, I exolsimed in a terrible voice. ■ ^Beg^ne to 
your tents, and a^vait there 'the punishment which I 
owe to your insolence." Heaven, no doubt, protected 
me at tiiat moment All the soldiers, all their mu- 
iiaous leaders, were daunted by my words. A* pro- 
found sflenoe reigned, throughout the airmy ; and 
each retired with terror depicted on his countenance, 
I ordered the old man and his daughter to be con- . 
ducted to my tent, and my mind was entirely occupied 
with the means of saving them. 

** Their courage, their tenderness for each other> 
the sweetness and beauty of the youthful Oxana, (for 
diat was the name of this virtuous fair one), had in- 
apiredmevrith a warmer and softer feeling than 
thai of pity ! I did not leave Oxana and Hydsspes 
ber .£Uher for a single moment I i^jas resolved eitiier 
to aecure their lives or to perish with them, I desired 
that they mi^t repose in my tent daring the night, 
and I placed guards, whom I thought to be faitUul, 
to watch: over^their safety and my own. But in the 
middle of the nig^t I heard a terrible tumultu crowds 
collected^ armed themselves, .and. hurried towards 
»y ieut ; they werejny soldiers, prompted to revolt 
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by tkoir ofioera, idko k«d Icftg been dUconttet^ 
. witb ae, and wbo now seized the eppertnaity of revea- 
fpng ^emselTes apon me for the severity of my 
diflciplwe.'* 

^'Tbe venerable Hydoqiee, bathed in tears, tbrejRr 
biniself.atmy feet " our protector !" exdiatmed 
be, ^ yonr liis is threatened, the nratiny is broken 
oat again, and yon have but a moment left to escape 
.£fom Ithes^ madmen. Saw, save ydorsell, or my 
daughter and I will immediately give onrselves up to 
these tigers wbo durst for bar Uood. Or, rather^ 
fly with as. . Gome to our cottage ; we can reach it 
by a secret path. Game, orwe mil msh topfboaoar 
beadsnnder the.swerds of therevolters.'' .. 

** While he said this be olaiqped ay knees, ai^d 

Oxana ^^ew me oat of my tent. The lear of iSeetnig 

. ^mfaU^ia cooseqneace of my attempting a fiwtlefs 

. rasiitance, aod Ae asdeisdaiicy whii^ the beaatifnl 

Magjan had acquired over me, indaced me ta yield 

to their prayers. I qaitted this horrible camp, and, 

. following Hydaspes and Oxana duroagh a thick foreat, 

I reeched a solitary cottage, which was hidden from 

every eye by almost impenetrate wofds. 

^Tbe son of Hydaspes, and brother of Oxana, the 
youthful and teoider Pharasmin, was wandering, in 
ieaza, around the cottage. He was seeking bis 
futher and hia sister; aui. the instant that he .saw 
iSJfm, h6 threw himself weeping, into their arms. He 
mmMo^ informed of the danger to whicb they had 
bcien exposed, what I had dome to save them, and he 
fell at mj feet which he bathed with his teara» I 
rfiaed bim np, aahflra^ed him, and from that momot 
Iddtanainedtolifia with Oxaaa, Hydaepeaaad FW 
raamin. I began to make myi^lf acquainted «Uh, 
the principles of a religion which was so abbotr^. 
by other persousi without being known by its'peite- 
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entors. Tbe yenerable man' aMidvomly' expUined 
tj|eiii to'ine. 

''l^ 18 not difficult,'* said he, " to compreliend onr 
reli^on ; it liaa no mysteries, audits laws are in tlie 
beart Yon see that sun, tlie torch of tlie woiid, 
the :fiither of nature, the benefactor of the earth, 
which without him would be unfruitful, that sun 
which neyer ceases to virify and produce : behold 
, there the emblem of Ood, behold there the imai|^ of 
his power, and particularly of his goodness. We do 
not adore that ]mage,butin it we adore its creator. 
litis is our first dogma. To love the creator, to fear 
his justice, to confide .in his clemency, to till the 
soil, to do good to men, whatever may be their reli- 
gion, or their conntry, these are our dutiea ; and to 
abntain firom an action when we are doubtful whether 
it is good or bad, that is the rule which we follow^'' 

^ While I listened to the old man I was filled with 
adndration. So sublime and simple a faith seemed 
to me t6 be the only trueone ; seemed to me is thougii 
it wer^ written on the sun. ft was persecuted, too, 
•and that gave it a still further hold on me. My heaot 
was won oVer, and my reason was convinced, f Em- 
braced a religion ^ich Was professed by pure minils 
and which corrupted minds hated; ' I became a 
Mag^an. " 

^ From that time I gave myself completely up to W 
passion which alrefMry filled my 'soul. I adored 
Oxana, and I ventured to ask her father to bestow 
on me her hand.' ' He lisiened to me in silence. His 
head sank on his bosom ; Oxana turned pale ; and 
-Pharasniibtiirew himself into the arms of Hyda^i. 
«* "f^ owe her to him,»» sidd he, '*^he saved her, ke 
««v«d yotir Kfe. Give my sister to him, I «dc % I 
veqoire itl We shoidd all be nngrateful if we conlH 
r«n0e]ier to him." Hydaspeft and Oxana wished 
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.to i^fk, bat PteMumio ««t fkort tlie speech. "Vf 
friend, my benefactor,'' said he to me^ ^ she is thine;; 
receive her from the hand of her brother.'' As he 
••aid these words he seised the hand of Oxana^whleh 
.he placed in mine ; he then cast on his sister glances 
.of tenderness, and I thonght 1 perceived that he was 
striving to suppress tears of angaish. Oxana and 
Hydaspes themselTes made efforts to hide their tea» 
from me ; I mqnired the cause of them, bnt it wa» 
'Concealed from me, Attribnting t^em (o the fci> 
membrance of some lover, whom Oxana had lost^and 
-delicacy and love forbidding me to question any 
thrihtr, I discarded from my mind every id^a that 
could disturb my felicity. 

M On. the morrow I became the husband of Oxana. 
-The blessing of oar father .sufficed to eanctify our 
'tinion. Pharasmin, who had hin^self crowned her 
with flowers, quitted the cottage, at the' moment 
/-when she uttered the Vow el -iiflelity to me. Wo 
.waited his return, but in vain; he came back no 
.more; and the gprief which the loss of him excited 
.converted my nuptial day into ajday of mourning* 
** 4 traversed the whole of the forest without being 
abiiB to discover a single trace of Pharasmin. Hia 
/adier and aister wept for hini; 1 had no. doubt that 
he had been carried off by some Assyrian party, and 
I ^shed to rint their eamp, that I might either die 
or deliver my brother ; but Hydsf p^ and my wife 
atopped me, and evan insisted upon ray ceasing to talk 
of Pharasmin. ' ^ It i^," said they, **.dnly renewing a 
sorrow which cannot be remedied ; never again.mon- 
tion a name which is so deiar, and which it is not ne- 
cessary to repeat to mahe our hearts remember it.** 
^ Hived happily and peaceably with the wife whom 
I adored: the Assyrian army had withdrawn, the 
Afagians could breathe again, and I had i|o other 
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TBxition dum tkat of aaeiiij^ Oxuia sinkiDgt ntMkr 
a langoar which withered the hl«6m of cer youth. It 
11^ in TUB th«t I ijiiestioiied her with retfpeot to the 
secret sadneis which uBdeHnined her heaUh; she 
ceeoedied the cause from me, and T redonbiecl miyi 
oares and my tenderness that I might at legit tlle^ 
▼iate her scnrrowB.** 

TO BB BBSUHXD. 

DBTACHBD THOUaHTa 
IfflJTARY society is very unfMomrahle to p^llA 
elmamers; in a well organized army, officers .are 
frequently taken from lie tdiikn, and eren wh^re 
they aire kioli, it is the- idle> the ignoraint,' the disipa- 
tedBon, who is selected from the army; so that the 
cbance is much against meeting there with men o( 
«34catioB. liic itfterdonrse of the military with the 
softer sex, is a good deal limited to the lowborn '^nd 
themchaste; havingithe reputatitJn of men of i|itrigi(e« 
the wife,ihe mother, keep thiem aloof; hence their m«m< 
ners towards (adies are apt to.retaintoo mttchof tba^ 
pretrasive familiarity, which is. natural tov^ds .to 
ittlerion who is the object of desire, but which i^ the 
very reverse of chivalrous worship. Moral coamge 
is much connected with ajaimal or per^oiial courMpe# 
it abounds therefi)re in the. army ; but this qviauty 
of mind, although ii eause .of fran^nesit and sincori* 
if, IB idso a eausB of impudence and iiisoljBnctf ; : in 
so mock that the violent reniedv ofdu^Qing, (al^io^^ 
eireryrecarreneo to which results from the brofchof 
good manners) has always been found preval^iit Jut 
armies and is necessary there, to keep r^oiprocat 
eondnd within th|» bounds of decorum. Habits o( 
peremptonr command, again, are nniOfeVQurabl^ to the 
artifices of urbanity, whiek studies to confer, as if 
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it Mbed: a boon, and w^ich'dKfl|iii»eo''a'caiBmaiid m 
tke bumble-garb' of a petitiMi. 
t Pol]ikir:ba«a liieir notopbjaicB, > ito will aa leb^* 
qiiatify andl -'mcpdiGitte.' It is possible ^to express in: 
abstract or general terms, Uiose perpetoal tmismt, 
or laws of iMiire iiato soeial mea, wbich CMHaptebend 
a multitude of indiyidaal observations or partionlar 
fi^ts. Tbe apparent exceptions can be classed, and 
tbese again reidnced into a theoretic form, wbicb 
passes at first for an bypotbesis, and at last for an 
axiom. It is by tbis sort of progressive gener aliaation 
that all baman science necessarily advance*: to 
pbilosopbixe is to redvce detaobed mcta under some 
common principle: to discover tmtb is to invent 
that form )>f proposition or expression vrbicb shall 
net require sabseqnent change, 

ileneral reasonings, says Mr Hume, seem intri> 
eaie merely because they are general ; nor is it easy 
for the bulk of mankind to distinguish, in a great 
Munber of particulars, that common circumstance 
in vbicb they all agree, or to extract it, pure and un- 
mixed, from the other superfluous circumstances. 
But, however intricate they may seem, it is certain, 
that general principles, if just and sonnd, must a1. 
ways prevail in the general coarse of thiags, though 
they may fail in particular cases ; it is the chief bu- 
sinesf of philosophers to regard die geneial oo«rsa 
•f things. One may add tlMit it is also tha chief b«- 
•iBMs of politicians ; especially in the domestic go» 
vemment of the state, where Uie public good whiek 
is, or ought to be the oljeot, d^ends on the concur^ 
rence of a multitude of caoaes ; not as in foreign 
politics, on accidents aad ehamow, Mid the capriee* 
of a few persons. 
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SUBJECT OP THE PLATE. 

PEOK ^THBODXJO**; BY t. CAMPBELL, B8Q. 



VEXED by their Wiing^, and the htughty view 
They cast on Udolph as the youth withdrew, 
Theodric blamed his Constance's intent! — 
The demons went, and left him as they went. 
To read, when th^ were gone beyond recall, 
X liote from her loved hand ei^plaining all. 
She Miid, that with their house she only staid ^ . 
That parting peace might with them all be made ; 
Bitt'^niy'd for love to share his foreigpi life. 
And shon all future chance of kindred strife. 
Ht wri^td with speed, his soul's consent to say : 
The letter missed her on her homeward way. 
In Bik hours Constance was within his arms ; 
Moved, flashed, unlike her wonted caliA of xharras. 
And breathless — with uplifiked hands outspread — ' 
Burst into tears upon his neck, and said, — - . . 
**l kniBw that those who brought your message laugh'd, 
** With poison of their own to point the shaft ! 
** And this my one kind sister thought, ^et loth 
^Confessed she fear'd twas true you had been wroth. 
But herfe you are, and smile on me : my pain 
Is gone, and Constance is herself again.** 
His ecstacj, it ma^ be guess'd, was much. 
Yet pain's extreme and pleasure's seem'd to touch. 

Paye 31 
Np. 15. N. 8. F 
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CTANZAS TO A FRIEND. ^ "" *" . 

IP o«r iniiids eyer glowed witb Uie pure dream of 

youth. 
If frank Friendsliip hare license to utter bold tnitli. 
Let my worda reaeh iky lieart, for, believe me, tbat 

mine 
But laments its owA errors, ivbifo pointing out tkine. 

Thou .Teinembar*st,'-^r su^b things no heart may 

forgeti — 
The dear visions that once thy younf fancy beset. 
And which, though Ibut visions, had something <if 

power. 
That should not have deserted thine agony's hour; 

Nay, whose light in the moment of trial and gloom' 
Should have served more supremely thy heart to 

illume ; 
And when Disappointment's dark withering came. 
Though it heightened thy grief should have kept thee 

from shame. 

The preserver of pleasure^-the shield of the souIa 
Our guide and our glory, is firm $eif-contrai ; 
And the wild-fires of Passion for aye leave b^ind 
A ^bill on the hearty and a blight on the mind. 
The joy lives a moment, the woe lasteth years, 
II19 smile is but transient, etemdi the t^ars. 
And the sad recolleedon that one instant's diought 
Might have saved us from rQfn> is misery.fraught ! ' 

Then, pause ! and reflect that the prizes we win 
In folly's pursuit btft make ** hard a' within !^ 
But thai innocent pleasures, and mental resourses. 
Leave the heart its best feelings, the mind its best 

forces. 
4prt7 I7tk, I8!i5. J, W. Dalby. 
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LINES WRITTEN UNBBft A SUST OP 
LORD BYRON. 
THE Peman worsfaipping bis banring Qad, 
Pygmalion gazing on the form tbat Lore 
And GenkiB bad filled witb mortal Ufci, 
Feels, — felt as I now do I-^Uave I not gazed 
Upon tbatmind-stamped brow and baa^tj lip, 
(Hangbtily sweet) till I bave all forgot 
Of ifib&m and deatb ? fond dreaming tbat 1 stood 
Before tbe breatbing form of bim wbom Heaven 
Toacbsafed.to irvadiate witb its own gifts 
Of grandeur^ S^ry, and magittifieenoe I 

Amd n<»w tbat I ba^e vabened from tbis trance, 
(If trance it were,} wbat ne^d I do to keep 
Tbe spirit fif its spell on my ''apt soal. 
Bat seek tbe.nndeeayii^ ligbts tiiat sbine 
In lays, tbat p|^ of tyrant, bigot, slave, ^ 
Mean renegade, and -cold cajnunniator, 
l^all live as Ipng as Liberty and Loie 
Bxalt and animate tbe beart, as long 
%8 Intellect. expa«lds» and Hope sustains . 
Hie mind of man, ^ad Poeay'sfnll cbarm 
Blending tbe 90ft and stronsr, embellisbes , 
Tbe les^ attractive, makes »e ragged smootb. 
And omvnents our eartbly patbs witb all 
Heaven's scarcest, sweetest, most undying flowerSr 
Jfdy Ath, ISSS, ' Anms Loatbis. 

MADRIGAL. 

. n$OM THS FUN OH OF MAiaiRBS. 

'TIS vanity all tbat tbe sma sees below ! 

Of vices ftad errors bow fertile tbe btrtb f 
But witb tenderest love for a fair one to glow> 
Is tbe sweetest of errors a mortal can know « 

Midst tbe vanitiea all 4»f tbis eavtii ! 
«. n^it*, Ed. p. M. 

fS 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



53 THE POCKET MAGAgSlNE. 

THE FOREBODINGS OF LOVE. 

^ What bids my weeping love recline 

^The Totary of despair? 
This heart, whose, ever v thought is thine, 

' Would bleed to soothe thy care. 
^The tear drop o'er that bosom flows, 
Wfiich untold sorrows wring, 
; Like rills thlit steal o'er mountain's snows, 
WhoB Zephyr wakes the spring." 

^ Fotgive me love (Clarinda cried. 

And checked Ae falling tear, ) . 
' r ** Forgive the selfish heart that sigh'd. 

And throbbed with causeless fear. 
Yon wither'd leaf, by blasts unkind 

O'^r earth's cold bosom driyen, 
Oace flattered in the Temid wind 

Beneath the smiles of heaven. 

^ Ah Buik am I ! thie joyous light 

Of beauty fades away. 
And soon snail age's starless night 

CUse youth's declining day. 
Oh I could bear this altered face 
' With calm content to view. 
But tim^, that steals each transient grace. 

Will steal thy pluitfic^n too; 

When'er I feel thy transports less ' 

While dieseli^ dwell on thine, 
When, as Ay muoh loved hand I press, 

Mo tremor answers mine ; • * 

When in those altered eyes the gloom 

Of chill neglect I see, 
I'll sink into the silent tomb. 

Ah then lew oM than diee. >" 

H. MttMVTtU 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



lUfi POCKET MAGAZINIS. H 

THE LAMEfiT. 

Tlie night is coMt aaid datksMne^ and tlw rain ia 

cpmingOBy 
My joarneyiDgs are over, and i^y Ufa is nearly gone ! 
Bat ah ! J do lament it not, for it hath been toime 
A weary paA through pain and toii/beftrewed with 

miaery I 

Yet once 1 had fair dreaanngfy whenn^ hope was in 
its dawning, [wloming ! 

And they were as the kincQing light, the early sky 

Bat ah !. U» soon the eload's iS nfoe came o'er my 
finfipy morn. 

And oft I've mpohMd, and still I moiHrtt, that e?er f 
was bom. 

Although mj days have bees-bat brief, y«t f h»^ liTcd 

to see. 
That friends are like the summer-fliaB, adion Winter 

comes, they flee ! (and hand, 

if Fortnne smiles, aroimd they swann,with open heart 
But once be poor, the j are thb first to shusder and to 

brand! 

And love is oft a more than death, for, when the heart 
• «w«t, [ness irblent ! 

And every thought within the breast with wretched- 
Yet still the life will Knger on, klthb* its joy be fled — 
We breathe— we ^alh—bwt woe isme! we are, thoogh 
lmpg,dead.! 

I do not wish to 8(^oiam here, for gloomy aremy days : 

My heart is now a breaking^-HUftd my mind' is sad 

always. [high: 

Now, Lord have me]«y on^my soul I and let if live on 

ril lay me oa the^ cold, o<^ ground !-— FU lay me 

doINi to die F 

J^dmettitm. i. J. Lbathwick. 

f3 
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MIRY AN AND ZAPPHIRA: 

' A MVANESB TALI. < 

As faded day's expiring smile, 

A deeper tint each mouiitaiii wore. 
Soft zepbyts breathed o*er Java's isle, 
* And lieaving ocean kissjd tbe shore. 

Their riiade where whispering plantains flung, 

ReinoTed fxmok eaich intruding eye. 
On Mirvan's breast Zapphira hung, 

And fondly chid each bursting sigh. 
** Oh why** in tenderest tone she cried, 

^ Exist thy pangs to me unknown, • 
And why the geniSs UA denied 

To share thy grief, to join thy moan? 
^ The Toi^ of loVe thy soul should cheer. 

And sorrow's lonely hour beguile ; 
The inaid ^^o grudges tear for tear. 

£{hoald never share her true love's smile." 
"Oh huA thee, sweet,** young Mirvan said, 

^ IfYitfa pify*s .iove>franght voice forbea;r 
To rouse a wretch whose hope is.deadi 

Whose hapless portion deep despair. - 
^ Calm can I count those boasted chanlis. 

And bid my'heart fdrget to mourn. 
When hurried from Uiose circling arms 

To wander far, nor hope retwen ? 
**Can I those melting accents hear. 

Nor fate that calls me hence deplore? 
Gaze on thy face, yet chedk the tear, 

Compelled to view that face no more? 
^The youth who dared thy Uve to claim, 
t Unguarded slept in Fabu's wood. 

My bosom glow'd with jealpus flame. 

My thirsting poigna^ iswA hia blood. 
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<* Although thy Mttl abhor the deed. 

Each word of harKh reproach forego, 
S(apphira*s heauty bade him bleed. 

And nenred the ana that dealt the blow. 
** Wbere DeeokHon'a witheriiig: tread 

Yon wide infeded waste deferaie. 
Where Upas rears his monster head 
* And hisses in the howHng storms, 
**The stem behests of law oonupand 

To plnck the veftoni'd spoil I go ; 
My whitening bones shaH strew die land 

Where big with fate the breezes blow. 
*< When wild Rebellion's rage was quelled. 

Which long our shuddering isle had torn. 
Saw you the guilty throng compelled 

To die, or pass die fatal bourne. 
*^ Fnll many a maid heaved anxious sighs, 
. And nights of fruitless watching spent. 
Full many a mother's longing eyes 

Far o'er the desert paths were bent 
«*In Tain they watch'd, in Tain they wept. 

In Tain each whisper'd tow was g^TOn, 
In deidh each son or l^Tor slept. 

Bleached by the sickly winds of hearen. 
*<I toi^niast pace the poisoned heath. 

Think of their fate, and augur mine : 
These lips,must'Soon be cold in death. 

Nor e'er i^jatSL be press'd to thine." 
Wlnle .sharpest pangs his face betray 'd 

He fled, the walks of Fate to roam ; 
Still lingering paused the wildered maid, 

Noir sought at ere her desert home. 
She felt the starts of wild despair. 

Usnrp her phrenzied soul's domain, . 
GaTe to the winds her st][eaming hair. 

And rushed a maniac b'er the plain. 
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Still goaded by-vBdoeung pangs, ' ^ 

Oft would ber way Zsppbhrm take 
Wkere yoa kvge maea of rock o'erliaiiga 

The boBiAB elF the ahunbermg lake. 
Oft M its heetliog br6w she lay. 

Her lovejr'B homeward path to Tiew, 
Scorched hy the blaziiig shafts of day. 

Or chtUed hy night's anwholesorae dew. 
^ Thrice» (she ezdaim'd, as teteundrops gushed 

In ton«itts:from her sireaming eyes) 
^ Thrioe have the tintsof morning blushed, 

Andthriea yon BMwn'has scaled the skies ; 
«* Yet still no gkam of hope I mw, 
. Still o'er yon dasevtgashpgminini) 
I'm parched by anna, I'm damp widi dew,^ 

S^appliira we^s, my kmi retorn." ' 
'Twas nif^'a still noeil, the kke'a still wA?e 

No winds with msiling fnnions swept. 
Their peedess ligkt die moonbeaaM ga? e^ 

And OB the f^assy water slept 
^pj^ira left the crsggy height. 

Where Upas frowns to tread die heath. 
To wander mid the. glooms* of night. 

And druik the breeses fravg^t with death. 
^ I go, (she cried), to Mirtan haste, 

^o^gh sales infectioas round me sigh, 
111. search 9ie desolated waste. 

To kiss his clayed Hpa and die,^ 
NomantHng herbage reil'd the groiud. 

No i^ntain bloMn*d, no river swdled, 
Bieratd horror soowl'd around. 

And Death his lonely empire held. 
Mid festering corses, mo«)dering bones. 

And scatter'd relics of the dead, 
Sore wonaded by ^e piercing stones 

Swift o'er the ragged path she sped. 
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Agliast bekeld tHev^tidderiiig maid 
His giant form the Upas rear, 
' Chill the wide plain with noxioua shade. 

And teas his twisted arms in air. 
** Where sleeps my love, (she cried) alone 

I've strayed to breathe a last fiurewell !** 
Throngh opening doadu a moon-beam thene. 

On Mirmn's liiee the Instre fell. . 
Tis done ! (she shrieked) blow poisonous gales. 

Check my warm pnlse, arrest my breatii. 
Here will! weep till na^nre fails, 

.Then clasping Mirvan sleep in deaA. !** 
Whbn opening morning beam'd, no more, 

Stretched en the ground, Zapphira grieved* 
H^rtesrs of fond regret were o'er. 

For lile.'s last straggling sob was- heaved. 
The sorrows which their loves befel 

The weeping maids of Java mourn. 
Their fate to ustening strangers tell. 

Or deck with flowers their empty unt» 
On Java's isle mid clouds 'of night 

When brooding Silence ealndy sleeps. 
Still on the mnitvlain's iiraggy height 

Zapphira'8 wandering spirit weeps. 
Clad in a mis^y veil, she eyes 

With wistful looks the desert bourne, ' 
Lists for the wdl known step, and cries 

** Zapphira mourns, my love return.'* 

-^^ H. Mblmoth. 

TO 4 LADY ACC17SBD OF PRIDE. 

»0H FLAVINIO DB BIRAGUB, 

HY fair Italian ! wicked knave is he 

Whose lying tongue to call thee proud presumes ! 
For how can any one more humble be - 

Than thou^ who yieldest even to lily grooms? 

* * ♦ ^ .,,.,, Bd P. M. 
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RttYliSS *r6 J. J. L. ' 

' Bear and frauli^lMrBrted friend, wbo wonbippiog 

Our lorrow-seotliiiig miutrega. Poesy, 

Our liope*reeforer, wImb reality 
Hadi Tailed a 8itiiDem>bku»t with ite daifc wiagS 
And lent'tlie aerapli, pale and witkeviag, 

tFrom itft lone hoMM» dear friend! whose hand in me. 

Became at tke sane ahrine I bent the knee, 
Wae stretelied with more tluin friendly weloeaiini^ 
Dost then not deem my heart a thankless thing. 

And my lyi^e. tao» thajl but so rare for thee 
To Friendehip*!; altac Friendship's song they bring. 

To proTC, f^ etk^ hours than when I see 

Thy #mile of ferment cordiality. 
Thou art the theme of mgr imagining ? — 
Yetdo not jiidge me so ; though round me oling 

Too many seeds of ctU, on^ spot free 
My heart retains, like to the elfin-ring 

On the brown heath, and so it e'er shall be • 
Till death tbe last sigh from my heart shall wring — 
It is where watched by Gratitude, bursts Friendship's 
spring. G. J. Db Wildb. 

LINES OK RBTURNIWOTO 

OH, spot ! endeared by many a fleeting joy. 
But darkened o'eir too oft by care's annoy. 
As I approach thee wonted fears prerail. 
Sweet hope se^iui dyiikg, end my spirits fail. ^ 

Those I would meet with loye may' scowl their acom 
And hate, upknowipg all that Utave borne; 
Others, who never feit Love's holy ties, ' 
May wield the power I bow to— but despite ; 

So lei it b«,-^I have not w^irn in vain. 

For many a yeajr;|nisfortiM»e';» mUiBg chain s 

So let it bey-l>lii^g sorrewe «we dHPf^i-^ 

Or teach {i^ine they kave taught^ the heari-r^o hf4tr. 
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ln*y kite erred^-^but I eaa look witbin 
Proadlj,-— and wbile avowing ali my sin* 
Peel tbat my errors sprang from love of one, — 
And, if tfiey barmed not me^ ba?o injured mnu,. 

Hien, courage, beari ! wby sbonld ibis spot «l«rm^ 
It blends wi& sorrow's dead affection's ebam ; 
Nor sbaH tbe &'st depress me, wbile tbe last 
Brigbtens tbe future^ as it blest tbe past 

Aknb Loaihis. 

SONG. 
THBSB flowers, alas I are odenrless. 

As is tbe beart on wbicb tbey rest; 
Tbese flowers, alasi are colourless. 

As are tbe lips tbine own bare pressed ; 
Tbey lie in silent mockery 

Upon a bosom not yet cold,. 
Telling tboselntt^r tides to tbee 

Tbat love bas left untold. 
My tears cannot reyiTO tbem now,—* 

My sigbs awaken not. tbeir breatb, 
r Like broken beart' from broken vow^ 

Tbey sink into untimely deatb. 
As onemnplaiiitttg *s Ibeir own. 

My baplessfaito sball eter jbe ; 
Ne'er wdll I wakeii sorrow's tone. 

To irk or tlnno» olr tbee. 
A witber'd flower and mined hefurt 

Hare a too just companionsbip ^ — 
It bad <^fragnuit lile a part, 

Joy'a cop baa also Ueni'd my Kp ; 
Its frjagraacy is gone for aye, 

Lere, wbiob was life, from me ta geno ;— 
LoBoly it sinketk to decay, 

Aeltodea tb ^d ba ft! 

Anwb Laatka^ . - 
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LINES WRITTEN AT E , IN APRIL, ISSS.' 

CHANGE comes o'er all. things, bat I mark it here 
With more than eTen its common strength appear ; 
Yet 'tis not 'in the fields or in the flowers, — 
future's warm smile is still on all her bowers ; 
Alas ! the faiV^Bt light iliat life can shew 
I miss, — 4he scene fe^ls not Love's genial glow ! 

I miss the beauty of a beauteoas throng, 

Anli, lovel j as herself, I miss her long ; 

I see ho more her gentle fingers stray 

Over the iyory.kevji, to steid away . ' ' 

All hearts ;' and thus, though much of joy. neaiain, 

1 seek the' best-r^mexobered charm in vain. 

' J. W. Ditiv. 

. ".SONG. . ,.' - .'.., 

Oh, tones pf the tme^and the. tender--^ . > 

Oh, loi^s of the faithful .and fond I 
What is there to mate with your i|plei|daiir 

In this, or the bright world beyond ? 
And who would not rather surrender . , 

Both worlds, than e8pa|>e from your bond? 

Oh, dreams, that are mere e^|r»dictiott ! - '. 

Bright dreams that 'tis jr^pture tQ greet ! 
Oh, fancies ! the childrep.jof fi^ti^Qn, : 

Although ye for eVer may ciheaijt, ' 
Whe ean vakie Truth's sober restriction, > 

While Falsehood's so chanu^^gly sweet? 
Oh, lights thai perohance may betray, us, •. 

But ^hose gleaningris not the lass d^r ! 
With so mnch real pain to dismay us, 

Sure sdme shadowy joys may appear!. 
And Powers th^t from ether suryey us. 

Have decreed them tuhrigken^oabtflre. 
April WA,\dStli, . J.W.DAtBT. 
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. VERULAM CHAPEL, LAMBETH. 

THE Cbapel, of whicli the above is a correct repre- 
sentation, is just coinpleated. It has been built 
cbiefiy for tbe accommodation of the numerous fa- 
milies in that respectable neighbourhood, of tbe Inde- 
pendent denomination of dissenters, whose abodes 
-are too distant from their several chapels in town to 
allow of constant or even frequent attendance. Al- 
though its dimensions seem too limited for a large 
congregation, so g^eat an attention has been paid 
to the interior, that eight hundred persons can be 
comfortably seated, and yet both the area and galle- 
ries retain a far more open and airy appearance ihkn 
18 nsual in either ancient or modern places of dis- 
septing worship. It is built by Mr Bonnin of Brom'p- 
ton, from designs of elegant neatness and accurate 
proportion. The simplest forms of Grecian Archi- 
tecture have been studied. The decorations are 
few and chaste, and the whole presents one of the 
6nest models for a moderate sized and commodious 
place of worship that we have seen within or without 
the pale of the national establishment. 
NO. 16. N. 8. 6 
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H0Ri9S GUSTGABBOGNOMICiE. 
Concluded from, page 99, 
CALORIC, or heat, f^reatly^ promotes the diaesgag^e* 
ment of Gastogen, aa attention to the dripping pan 
will snftciently eonfirm ; and Qastrophilos has rightly 
obserTed that professora of ' Oaatronomy' ahonld b0 
well yeraed in the management of thitf neceaaary agent. 
IScoffera at the labonra of the learried will pernapa 
aayj that, by analogy, per8pira,tion may be conaidered 
the Guatogen of ue humane frame, aince the appli- 
cation of heat promotes its exudation, especially that 
hind of caloric' generated by anger ; but, in confu- 
tation of thia aneer, it should be known that perapi- 
ration ia, for the moat part, compoaed of water, 
whereaa true gra?y ia a compound of the blood, fat 
and gelatin of the animal from which it ia produced, 
whilat ' aweat' ia a mere aqueoua aecretioo from the 
skin.* Nevertheless, though water is not gravy, it 
greatly promotes its extraction, and forms with all 
.the bases of food, hydrates — e. g. hydrate of Bousium, 
or beef tea — ^hydrate of Grittium, or water gruel-^ 
hydrate of Gllium, or eel broth. Hydrate of Snakium 
seems to have been employed as a poison, if we may 
credit' parts of an old ballad written on the death of 
a Scotch nobleman, (I believe an Earl of Murray^ 
who replies to his parent, who witnesses his death, 
and enquires what he had eaten— 
' Eel» and eel 6r«lA«~mUher niake my bed soon. 
For Vm sick at the heart and I fain would lie dean.* 

*rhe eels from which this hydrate was procured are 
afterwards stated to have had ^ gpreen b.acks and yel- 
low bellies,'^ but whence they were procured I cannot 
imagine, nor do I give credit to the fatal effects of 
the broth prepared from them : for, supposing the 

* This explanation has macta the air of a shuffling 
'come oflf* •!!• 
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tsliom to bave beea boiled out during tlie process, 
it would have ondergone a change, from the heat of 
5^13^ of Fahrenheit, that most probably would have 
destroyed its virulence — ^bnt, idlowing this not to be 
^e case^ the digestive power of the gastric juice 
would have altered it in the Earl's stomach to an in-, 
offensive matter. 

The application of caloric to food is accomplished 
in various ways, both- directly and by in<lirect 
means. — ^To avoid confusion in my nomenclature, I 
^ave therefore allotted the generic term of pyrites, 
(from wv^f fire) to such gustides> (or " dibhes"), as ar» 
the results of these processes, and to distinguish each 
mode of administering heat, I have added a prefix, in 
the following manner — 5ot'/9.pyrites, drotVo-pyrites, 
roatto-TpynteB, /oa^lo-pyrites, ^Vpyrites, &c &c. 
diuB adhering to the grand principle of modern nomi- 
nation, barbarism) — or the combination of dead andl 
Hving languages. 

- in inost of the above preparation the basis is united 
lo carbon, (like iron in the formation of steel), and 
asquires, when well carburetted, a high degree of 
flavour, as those who are acquainted with carbu* 
rettied bonsinm, under the vulgar appellation of 
** roast beef,^ are well aware — It is, indeed, as- 
serted that this gustide has the medicinal pro- 
perties of steel,' and invigorates the human frame 
to such a degree as to be a principal cause why 
one finglishman is equal in point of valour and 
strength to three of his French neighbours^ and a 
eompeund of broiio>-^yrite of bousium with mustard 
and pepper is eaten by great sinners under the title 
of " a devil,** (probably on the principle inculcated 
by the pi overb that ^ two of a trade** &c,) in order 
to dislodge demons from their interior. This swal- 
lowing of devHs lis indeed warm work, but it seldom 
o3. 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



64 THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

fftfls to benefit' tbe inward man, by putting to fliglit' 
the fiend Anorexk)n, or want of appetite, (for a time- 
at least), and of communicating a desire to drink,' 
very pleasant to wine bibbers and beer soakers. • • 

It must not be expected that I can give as full and 
comprehensive a view of the arrangement of our 
ficience as if I were delivering a course of lectures' 
on tl\e subject in the University of London. — ^Tbe 
limits of a letter will not allow of expanding the 
beauties of Gnstgabbognomical classification, nor of 
adducing those numerous illustrations of difficult 
problems which would at once put ignorance to the 
blush; yet 1 will bring for ward a few more examples 
of the capability of cookery to receive as polished 
an exterior as its kindred branch of knowledge, che- 
mistry ; and your zealous correspondent has already- 
spared me the trouble of shewing that ^ Gastronomy*'- 
IS of all professions the one which ought to assume 
preminence in an enlightened country. It has been. 
said of man,as a distinguishing mark of his rank in the 
scale of Zoology, that he is ^ a cooking animal ;^ and 
certainly it would go as far to prove the degree of 
civilization to which any nation had arrived to display 
the progress it hiid made in the^ art of refined eating; 
as to exhibit its mode of putting criminals to death; 
A g^allews seen by a shipwrecked mariner has been 
hailed by him as conviction that he was cast away 
on the shores of an illuminated people, and he has 
rejoiced accordingly. — ^How equally convincing, and 
how much more consoling, would be the view of a 
party of cooks pursuing their delightful avocations 
round a glowing fire, and sending forth savoury 
odours like etherial bdm, to heal by anticipation th« 
injuriea he might have received in the storm. — , 
Indeed, I think it would be an improvement, un- 
dreamt of even in this age of inventive corruscation, 
if the Brothers of the Trinity House, instead of de- 
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Y^tiruig great dumers themaelres, were to converl 
most of the light houses on the coast into laboratories^ 
for preparing food for the wretches who escape the 
fjory of our rebellioos vassal the sea. — Little good 
do the reeking feasts that smoke npon the inland 
tables of this worthy fraternity,-:— -bat much mighl 
they accomplish were they spread out beiore a com* 
liany of onfortnnate beings, cold* weary ^nd starring* 
on an inclement beach. Let it not, howeyer, be imat 
gihed that I wish to tarnish the glories of good liritig, 
>irhich 6leam roond the fame of England like thd 
Maze of her kitchen ^tB rbniid her plumb-pudding 
boiliag pots. My desire is only to extend ^s w*U 
jperited refutation, by pattii^g it in the power of vaii« 
derers of foreign realms to declare that to be wjtecked 
im the rocks ^ Britain is not a prelude to being 
plundered and famished, whilst the guardians of thn 
coast are appropriating the endowments of a cbari« 
table institution to superfluous revelry. Surely, 
ifrhile money could preserve th^ lives of some of the 
hundreds which yearly perish on our daagerons 
eastern shores, it is disgraceful to see it lavished 
on festivals by a society instituted Sot the purpose of 
rendering the ocean less destructive. If the supply 
of beacons and buoys, demanded by the perils of the 
coast, is insufficient to consume the funds of the 
society, it would be far better to expend the super- 
abundance on establishments for the purpose of as- 
sisting vessels in distress, than in enriching and 
pampering a few already rich and pampered indivi*> 
dnals. How paltry are the attempts made to preserve 
the crews of ships which go to pieces during e<«iery 
gale that rages <9ver the Gi^rman ocean* yethoT stream 
HOjBS are the endeay:9nta to prevent the landing of a 
tub of contraband spirits ! Instead qf a vrell equ w^<^ 
and well organized marine police, stationed at proper 
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distances along the margin of tbe sea to i^PP^y th^ 
means of rescae to every seaman in danger of a 
watery grave, the care of the drowning sailor is left 
to the humanity of fishermen and others, whose hopes 
of salvage lead them to the scene of terror, ' while 
an expensive band of bravoes is maintained to fight 
the battles of gin distillers and importers of wine 
and brandy ! — -bat I. have got upon a fresh tack, ant} 
must put about again, . • « 

Notwithstanding the vast deluge of wisdom which 
has flooded the redms of science in our happy days; 
some' spots still remain inaccessible to the student 
who plies his diligent oar on these wide waters of 
modem erudition. In spite of systems,nomenclature8( 
and rearranged arrangements, which, like intellect 
tual steam boats and railroads, offer to conduct, the 
traveller point blank to the end of his journey 'wiih^ 
out let or hindrance/ the scholar will ever and anon 
find either nature or art at fault, and his .progress 
obstructed by some irregularity, which all the ing^ 
nnity of a parliament of sages could not reduce to 
order. It is even thus with Gustgabbc^nomy, and 
although my classification equals, (with my my usual 
modesty I say it,) any sjrnopsis extant, I am at a loss 
to what genus, order or class to refer ' bubble and 
squeak' : — 'Irish stew' and ' haggis' are quite as im 
tractable, and therefore, with that accommodating 
spirit which ever distinguishes the partizan of the 
recent schools, I have constituted a class especially 
devoted to them. This class, indeed, imitates oar 
parent nature in its office, since it unites others 
more distant by a gpradual link. — I have accordingly 
taken its denomination from both' extremes, and 
called it Sarcophyiia, from ooyixos' flesh and ^vto;- a 
plant; the dishes of this division being compounded 
both of animal and vegetable matter. 

Much do I lament that the want of sufficient space 
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compels me to refrain from detailings tlie whole of my 
method of arranging^ articles of food and their yarious 
preparations, but I trust that the -time is not far distant 
when I shall httwe Ikhe most ample opportunity of de- 
veloping the merits of my system to an admiring 
world : — a little farther will I still proceed, however, 
ere I terminate this communication. ' .... 

Oustgabbognomy has its 'inflammable bodies* as 
well as chemistry. — Of this kind are fat, oil, marrow, 
butter^ &c. &c. and I have' applied the term Greasine - 
to the principle on which their peculiar qualities dei 
pend ; while in order to specify (he rarious features 
of Greasine, I add other syllables indicative of the 
consistence of the substance, thxiBjluicla-^eeisidea sig- 
nify oilsr — tnoili-ffreasideshutter and lard, and solido- 
greasides suet, maiTow &c. 

Here, again, the sameimpertinentstowhomlhave 
alluded on the subject of simple bodies, step in and 
assert' that cooks themselyes ought* to find a place in 
thiff class, since they are not only notoriously inflam- 
mable subjects, but are also in general solido-grea ■ 
sideb of usual dimensions. It is in vain I represent 
to them, that 1 am discussing the foundations of a 
science, and not the attributes of its professors ; they 
pertinaciously maintain thitt, if cooks are not eatable, 
they are accessories to refection, that they are for 
the most part as fat and as disposed to blaze forth 
as a loin of pork on a spit, and that, as the science 
could' not be studied without them, they deserve to 
be ranked amongst its elements; 
- Acids act upon various kinds of Sarkia and Phy- 
tia, or meats and'vegetables, and form compounds with 
them; hence we have acetate of Scombrium, or 
'soused mackerel', acetate of Brassicum, or 'pickled 
cabbage'^— murioacetate of brassicum, 'sauer krauiy* 
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muriate of bousiain, or 'corned beef. — With tLeiw^ 
latter there \n a combination of scdium, and in the 
murio-smoko-pyrites, such as ham, red herrings, and 
kipper salmon, the presence of pytolignic acid may 
be detected by the palate. 

I have doabts whether the above preparation^ 
would not be more properly named by calling 'cor- 
ned beef' sodio-chloride ofbousium &c. but as there 
is often an addition made of saltpetre or . nitrate of 
potass, the length of the appellation would equal 
some of the most protracted of the aforesaid Dr* 
Dnmass. — In these difficulties the mode pftwu^ by 
mineralogists wo^uld be most eafly» and by tanuittg 
all salted provisions hrinines, we should have a la< 
mily of gustides well knQwn and easily distinguiahed 
among themselves by the names of their bases. 

Clottine is the curdy principle, and exists in milk 
and blood ; — the preparations of it chiefly in use ar/^ 
lacteoclottides or ' curds* — ^oreo-clottide or 'blacks 
pudding*. Cheese is lacteo-clottide in a state of inc^ 
pient or mature putrefaction, according to its agc^ 
and, when abounding in acari and the larva or magp- 
gots of certain insects, it is peculiarly acceptable te ^ 
some people. — From a similar taste die inhabitant^ ' 
of the West Indies roast and eat a kind of' |arg« 
maggot or caterpillar, and the Chinese make a disk 
of earthworms. 

'BrainA of worms and marrow of mice 

Do make a feast that is wondrous nice.' Old Song, 

It is with pain that I feel myself compelled to clos^ 
my observations on this most. important and iuteres* 
ing subject, but it is with pleasure that I hail tbf 
dawn of true learning,^ — that Tore virhich tends to ea- 
crease the enjoyments of life ii^ its vital, faculties. 
The snbtilties of scholastic jr«fiQements may do well 
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to Kfliiise the' dyspeptic and the gouty, whose diges- 
tive organs are incilpable of appreciating the* value 
of existence, but to the genuine sons of oar great pa- 
rent nature, good' eating is the sublimest science 
which human intellect can conceive. — 
^ I am, dear sir, jour's truly, 

GUSTAVUS GCLUBAG, M. U, G» 

Gothambur^, June 9tA, 1825. 

NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

NEW SERIES, No. It. 

AMONG' the* various natural curiositres of Camilla; 
(in the Austrian dominioiks), this lake, beyond nW 
contradiction, merits one of the first places, parti' 
cnlarly in consequence of the singular phenomenar 
that it presents. First, with respect to its position ; 
it is about six miles from the town of Lay bach ; it 
u bounded on- the north by a pile of rocks of the* 
most wild and terrific aspect, which are commanded 
by Ae Javomig,. a Uty moutitani covered with firs 
and otiier trees. These rocks and this forest impart? 
the appeanuice of a> frightful desert to the whole 
T country, and at the first view inspire the traveller 
'with the sensation of fear;: however, averting his 
)sok» from the northward, he perceives a' change in 
the nature of the country: the soil, in general, is 
well cultivated ; villages are scattered here and there; 
and in the midst of fertile fields they offer a most 
agreeable view. THis smiling picture, with the iwh 
manse expanse of the lake, shaded by the mountains 
on the opposite side^ form a tout ensemble altogether 
pictiiP6sq4>e.' 

Tins lidce is about two leagues in ksextent from 
the east to the west ; and about one in breadth from 
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its northern extremity to that of the soath. liM 
deptL 18 not equal in every place^ verging from one 
to four fathoms. Three islands rise from its bosom : 
the first, called Vornek, is sufficiently large to con- 
tain a village and a church. The highly-cultivated 
grounds, the meadows^ and the orchards, render this 
island a most delightful residence. The other two 
islands are smaller, and both bear the name of Goritza, 
the one with the epithet of Velka, and the other with 
that of Mala, two words which, in the dialect of that 
country, signify g^eat and litile. There is besides 
a tongue of land, called Domoschek, which rutts 
pretty far into the lake, and forms a kind of penin- 
sula, which is seperated'from Vornek only by a \hrf 
narrow strait. Eight rivulets pay the tribute of 
their streams to this lake, but without increasing its 
waters, as will presevily appear. Those of Cirioiitz 
and the Oberg are the most considerable ; the first 
runs through the village of that name, situated about 
half a league from the source of this rivulet: from 
this village the lake derived its name, because tho 
ancients knew it by the name of Lake LugeiuL 
There are seven other villages, some of them a small 
distance from the lake, but most of them upon it* 
borders. 

As the waters in this bason have no outlet, they 
retire through two cavities, made by the hand of 
nature through the solid. rook; and as they form a 
species of canals or aqueducts, they convey them 
through the centre of the mountain, and eject them 
on the other side, near the grotto, of St Cautien. 
These two cavities are level with the lake, and are 
called by the names of great and little Karlonza. 
But besides these outlets there are eighteen others, 
at the bottom of the lake, throgh which the whole of 
the waters are sometimes drawn off by such iina«- 
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countaTile gradations, that tlie bottom is clearljr 
distinguishable in the coarse of twenty-five days. 

The bottom now being left completely dry, in* 
stead of a sbeet of water, presents a portion oCsoil, 
fertile and ready for cultivation in tbe highest de- 
gree. Accordingly the inhabitants immediately 
commence with sowing, and a superabundance of 
vegetation in a short time covers the whole extent ; 
in three months after, hay is cut and millet is ready 
for use ; even game is sometimes hunted, where but 
a short time before fish were the only living being. 

At the expiration of four months the lake general- 
ly refilln spontaneously, in the same manner as it 
^sappears. The first sign of the return of the wa- 
ters is taken from the motion of thi« element in some 
of the neighbouring caverns ; , but though the basin 
of the lake requires twenty-five days to discharge 
itself^ four and twenty hours are quite sufficient to 
refill it , 

Bat with respect to the absence of the waters of 
this lake the time is by no means regular. There 
are instances of its appearing and disappearing 
three times in the course of the year ; and then again 
whole years have passed without its withdrawing at 
all ; but when it has withdrawn, its absence has ne- 
ver been known to exceed four months, ft most fre- 
quently retires about the end of June, or in the 
middle of July. 

The moinent of its departure is a signal of joy to 
the inhabitants of its environs, in consequence of the 
plenty of fish it produces them. As soon as the wa^ 
ters of the lake are observed to have decreased to 
a certain' degree, all the inhabitants of the surround- 
ing villages are apprised of it by the ringing of a 
bell. From that instant, young and old, men and 
-women, may be seen all running together, eacli of 
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them provi4bd witb a net, attached to a long pole, 
fbr the purpose of dragging the lake and the caver na 
at the bottom. One reasdn for their haste on this 
occasion is, that during the rest of the year no per- 
son is permitted to fish in this lake ; and besides 
tbis, it is evident that the delay only of a few hours 
-would be a serious loss ; as on this occasion the in- 
habitants know by experience, that the fish, follow- 
ing the rapidity of the current, are not to be found 
by the time the waters have subsided within the 
depth of two fathoms. Howerer, those who fish first 
pay for the privilege ; and when these people are 
served, the poor and the most adventurous will un- 
dertake to grope in the mud, and often take very 
large fish by this mode of searching for them ; some 
fishermen will even undertake to descend into 
the caverns, and remain there sometimes till the bit- 
ing of the crabs and bloodsuckers, which come in 
shoals to attack their legs, compels them to desist 
and return. Among the fish of this late the pike 
are the most numerous: they are of ten, twenty, 
thirty, and forty pounds weighty and sometimes 
more. 

About the middle of the seventeenth century, litis 
lake contained a pike of an aspect so imposing, and 
of such weight, that whenever he was hooked it was 
always thought prudent to let him go again. But 
when, as M. Valvasor observes, the ecclesiastips oT 
the Chartreux purchased the right' of fishing in this 
lake, this king of fishes could no longer obtain any 
favour on account of his superior size : they made no 
scruple in having him served up to their own table, 
a clear proof that these religious men were greater 
gluttons than, and not :so generous as, the emperor 
Frederic fl. who, being in possession of a very . fine 
jpike, put him into a pond belonging to the palace of 
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Kaiberslanterii, after kaTing decorat(||)lilrairitliii 
gpld ring, whicb, being elastic, admitted of bis future 
fprowtb, and bore tbe following inscription in Oreek: 
** T am tbe first fisb pat into tbis pond by tbe bandf 
of tbe Bmperor Frederic IL October 5, ISSO.** Tbis 
pike after baring passed 367 years in tbe pond, waa 
taken witb bis ring in 1497, and transmitted to Hei« 
delberg to decorate tbe table of tbe Elector Pbilip. 
He was tben, it is said, nine feet long, and weigbed 
350 poonds. Afterwards a monumental representa* 
tion was made of tbis pike as large as life, witb an 
inscription adopted to tbe circumstance. 

Bat tboogb tbe lake of Cirknitz does not contain 
fisb of tbis magnitude at present, tbere are yery large 
ones in great number, especially wben tbe waters of 
tbe lake remain longer tben ordinary witb out letiring. 
In 16B6, wben tbe lake disappeared after remaining 
at rest &we years, tbe cayern of Kescbetto alone sup- 
plied tbe first fisberman witb twenty one loads of fisiiy ~ 
seventeen tbe second turn, and nine at tbe last* Tbe 
greatest misfortiine attending tbis lake is, tbat tbe 
Hgbtning often falls upon it and kills a great number of 
tbe inbabitants. Some, bowever, wbo are struck are 
frequently recovered by an instaataneous immersion 
in fresb water. Wild ducks bave frequently been 
found in tbe bellies of tbe pikes in lake Cirknitz ; and 
sometimes on tbe approacb of a storm, tbese wild 
ducks are seen issuing from tbe fissures of tbe rocks 
in great numbers,' from wbence, distributing tbem- 
selves over tbe face of tbe country, tbey fall an easy 
prey to tbe peasaatryi Tbe peasants, wbo tben watch 
for tbem as near as possible to tbe caverns, often 
knock tbem down witb sticks, notbing being more 
easy ; as emerging all at once from tbeae dark- 
some retreats into open day, tbey for a time lose tbe 
use of tbeir sigbt. Tbey are generally very fat, aiid 
MO. 16. N. s. H 
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.ikeir flesh is black ; anditisendiBnit^iat these Bir3a 
i Ace bred in some other lakes^ in the interior of these 
:codES> especially as herbs. and small fish bare been 
.Ibund in their crops, a circumstance which throws 
foonsiderable light on the phenomena of the lake. In 
.fact, the yast chain of mountains ^hich, under ibe 
^appellation of the Alps of Carniola, trayerses the 
.whole country fromBalmatiato Carinihia, is notiiing^ 
jDore than au enormous ridge of rock, perforated 
•here and there by an immense number of grottos. 
Jn many of the cayems, the rain and the melting^ of 
the snow form vast reservoirs of water, which are 
jlransmitted into other caverns by the usual canals 
ef oommunication. There |s therefore every appeal'- 
'>an£e that the five great caTcrns, before mentioned, 
at the bottom of the lake of Cirknitz, communicate 
with &ve other lakes or reservoirs of water in the 
interior of the mountain ; for from the moment that 
.the water begins to sink tetany degree into these sub- 
terranean caverns^ the eanals which connect them 
with the lake of Cirknitz act as syphons passing the 
>ater8 into other caverns of the rox;k - so when the 
rains or the melting of the snow cause the waters 
to collect in abundance, these syphons force the mass 
pf water to return with impetuosity and te precipi- 
tate itself into the lake. 

. Superstition, ^rhich is the fruit of ignorance, can 
see nothing in this natural phenomenon but an object 
of fear ; hence the people in the lake tell travellers 
a thousand' stories^ one exceeding the other in extra- 
yagance. They ha?e e?en given to one of these ca* 
yerns, on the borders of the lake, the name of the Sor- 
cerei's Gave„ because in former ages they seriously 
imagined that these eonjarors met there to keep their 
sabbaths ! .Hence M. Valvasor observed '* this coon* 
try was richly provided with sorcerers:" but he ad- 
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ied, soiBetimes when these peraoof have been take» 
in the fact, more of them have beep boriiecl in one, 
year in the enyiront of Cirknitz than would have, 
died naturally in the whale g:eneration. Very hap-r 
pily at this time of day ^ sorcerers are no lon|cer songht 
for ifk these ibotlntains ; but very probably the hnn^ 
ters seek among them for an excellent species of wild 
pigeon, ^th as much ardour as ever their forefather*, 
sought for magicians. During the cc^d season these 
pigeons seek refuge in gfreat numbers in the ro^s. 
This sport in general is rery prodnctire and attractive 
in the mountatlis of Camiola, where ttie fissures and 
rocky cavities are distinguished by the name of TaU" 
benloeker, or pigeon holes. 

* The title of tlii<i article, which ha»beeii omUted by 
mistHke, ia^The LakeofCirkmi*,** lulioe l of ibe Article^ 
,IVr Carniata, read Carniola, 



PHARASMIN.* 

' FROM THE FRENCH OF THE CHEVAUBR DB FLORIAN. . 

€&ncl«d€d frvm page 4T. 
*^ ONE day a half-naked negro came to the door ol 
the cabin, and intreated our hospitality. ** I ' am a' 
Magian,*^ said he, ^ though bom in Bthiopta, I know 
Ihe sacred language of oar divine legislator ; 1 have> 
always been a slave, but I have lost my maste)?> and 
1 come to offer myself to yon. Accept me^ 1 will 
serve yon more zealooidy than if you had bonghb 
me." 

** We felt interested by hi» manner of addressingi 
us, we received the unfortunate being ; and nevw> 
did slave, never did friend,' display «o much zeal, 
thterest, and friendship, as this negro manifested to> 
us ; always assiduous in attending Dn- me and on my< 
• In the X\\}tf of thU nrticle, in nage'40 oflhelaJt* 
i^upnbex, f«i:. /f^rmU, re4|d .^*#r^l»m> ... . , 
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wife, he was never hftppy except when he was doings 
something for ns. When we were not in want of his 
services, he plunged into the depths of the forest, 
where I sometimes snrprised him drowned in tears. 
His health, which he injured by his watchings and 
by his sorrows, declined daily ; and that of Oxana 
also was rendered more delicate by her*bearing in 
her bosom a pledge of our chaste affection. # 

** The faithful slave redoubled his zeal in serving 
ker, bat at the expiration of a few months he fell 
dangerously ill, and was soon beyond all human aid. 
I had become attached to him^ I did all that a father 
eould have done for him, but I could not save him. 
When he was certain that he must die, and die very 
soon, he requested that Hydaspes and Oxana might 
be called, and, as they stood by his side, ** Metro- 
bates," said he to me, in a feeble and tender voice, 
^ I am the unfortunate Pharasmin.** On hearing 
these words, Hydaspes and my wife threw them- 
selves into his arms, and shed over him a flood of 
tears. ^Suspend your tears," said he, *^for I have 
but a moment left to look on you. Listen to me, 
Metrobates. I adored my sister ; our laws allow of, 
they even prescribe to us, those marriages in which 
the feelings of love unite and blend with those of ' 
nature, hi which the heart concenters in one objeot 
all its faculties of affection. When you asked Hy- 
daspes for the hand of Oxana, 1 was on the eve of 
becoming her husband. I did not hesitate to yield 
her to the sariour of his existence ; to the deliverer 
of my father ; but the sight of your happiness was' 
too painful to me, and I reselved to fly from my pa- 
ternal roof. Alas ! how little did I know myself. I- 
could not live, at a distance from Oxana. I wished 
to see her, but without being known by her, without 
putting her virtue to the hazard^ by presenting to 
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Wf view the being whom the had loved so well. 1 had 
discovered » root, the juice of which beiog pressed 
on the skia rendered it similar to that of the black 
natiTes of Ethiopia. I allowed mjself to make use 
of this ptratagem, that it might procure for me the 
felicity of being the slave of her whom I adored. No 
one h«0 tilllhis moment been made acquainted with 
my secret; I resolved to carry it to the grave ; but 
now that I am on the brink of that grave, it would be 
too painful to me to sink into it without Hydaspe^ 
hafing embrneedPharasmin, without my dear Oxana 
having on<;f more pressed her doating brother in her 
amu|. AdieUfMetrobates; adieu, my father; adieu, 
th^u whom I have so fondly loved, thou whom I have 
adored from my childhood, thouior whom it was not 
my lot to live, and to whom I address my last sigh." 
U Itering the s^ words^ he expired. U y daspes poured 
Ibrth cries of grief, and Oi^ana sunk senseless on the 
earth. 

** I assisted my wiie, and I strove to console her 
wihnppy father; but the blow was given! Over- 
whebtied with gliof» Hydaspes soon followed Phar 
rasmiik, and th« melancholy Oxana seemed to live 
only to bring intQ the world the burthen which she 
bore. The tnlifnent at length came, and my wife 
made me tho fatbe^ at on^e of a son' and daughter. 
1 left her a few day^ fifter, At her last moment, 
^ahe embraced ber two children, then embraced me, 
and died wil^ tbe name of Pharasmin on her lips. 
Thus w«s I left an insulated beings without a wife, 
witbont a friend, ^ith^ut a consoler, in that solitary 
cottage where I had hoped that happiness would be 
mine. 

** My two infants augmented my grief by their 

icries ; a goat gmre tbem her milk ; Irat I could not 

kwf the. aight Qf t|ie pottage, whick seemed to me to 

«3 
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be still inhabited by the plaintive shades of Hydafr« 
pes, of Pharasmin, and of my beloTed Oxana> Irho 
had been rendered miserable by me alone. 

^ I abandoned this desert, and traversed Arabia, 
followed by my goat, and carrying my two babes in 
my arms. My intention was to qnit Asia, where a 
price had been sei upon my head by Sardanapalns. 
I hoped to find an asylum among the hospitable peo- 
ple of Greece or of Boetica. With this hope [ em- 
barked in a Phenician ressel, which was sailing from 
the port df Tyre to visit the pillars of Hercules. But 
misfortune pursued me ; shattered by the tempest, 
and driven by it into the Adriatic sea, the vessel Was 
wrecked on the Frentanian coast. With great dif- 
ficulty I saved myself and my infants, reached the 
Marsian mountains, and requested an asylum in the 
first village to which I came. Alas t that asylum 
had hardly been granted before the cruel Pelignians, 
who were then at war with the Marsians,surpr]sed the 
village, reduced it to ashes, and penetrated into the 
house where I was sleeping between my children. 
The barbarians ! I saw them murder my son in his 
cradle ; my tears, my cries, could not protect him. 
I could save only my daughter; 1 covered her with 
my body, received the wounds which the tygers 
aimed at her, and, flying through the flames and the 
dead, marked my track with my blood and the tears 
which I shed for my son. At length 1 came to this 
valley, where with my own hands T raised this hut, 
and here T brought up my Anais, my dear Anai's, 
the sole and last consolation of eighty years of sorrow. 
Behold her who alone attaches me to life, her whose 
features and whose virtues perpetually bring back 
Oxana to my remembrance." 

As he said these words, the venerable old man 
threw himself into the aims of Anais, «ad bathed her 
face with his tears. 
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But Leo, Leo wbo had acarcelj breathed diiriii|^ 
the narratiFe of Metrobates, seized bis hand, grasp- 
ed it in bis own, and looking^ on him with hnmid and 
sparkling eyeSy^exclaimed, "ah I tell me for pity's 
sake, with the son for whom yon weep, did yon not 
lose the portrait of his mother ? was it not in his 
cradle?** "Yes,** replied the astonished old man, 
"an engrared emerald.** " Embrace your son ." cried 
Leo, tbrowing himself in his arms, " I am he, I baye 
that happiness. Here is the emerald, which I al- 
ways carry with me ; here is the likeness of that 
Oxana who was so tenderly loved ; it has all the 
features of Anai's. I hare on my breast the mark of 
the dagger with which I was wevnded by the Pelig- 
nians ; and the very first day that I saw yon, I felt my 
heart leap : a raptare, an inyolnntary infection, told 
me it was to yon that I was indebted for existence." 

He ended^ and the old man was unable to reply ; 
he examined the portrait ; it was that of Oxana, he 
recognized it, he pressed it to his heart, he tried to 
speak, but remained motionless ; then, all at once, 
his eyes closed, his strength fled, and be sunk in a 
swoon into the arms of Anais and of Leo. 

Aldrbd. 

FRAGMENTS RELATIVE TO A JOURNEY IN 
BAVARLA AND THE TYROL. 

Resumed from Vol II. page 405. 
INNSBRUCK, or Inspruck, the capital of the Tyrol, 
known in the annals of the middle ages by the name 
of Pong (Bni, or of (Enipotentum, is the largest and 
finest town of the Tyrol. It was in 1234. that Otho I. 
duke of Meran, granted to its inhabitants the rights 
«f citizenship, with other privileges. Inspruck be- 
came the capital of the Tyrol when this country 
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formed an independent 4tate. At this epo^L^tlie 
town acquired a new splendour from iti being thf 
place where its sovereigns resided. But thoagb at 
first chosen as the abode of an archduchess; it di4 
not long retain this advantage ; it was considered a^ 
at most worthy of having the presence of a provincial 
governor, and, at length, of a mere superintendent of 
a district. After the marriage, however, of the Prince 
Royal of Bavaria, Inspruch became the summer resi- 
dence of his highness, who is a friend of the arts. 
, Built in an amphitheatrical form on the two banke 
ef the river (nn, this city contains a great number of 
edifices, of a fine style, and which denote its vicinity to 
Italy. Triuinphal archee, cqnstructed with taste an4 
elegance, equally prof e that the arts are net unknown 
in these rude countries. Thus their beneficent in- 
fluence has made itself felt even amid8t the icy zones 
of the. Alps. 

Among these triumphal arches. must be remarked 
that which has been erected near the gate of Italy. 
The Tyrollans dedicated it to the glory of Maria 
Theresa and Joseph the second. It is of a reddish 
marble, and is fidprned by beautiful Ionic columns 
and several medallions. These medallions are of 
white marble ; those whieh are on the front next the 
city contain ibe likenesses of Maria Theresa and of 
^Toseph the second, who were the benefactors of the 
Tyrol. On the other front is the portrait of Maria 
Antoinette, archduchess of Austria, afterwards queen 
of France, and in the same medallion is Maria 
Christina who was also an archduchess. The latter 
princess, so highly estimable for her virtues, has 
been immortalized by the chisel of Canova. The 
other medallion presents the features of Leopold, 
Mfohdttke of Austria, and of his wife Louisa, infanta 
el Spain. ./ 
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' This building, which is of the Ionic order, consists 
of a vast portico, on each side of which are two others, 
hat of smaller dimensions. Situated in the most 
adrantageoas position, the triumphal arch produces 
as striking an effect by its magnitude as by its ele- 
gance. It was raised in 1 765, and does equal honour 
to the architect who consti acted it, and to the feel- 
ings from which it originated. 

The castle, or palace, is rather rast than beautiful ; 
haying no other projecting parts than two small 
towers placed at the extremities, jts aspect, howe?er, 
pleases the eye by the simplicity of its outline. 
Having, besides, an open space, and a tolerably- 
handsome promenade, before it, it stands in the 
most favourable manner for the display of its whole 
front The interior is not laid out tastefully, and I 
did not see a single apartment which was worthy of 
being inhabited by a prince. Before the palace is 
the equestrian statue of the archduke Leopold, the 
fii^h duke of Austria, and husband of Claudine de 
Medicis. He ascended the throne in 1636, and died 
in 1632. His statue was cast by Rheinhert a Tyro* 
Han artist, and was erected in 1797. It was at first 
placed in the Garden court. There is nothing re • . 
markable in it except the beauty of the bronze of 
which it is composed. The dimensions of it, besides, 
appear to be too small, and the horse which is rear^ 
ing in a stiff manner, is deficient in flexibility and 
grace. The size uf this work is not larger than 
nature. 

Near the palace stands the University, which was 
founded in 1677; It acquired some celebrity, and 
considered it as an honour to preserve the name of 
its founder Leopold : it was called GsBsarea Leopol • 
dina. In 1745, Maria Theresa presented to this 
university the. library which was preserved in the • 
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cjuitle of Ombrak It was totally destroyed in 1783^ 
and there has been no regular teaching in it since 
that period. In 1810, I saw there only a few pro- 
fessors, who had the eve of the library, the collec- 
tion of natvral history, and the philosophical instrn- 
memts. M. Zallinger, who is w«ll known in the learned 
world, had the saperintendance of these collections. 
He had the kindness to shew me the celestial and ter- 
restial globes which were constructed by Anich, a Ty- 
loliaa peasant, nearly at the same time that he exe- 
cuted his fine map of the Tyrol ; this map seryed as 
a model to that which the French war office published 
from the memoirs of Dupnis and la Luzerne. Anich » 
of whose very existence we are almost ignorant, was, 
in fact, an extraordinary man. He was born in 1 723, 
in a village of the Tyrol, named Oberberfull, two 
leagues to the south west of Inspruck, and his hum- 
ble emplpyment was that of watching the flocks. It 
was while he was engaged in this quiet occupation 
that his genius expanded. By degrees he acquired 
tolerably correct ideas of the motions of the stars» 
and of their periodical revolutions ; he even made 
iome rudely formed instruments, to trace upon paper 
the result of his various remarks. One day, by the 
merest chance in the world, the village pastor saw 
the figures which Anich had traced Astonished' to 
see how much Anich had improved himself by hi« 
.unassisted efforts, he advised him to go to the Jesuits 
of InsprncL Anich was thisn eight and twenty, and 
he went to the town. With all the simplicity of a 
shepherd, he enquired of the passengers, if they 
could tell him where to find ** the reverend father 
who examined the heavens and the stars.** For a 
long time he could get no satisfactory . answer, bat 
at length he found out the reverend father, who, as- 
tonished by hissM£;acity>didev«fry thing in hiapowec 
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.to brii^' liim forward. B«t the poor sliepWd'c6«Hl 
doYote to his stodies only the holidays ; he beiii|^ 
obliged, the rest of his time, to worii for his bread. 
Yet, thoiigh so short were his ioterrals of leisure, 
he made such a rapid progress that he constructed 
a celestial globe in 1756, and, in 1759, he finished 
a terrestial globe, with sereral hemispheres. From 
that time he receired an allowance, but a very small 
one, for it was not more than half a crown a day^ 
But, notwithstanding the scantiness of his pecuniary 
means, he undertook, in conjunction with Blaise 
Hueber, one of his relations, an exact map of the 
Tjrrol^ on a very large scale. Nothing could stop 
him in the execution of this enterprize. Labour, 
'difficulties, want of the proper instruments, every 
thing, in short, that could oppose his progress, he 
contriyed to surmount, and his perseyerance accomr- 
plished that which, in other countries, governmetkts 
are unable to obtain without immense expenc^ 
Under the reign of one of its greatest sovereigns, of 
|f aria Theresa, Austria saw with astonishment a mere 
shepherd, without money, without protection, product 
one of ihose works which in funeral requirie the com- 
bined efforts of many men ; but governments, which 
recompense ephemeral jservices so generously, did 
nothing for, Anich. Thus, this man, who reflected 
honour on his country, and immortalised' himself, 
wanted bread in the middle of the eighteeikth cenr 
tury, and this too, among an enlightened people! 
O genius, this, then> is often thy recompease I At 
lei^th, worn oot by his toils, and depressed by aor 
row on his being obliged to sell his instrumduts* 

* LRzzlus,Yrl,BaTgslehiKr,and Gumpp^ have also given 
naps of the Tyrol, of whicli a good use has been made 
by Jailiot, NoIlin,De Wilt, Valk, lUtiuaun, Baillen, Bon- 



maps of the Tyrol, of whicli a good use has been made 
by Jailiot.NoIiin/De Witt, Valk, lUHwaun, Ba '" " 
del, and ottiertt, I hat of M. ie i»perg, howev 
the beat, parlicuUriy fur the Sunlhern Tyiul. 
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AnkK perislied tbe victim of bis zeal. ' Unkiicnnt, 
eTeti in his natal land, no oney except a faithful friend, 
^ave tears to his memory. Some years^ hbweverV 
after his death, which took place in 1766. (Anich 
was then forty-three) his merit began to be under^ 
stood at Vienna ; a magnificent funeral service was 
celebrated for him by order of the empress Maria 
Theresa — tardy and vain recompense of his labours i 
A worthier tribute was paid to him, by giving to 
Blaise Rubber, his relation and faithful companion, 
a pension of three hundred florins : (something less 
than thirty pounds a year). 

> The original map by Peter Anich is preserved iii 
the University of Insprnck, along with his celestial 
globes.^ In the same place are a g^eat number of 
machines, constructed by Tyrolians, which are in use 
in this country. They consist of models of threshing 
mills, mili-hammers, ^rnaces of several kinds, and 
flatting machines of various degrees of merit. There 
are also different sorts of hydraulic engines, straw 
cutters, and, lastly models of the manner of working 
mines. 

From this cabinet, M. Zallinger conducted us into 
other apartments, where are the remains of the natural 
history coUection. I could find nothing valuable; 
there were not even the commonest objects of the 
Tyrol. The colle<;tions of Roman coins, and of works 
in wood and ivory, though they have been robbed of 
their choicest specimens, seemed to me to be more 
worthy of notice. The Consular coins alone had not 
been touched ; almost all the rest had been removed 
to Vienna. Among the sculptures in wood, I saw 

• This map wts afterwards engraved with the greatest 
care ; it was republished at Vienna, in 1804, by Kipferling 
under the following title " Charte der Grajffsckajft T^roi 
nach dem Charten des Peter Anich und Ukuius Huebtr.** 
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Widi pleasnrd two heads, executed by the fameM 
Albert Dnrer, who was at once a painter, an en^ater 
and a sculptor. My attention was also called by M. 
ZaUinger to several yases in crystal and in agate. 
This cabinet possesses some small basso relieros in 
precious stones ; one of them is by the celebrated 
Benevnto Cellini, and represents Neptune and Am- 
phitrite. 

The library of Insprnck, which is under the same 
roof with the uniyersity, consists of about ten thousand 
yolnmes, not badly selected, and is yery useful to the 
inhabitants. Here are carefully preserved several 
manuscripts of Tyrollan authors, at the head of whom 
may be mentioned Anich of whom I have just spoken; 
Thia library also possesses some manuscripts of the 
classical authors, and the greatest part of the works 
published in the fourteenth century. The collectiou 
of the Aldine editions is almost complete. The li> 
brarian does not fail to show to strangers a fine copy 
of Matthiolus, all the figures of which, by a sing^ar 
caprice, are illuminated in silver, 
• From the library we proceeded to the Botanic Oar- 
den. Though of trifling consequence, it is at least 
kept in good order. T was pleased to see there se- 
veral of the plants of the Tyrolian Alps. Unluckily, 
it is too common not to be able to find the productions 
of a country in the country itself, so little care is taken 
to coUect them. 

The Franciscan Church, the most curious edifice in 
luspruck, is at a*short distance from the University. 
On entering, one is struck with the commanding as- 
pect of all those figures of kings and emperoris, which 
are placed on th^ two sides of the nave. For a mo- 
ment one might believe oneself to be carried some 
centuries back, on finding oneself in the midst of thes^ 
mouarchs and knights, who, all in the haughtiest at- 

HO. 16. N. fl. I 
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jkitvdeft, are garbud m ibe cbfttnine of tiieir tJge, kiad 
(peem ready to march to single combat The quoeilfl 
ftod priacoflaes by wbom they are tarrovnded, equally 
attract oar notice by the elegance > and 'richness ^ 
their attire. What adds to tiie beanty of the whol^ 
is, to see all these royal perscMiages overiooked, in 
the most pictnresqiie manner, by the mansolenm of 
the emperor Matthias, which gracefully rises- almost 
|o (be roof of the'tem'ple. ' In amoremodest attitude 
than any of the great ones who snrrdnnd-him, he ns 
longer sways the earth, dtk the conifrary, he humbly 
implores that Qod who jodges kings. 
• The statve of Maximilian the first, which stands 
upon the npper part of the maiusolenm, is of bronze. 
To indicate the merit of the prince, the scnlptor; Ko- 
lin,de Mecheln, has placed the theological yirtoes at 
the four comers of the sarcophagns. These statnes, 
vrhich are also in bronae, are disposed to the beat 
adyantage round the -manstfleum; the form of which u 
f quare. On the faces of the sarcophagus, the sfeulp«> 
tor has executed twenty four -basso relioTos^ which 
oommemolrate the eminent deeds of MaximiHan. 
These basso reliefos, in white miarble, rise gracefully 
from the sarcophagus, which is of black marble, 
irhey are remarkaUe for their j^aud style, and tks 
beauty of their, execution, llie artist has caogb^ 
correctly the likiainess in the portraits oi the emperor, 
and has marked with consummate skill the di&lrencf 
made by age in the expression' of the countensnce. 
He has been equally happy in giving the distinctivs 
character of the peopU of different countries; S9 
that, at the first glance, itiseaay to distinguirii Ger- 
nans from French. According to a practice which 
•s not unusual with attists, the scolptor has not for- 
gotten to introduce his own portrait into one of tfa^ 
relievos. It. is the more obvious because the figure 
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84e«ia.fo have been brought In witbont any motive^ 
liie maiwoleam is encircled by a beautiful iron grat* 
ing ;. tbia grating, bowerttr, prevents the spectator 
from approaebing as closely as be oonl4 wisb to tbe. 
ponmneitt. 

. Around tbia mausoleum* uid tbe two sides of tbe 
cbiircb, following tbe order of tbe columns are four 
and twenty bronaeatatues of emperors, kings, princea 
or princesses, ef tbe royal families of Austria and 
FranciB. In ^ont of tbe maosoieum are four others 
which are likewise, of bronze. Lastly, (be cornice 
of .the reading desk is enriched with twenty, three 
bronze statues of smaller dimensions. > Tbe largest 
«(f tbe statues is about seven feet high, Tbe effect 
produced by the whole together is rendered, more 
striking by their being all robed in tbe costume of 
tbe period at which the princes lived, and by their 
^ing.on a. level with tbe person who is looking at 
tbom. Not. only are they interesting as works ot aft^ 
frpm their grand, style, and. the excellence of their 
execution ; but they also make an additional and 
strong impression on the mind in eoilsequence of the 
poweHiil recollections excited by famous namee. In 
the midst of these princes we see Cloyia, tbe first 
Christian King; among the French monarcbs> Oi»d- 
£rey of Bouillon, who was* so long the terror of the 
inlidek ; and lastly, the celebrated Arthur, tbe sove- 
reign of England. 

. But, let ua examine these statues more miuutely, 
and remark tbe curious spelling of their inscriptions. 
Tbe first upon wldeh I cast my eyes is tbe mother of 
Charles the fifth, and 1 . read ^e following wordsr 
FroMP Johanna Kuniyin »u CaaiiUen, Kt^mgPkiUj^ 
y^maeiei l&QS, Those, who are acquainted mlh 
tbe German language will ei^ily peroeiire bow mucb 
ibifl Of tbegr^^by differs from that which is now in 
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QM. On her right, f behold Ferdinand ibe fiftli, 
•oniBBied the Catholic, because he expelled the 
Moors from l^pain. Beneath his statue is written 
Ferdinand Kunig zu Hispania, Kaiserlicker tmd H. 
N. M. T. Aldvater, This Ferdinand was, indeed, 
father of the Qneen of Castile, of whom we have jnst 
spoken. On one of the faces of the church I distin- 
guish the duchess Cnnegunda, wife of duhe Albert of 
Bavaria, and daughter of Frederic the third. This 
princess, the sister of Maximilian, retired into a 
convent of Carmelites after the death of her husband. 
With a book in her hand, and wearing no royal or- 
naments, she seems to meditate profoundly; one 
might be tempted to think that she was endeaTouring 
to forget a world of which she was long the delight 
Farther on, Clovis calls my attention, his hau^ty 
look and commanding, attitude form a striking 
contrast with the humble and modest air of Cune< 
gnnda. These few words constitute his best title 
to glory. Clodouetu der est Chrialich Kunig v0i 
Franhrtich, Near this great king, Albert the Wise, 
grand duke of Austria, appears to advance in the 
posture of a knight who is going to begin the combat; 
he is cased in steel, and his riser is down. By a 
singular whim, the sculptor has made the helmets 
moveable, and the visors of the monarch and armed 
knights can at will be moved up and down. Under 
the Statue of Albert are these words Albrecht der 
Weise Ernherzog gu CEsterreiehain sun Kunig Al- 
brecht dee Seighaften 1. 5. 2. 8. By the side of this 
duke of Austria, the beauty of queen Blanche, the , 
second wife of the emperor Maximilian, looks still 
more striking. Under her statue is inscribed, Maria 
Blanka Kumgin M.CXXV. Nigh the Empress 
Blanche, we recognize queen Elizabeth by the follow- 
ing inscription: Frau Elieabeth Kunig* Sigmunde 
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Uekler von Umgarn Albr^ckt deafunsten an CSgter-* 
r&ich Ko : Hungarisch P^honiMcker Kunigs gemach^i 
kingfs Lealau Muets 1628. This very remarkable or* 
thography dates from the fifteenth century. Undec 
the statue of Godfrey of Bouillon may be traced these 
words. GiK^rid Von Buiian Kunig zu JAofHsaiem^ 
This Prince^ dressed in a long robe, ornamented with 
a Tery deep fringe^ bears in his hands the celebrate«| 
mud precious cr^wn tff thorns, which was the prize 
«f so many efforts. 

Among the other statues n^ly be noticed those of 
Rodolph, the first patriarch of the house of Austria } 
Ferdinand, king of Arragon ; Theodoric, king of the 
Goths ; Philip the Good, first king of Spain ; and 
Charles, count of Charolois. Amidst the princessesi 
Margaret Maultach may easily be discovered by the 
hideous conformation of her mouth, and her eyes 
which glow with sensual desires. The singula^ 
9xma which may be seen over the gates of Hall, but 
toe plainly betoken the shameful and licentious tasin 
of this insatiable female. 

All this combined strikes Ae mind with admiration^ 
which is not a little encreased by the ^ dim religiouf 
light^ which gleams through the ch urch. The church 
Itself is a majestic and graceful structure. Its twH 
lofty naves are supported by eight beautiful marble 
columns- Elegant architraves unite the«e columns 
in a picturesque manner to the vaulted roof. Tlie 
portal of the church is also a fine work of art The 
peristyle is embellished by two admirable columns 
of green marble. The front of the minister's house 
is flJso ornamented with twenty four bronze statues^ 
representing different saints. These stiitues, how- 
ever, are not equal in point of workmanship to those 
which we have just described. 

Fr9m the interior of the church I ascended, by tk 
Id 
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flig;lit of marble stepe, into a chapel, called tbe Silver 
Chapel, sober Kapell, which formerly shone with 
silver and precious stones. It has not preserved a 
trace of its ancient riches. The Anstrians have 
entirely stripped it ; they have, however, respected 
the tombs which adorn it. Here I saw the maasoleom 
of the lovely Philippine Welserin and that of her hus- 
band, Ferdinand, the founder of this church. These 
mausoleums have only a plain inscription which dees 
not record the unhappy lot of Welserin or the love 
of the Tyroiians for this Ferdinand, who was the be- 
nefactor of their country. It was with difficulty that 
I decyphered the following words. (Thus in his rapid 
course. Time has destroyed at once the benefactor and 
the remembrance of the benefit.) Ferdinandus JOei 
gratia, dux Austria, dux Burgundia, comes Tyrolis, 
Philippine conjugi chariesima fieri curavit: obiit 
XXiy mensut Aprilis, anno salutis MDLXXX. 

Out of consideration for his family,* Ferdinand 
did not have engraven on her tomb the name of his 
wife ; but his heart, equally feeling and tender, could 
not permit it to remain unknown how dear she was 
to him. 

The sculptor has represented Ferdinand on his 
knees, completely armed. To his features he has 
given an expression of abstraction and mild melan- 
choly which adds a grace to the beauty of his figure* 
The two mausoleums, bodi in a good style, are orna- 
mented with fine mosaic works. Formerly, there 
was on the high altar of this church a famous image 
of Our Lady of Good Help, which the archduke 
Leopold, also bishop of Strasburgh and of Passau, 
removed from the electoral cabinet at Dresden to 
• • PMllppine was the daughter of Francis Welserin, 
who was only a baron and senator of Aof^sburg, and con- 
«equentlv Ferdinand whs- considered as having dii^graced 
iris toytS blood by his marriai;ti with her I jGtf . /*• U. 
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Puasku, and wkich his flon transferrwd to Inspnick, 
ThiB image was svrroanded by statues of silver, as 
large as life, representing the new bom princes 
Charles V. duke of Lorraine and the archduke Joseph. 
The golden statues wore presented to this church in 
1741, by Maria Theresa. 

The Franciscan Church wasbnilt in the year 1&60. 
tt was in 1583, that the sculptor LoaisDnca cast the 
statue of Maximilian, as well as the greatest part of 
those which are now to be seen in the church. As 
to the basso relioTosin white marble, which are placed 
onrthe four sides of the mausoleum, they were not 
finished till 1603, and were executed by Keliu 
de Mecheln. .-^ ' 

IK) BB BBSUMSD. /•- ". M 

THE PEACHES. '>. ' ^^ 

FROM THB OBRMAN OF KAUMMACHER. ^ , 

A COUNTRYMAN brought fi?e Peaches home itith 
him from the Town ; the Tcry finest that one would 
wish to see. It was the first time his children had 

' seen this fruit. On that account they were astonished,' 
and pleased to see the nice apples with red cheeks 
and soft down. The father afterwards divided them 
amongst four beys, and kept one for their mother, 
lo the evening, as the children were going into the 
bedroom, their father asked them, ** Now, how did 
you like your. nice apples?"— " Very much, dear 
father,'* replied the eldest, *^ it is a very nice fruit ; 
ao acid, and of so soft a taste. I have carefully 
laid by the stone, and mean to raise a tree from it**— > 
^ Very well! that sounds economical. and provident, 
us a husbandman should be !** — ** I ate mine directly,*^ 
exclaimed the youngest, and threw the stone aikay ; 

^ttd my. mother gave me half of hers* Ohy it ta«todL 
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Boiweet, ttn^aiehed in one's noutb!" — "^Now," bM 
Abe ffttber, ^ yon have not, indeed, acted very pro* 
dently, bat still naturally, and like a cbild. For pni« 
deuce tbere is yet tine enoogb in life.** 

Tbe second son now began : ** I took np tbe stone 
whicb my little brother threw ^way, and cracked t^ 
Tberawas a kernel in it» that was as sweet as a nut. 
But I sold my peaeh for as ranch money as I conk) 
buy twelve for, when I go to the town." 

The father shook his head, and said, ** this may 
be prudent, certainly ; but child like and natural i| 
was not I Heaven save yOu from being a tradesman I 
And yon Edmund !" asked the father. Freely and 
openly Edmund answered : ^ I took my peach to oui 
neighbour's poor son George, who has a fever. He 
would not take it; but T put it on his bed and went 
away." 

^ Now," said the father, ** which of you has made 
the best use of his peaeh ?" 

Then all of them exclaimed: *< Brother Edmund 
has !" — ^but Edmund remained silent, and his mother 
embraced him with tears in her eyes. *. S. *« 

ANECnOTB AND WIT. 

NEW SERIES, No. 16. 

OARIM KRAW. 

AFTER the death of Nadir Shah, the throne of Persia 
was disputed by various competitors. Six years of 
anarohy and civil war were at last terminated by 
Carim Khan's obtaining the sovereignty^ He was 
of the tribe of Zand, and, though not of high birth, 
was a man of courage, and, which is still better, of 
humane and equitable feelings. Even amid scenes 
of violence and confusion, he refrained from plunder,) 
•ad displayed a marked love ol' ordgr and oi' jusiicB* 
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Be reigned till 1779, wben lie died at ibe Bgo of. 
nearly eighty, ^ When I was a poor ■oldier,'' he 
often «aid, ''in Nadir Shah'a camp, my necessity led 
me to steal, from a saddler, a gold embossed saddle, 
which had been sent by an Afghan chief to be re». 
paired. I soon afUrwards learnt, that the . man, 
from whom it was taken, was in prison, and sen •. 
tenced to be hung. My conscience smote me, and 
I replaced the saddle exactly . on the place from 
whence I had taken it. T watched till it was dis- 
covered by the saddler's wife, who on seeing it ga?e 
a scream of joy, fell down upon her kneesi aiM prayed. 
aloud, that the person who had brought it back, 
might live to have a hundred gold embossed saddles. 
I am quite certain, he added, smiling, that the honest 
prayer of the old woman has aided my fortune in 
the attainment of that splendonr.whioh she desired I 
should enjoy." 

Carim was one day on the point of retiring fren^ 
his judgment seat, hasassed and fatigued with along, 
attendance, when a mau rushed forward i|i apparent 
distraction, calling out in a loud Toice for justice. — 
^ Who are you ?" said Carim. ** I am a merchant,** 
replied the man, ^ and have been robbed and piun - 
dered by thieves of all I possess." — ^ What were you 
about," said the prince ^when you were robbed?" 
— **! was asleep." answered the man. — ^^A.nd why 
did you sleep ?" exclaimed Carim, in a peevish and 
impatient tone. — ^Because," said the undaunted 
Persian, ^1 made. a mistake,. and thought you were 
awake." The irritation of the royal judge Tanished 
in an instant — ^Turning to his Vizier, he bade him^ 
pay the amount of the man's losses from the treasu-, 
ry. ''We must" he added, "try to recover thi& 
money from the robbers." 

Tliis prince as he was one. day sitting in public* 
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oMntt^ded laa jesler (a neceMary appesdage to tk 
Persian coavt), to. go and bring liini wovd wkat a dog, 
wJiich wa« barking Tory load, wanted'. The courtiers 
aiai)«d at tbis saily oft* Uio monarcb . Tbe jester went 
a» deairedV and after appearing to listen for some 
tiBte^wfth a profound- attention, be returned, and. 
sMd with> a grtiye air — ** Your majesty must send one 
dS the ohief ofieem of your family, to report wbat 
tbat gentlemui says ; be speaks nolailgaagej^ except 
tbe barbarous dialect witb wbicb tbey are familiar, 
but of whicb I do not understand pne word.*^ Tbe' 
good-bumoured monareb langbed most beartilj at 
Ukis ridicule of bis tribe, and gave ^e wit a preeent. 

FRBDSmc niB ORBAT. 

THI9 monarcb, lar from encouraging an inquisitorial 
fioliee, and giving iniportance to i^ormers, seenied' 
eioTBted above all personal insults, of wbicb arbitrary 
rulers are apt to make erimes, as if tbey could not 
ftSect him. One of bis ministers of state came one 
day, witb an air of gpreat gravity, to demand an au- 
dience relative to a pardcul ar fact. ^ Wbat is tbe mat- 
fef,* said tbe king to bim, ** speak freely." •♦Sire, 
tberois in your capital a man wbo taken liberties ab- 
solutely unpardonable and intolerable in speaking of 
jour mijesty ; tbiS be does everywbere, and in all 
tompanies, witb tbe most criminal audacity and 
public scandal f* **How is it?^ said tbe king, 
♦^wbat is it he says?» '^Things, Sire, wbicb I dare 
not repeai, Sec." ••But I must know wbat be says, 
tb consider wbat orders l am to give in consequence. 
Relpeat'tbe words without fear^'* . ••Sire, he does not 
speiik of' yottr mi^sty as of a great king, nor even 
jisof bis king, but makea use of the terms tyran'i, deg^ 
poi, and others of a like nature, such as nothing 
botWreJ c«i inspire." ••And wbat is- then this 
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imRQ y* «< His DAme i«— .'^ <« I tfsk jr«« not tor hia 
<ii«iD^ wfcieli flMtler bqi little— -I ssk yom«p|iai h% is ?f* 
^ He is '« citizen of Berlin.'' ^ His qnelity concerns 
me net. J wanl to know what are kis menns, what 
are hie reeonrces : ean he set on foot an army oi'.twp 
kmidr«d tkonsand men ?** No, Sire, he ie en indi- 
▼idndwriio 'lives on some tkooaands of orownB,«ttnn»l 
rentnl, wbieh form Uie whole at his fostene." ^ Ak ! 
yon ^anqniUize me.-!— It appeals that this man is ^ 
tne means one of myiriende-'*-and y4»n may snpposi» 
that, if he conld raise armiea to Mt in a campaign 
against me, it would he necessary for me to take 
precautions; bnt as he. can do. nothing considerable, 
we have only to slight him. If, however,, he' shoe Id 
' carry things too far, we might convoke a family 
assembly, and pet him ander a sentence of interdie- 
tioB, or perhaps cause him to be locked up in, a mad- 
honse." This language is that of a'king wellappriz^ 
<tf his real strength, and of a soul that is perfectly 
•conscione of its own grandeur. 

UmABT SVCOPHAMCr. , . 

ON the ^th. of August, 1787, the prize of poetry, 
proposed by -the Oomte d'Acteis, for an eulogy en 
Prince Leopold of Bmnswickr was granted to M. 
Terrasse de Marseilles, «n offieer^ in the qoeen's 
honsehoU, although the piece was judged by the 
public inferior to that of M. Noel, professor in the 
college of liouis le Grand, who obtained the first 
.aeeessit ; bnt the following oircumetaaoe, it seems, 
;had deiemiinedthe judgment of the Academy. The 
'qnoen, on being informed that M. de Marseillos, her 
<i4ieer, had appeared as a candidate, wrote diree 
ietters to the academy, in his faumr, bat designating 
the piece only by the motto, without giving the 
'^Author;s name. T^e academy t^ok it for granted. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



n THB POCK£T MAOAZINfi. 

that ItfoBiienr, (tbe l^te Loais XVIII.) who was u 
lover of literature, mif^ht haye been inspired with 
the noble emnlation of appearing for tbe prize ; and 
of course, tbe judges, finding tbe piece passable, 
did not enter into a Terj rigorous examination, bat 
agreed to accord bim ^ prize. Wben tbey bad 
opened tbe capsule, tbey were not a little astonished 
to find, in lieu of tbe angnst name of tbeking*s bro- 
ther, tbe name of a common officer of the queen ; 
but the judgment was already passed, and there was 
no way to set it aside. 

THE RBV. W. WmSTOM* 

THE Rev. W. Wbiston, so well known in tbe literary 
world for his writings, being one day in discourse 
with the late Lord Chief Justice lUng, who was 
broaght up at Exeter a rigid dissenter, a debate 
arose about signing articles which men do not be- 
)ieTe»foTtbe sake of preferment; which the Chief 
Justice openly justified, '^ because," kaid be, '^we 
must not lose our usefulness for our scruples." Mr. 
Whisten, who was quite of an opposite opinion, 
asked his lordship, ** ff in their courts they iJlowed 
of such pvevarication." He answered, ^ that tbey 
did not" ^ Then" said Mr. Whisten, ** suppose God 
Almighty should be as just in the next world as my 
Lord Chief Justice is in this, where are we then ?" 

AM INCOMPRSHENSIBLB FRBACHER. 

IT was obserred of a French preacher, whose ser- 
mons were Tory obscure, and whose custom it waa 
not to be seen by any one the evening before he 
preached^ that he was invisible over night in order 
that he might be incomprehensible the next morning, 

••• In Anecdote and Wit. last number, page ss, line lO 
froin the bottom, for M, OHinon read M. Grimm, 
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AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 
Reawmedfrmi^ page 40. 
**0F the Labta^ or Caterpittar state. All cater- 
pillere are hatched from the egg, and when they first 
proceed from it are, generally small and feeble, but 
grow in strength as they increase in size. The bodj 
'of the caterpillar consists of twelve rings ; the head 
is connected with the first, and is hard and crusta- 
ceoQS. Nd caterpillar of the moth or butterfly haa 
less than eight, or more than sixteen feet; those 
which hare more than sixteen feet belong to some »- 
ther order of insects. The six anterior feet, or those 
next the head, are hard and scaly, pointed and 
fixed to the three first rings of the body, and are 
4n nnmber and textnre the same in all Lepidopterooa 
laryse. The posterior feet are soft, flexible, or mem- 
branaceous ; they Tary both in figure and number, 
and are obseryable only in the caterpillar state ; the 
perfect insect haTipg only six feet, the rudiments of 
which are the six anterior scaly feet before mention- 
ed. These spurious feet are either smooth or hairy, 
soft to the touch, or hard like shagreen. On each 
side of the j>ody are nine small oTal apertures, which 
are the spiracles or organs of respiration. 

**■ The caterpillar, whose life is one continued suc- 
cession of changes, often moults its skin before it at*> 
NO. 16. N. s. K 
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taiDS its fiill growth. These cliatiges are tbe more 
singular because when it moults it is not simply ihe 
skin that is changed ; for we find in the exuviae, 
the jaws, and all the exterior parts, both scaly and 
membranaceous. 

^ The change in the caterpillar is effected by the 
creature withdrawing itself from its outer skin as 
from a sheath, when it finds itself incommoded from 
being confined within a narrow compass. But to 
accomplish this change is the work of much labor 
and' time. Those caterpillars which 4ive in« society, 
and have a nesi<or habitation, retire there to change 
.their skin, fixing the. hooks of the feet, 'durifcig &6 
joperation, firmly in the web of their nest. Some iof 
.the solitary species spin at this -time a slender web^ 
to which they affix themselves. A day or two before 
fthe critical moment approaches, the insect ceases to 
4iat, and loses its usual activity ; in proportion as 
ithe time, of its ohaitge approaches, the colour of the 
caterpillar declines in vigor, the skin hardens nnd 
Jbecomes withered, and is soon incapable of reeeiv- 
SDg those circulating juices by which it was hereto- 
fore nourished and supported. The insect is now 
•een at intervals with its back elevnted, or with the 
body stretched to its utmost extent : sometimes ri- 
«ing its head, moving 'it from one side to another. 
jand thon letting it fall again. Near the change the 
«eco]id and third rings are seen eonsiderably swol- 
'ien. By these internal efforts the old parts are 
Atretehod and distended as mvch as possibie, an epe- 
jMu>n attended with difiicnlty, ae the new parts are 
meak and tender. However, by repeated exertions, 
*11 the vessels which conveyed nourishment to tbe 
exterior skin are disengaged, and eease to aet, and 
^ slit is made on the back, generally beginning at 
thfi second or third nng. The^new skin may now 
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begnflit |>erc«ived, being cKitiDgulshed by its frttk-' 
ness and brightness of colon The caterpillar then' 
presses the body like a wedge intotbis' opening, by 
wiiich means it is soon torn down from the first to^= 
tbe fourth r7ng : this renders it large enough for the* 
insect to pass through. 

** The caterpillar generally fasts a whole day after 
each moulting; for it is necessary that the parts- 
should acquire acertaindeg^ree of consistency before - 
ito organs can perform their ordinary functions. 
]$Iany perish under this operation. The caterpillar' 
always appears much larger after it as quitted the' 
ecQTiee than before ; for the body bad g^own under^ 
the old skin till it had become too large for it, 
and the parts being soft they were mftch compressed, 
but as soon as this skin is cast off, the parts distend, 
and with them the new skin, which is yet of a flexi- 
ble and tender texture, So that tl^eir increase in size 
at each moidting is considerable. Some caterpillutv 
in changing their skin alter Tery much in colour an^ 
appearance ; sometimes the( skin &om being smooth, 
becomes covered with hur, spines, or tubercles ; and 
others, that are in one stage hairy, hav6 the ^kin' 
smooth in the next. No sex is developed' in the cater- 
pillar state. 

'^ TOBBRBSUMBD. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MACVAZKNE. 
Sir, — ^Tbave often thought the great men of bur ImnI 
might bettet coiivey their names down to posterttjr 
in lAyihg'foundaHon atones of Churches, BridgeSf 
Jails, &c. than in inscribing them and their titles on 
a piecif^ plate : for instance, in laying thefoundatio* 
slonc of a church, vronld not a copy of the scripture* 
be more 'appropriate ? Of' a Theatre — supposing the 
woiks of Shakespeare or his. illustrioiai satelUtev 
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were depMited ? Of a Town hidl — ^die plan and ele- 
tAtian-of it, as also tlie population^ extent, situation 
&o. of that town, and so on ? If tbese conld be pre- 
aerred from the ravages of time, would thej not be 
a more acceptable bequest to our descendants ? Had 
the Ancients adopted this method, what inestimable 
tovasures had been preserved for the present as well 
*s succeeding generations ! Besides, I would just hint 
that tides, which at present add lustre to rank or com- 
mand the respect of the community, may in the course 
of revolving ages lose their dignity, and be coupled 
with very different associations, or perhaps be conter- 
led into terms of reproach or ridicule. Who answers 
to the high and mighty names of Csesar or of Pompey 
now,--but a growling mastiff or a lady's puppy t—-- 
8ir, I love my country . I exult in ita past and present 
greatness, and verily believe that Britain will in 
times new seen in fiu* distant and dim perspective 
be visited by the wise and good, and if London like 
Balbec should sink under the weight of accumulated 
years, its ruins will be the subject of intenser regreta 
••—will touch a d(eeper chord of the heart than those 
of Tadmor or even immortal Athens. — ^The children 
of the rude Hottentot and the savage Zealander, as- 
cending to knowledge and to greatness, may yet come 
to gaze upon and admire a land that first communi- 
cated to ^em the light of truth and the blessings of 
ci viliEation. Entertaining these ideas, I feel anxious 
that the names of my countrymen should float down 
the stream of time with a better passport to the ho- 
mage of posterity than the slender, the twig-like se- 
•nrtty of a title or degree which may then be obsolete, 
discarded, or perhaps entirely unknown. Eveiftaking 
tiie most favourable supposition, how much would 
those dignities be enhanced if they were handed down 
with something that is valuable and useful I-^-Yea 
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&W ! luiboni millioiis might fteknowledge the 1 
might ratify and perpetoate the honoars and dktinci 
tiotn awarded by tw their great-^great^^great — 
^randfttthers !^-Bat a tho«ga»d yeara hence— AImI 
for hottiaii greafsess, — Hie Royal HighneaatheDak* 
of ****** may only be looked npoD as a mat&n, aad 
K.G. O.C.B. L.L.D. P.R.8. & A.a may beeeUed 
by some etenmn^ antiquary as the initials of his fetf 
low- workmen, kw joumetftmen !— ^Modern Aati^iMi^ 
<ries at least often make wider shots than' this.— And 
-poor Nash* when theploagh-share turns up his real 
pected name will only cat a poor figure in betDsf fi 
<ord«d as the Architect df a buildiDg ol which aeitjher 
the shape nor size, nor eren v^ston^ or Btump rcmaiust 
I merely threw ont these hints in the hope of direoc 
ting the attention of some of your more talented eor^ 
respendents, to a custom, whicb, though a very lau^ 
dable one, would certainly, I think, admit ef cousin 
derable tmproveHients.-^Will any of then favour ui 
with the imaginary re6ections and moraliaii>gs> of H 
man in the year '2835, on finding one of the inscripi 
tions to which I have alluded ? — 

f am. Sir, your Obedient 8ervt. * 

Kirkb^ fitepken, TeAvIllek. 

June 37M, 1816. ..«. 

TOUGHYAItNUN TALE. 
Resumed from Vol, l\. page lea. 

STORY OF l4ARE0|«A AND OUAUaULISE. . . 

^ I HAVE little doubt that I once possessed both ifkt 
ther nod mother,*^ said liarrona, beginning his story 
wilh a smile. ^ but I am as ignorant as you can be <^ 
their country and condition, and indeed of thsir 
names, for had I arisen opt of the earth, like one vi 
those heroes who sprang from dragon's teethi..! 
> An emiiteni Architea 
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co«ld not be less acquainted witk every thing mIaf- 
tire to my birth or its authors. 

My earliest recollection places me m the house of 
aw Academician, in Lisbon, where I was treated well» 
and taught such branches of learning as a child 
could comprehend. I remember I was then happy, 
and used to play away half ray time with tbia com- 
panion of ours, Ouarrulez, whom I called brother, 
as he also styled me ; but many years did not elapse 
before our feelings experienced great alteration, 
from the growing unkindness of those who had be- 
fore cherished and protected us. 
• The Aoademician instructed several scholars be- 
vides my friend and me : — some of them boarded 
"wilAk him, whilst others only stayed for a certain por- 
tion of the day. Amongst the latter were the two 
sons of the Corregidor, boys about our own age, tho 
idols and the torments of their father. Nothing was 
irefused them by their parent, and they seemed to 
think that nothing ought to be denied them by any 
lN>dy else. 

At first, Senhor Manuel Zmacjor, the pedagogue, 
did not favour these pretentions, and the lads of his 
school taught them a little liberality and equality, 
along with the levelling system, by means of their 
fists ; but after a yisit on some such account from 
the Corregidor, our master allowed the two boya to 
domineer, and behave as they liked, supporting them 
in all their aggressions on their companions, and for- 
bidding any retaliation. This injustice caused the 
defection of the greater part of his pupils, but 1 sup- 
|M>se, the doting magistrate had made it worth his 
while to let his academy go to decay ; and, indeed, 
kt last only these two hopeful youths remained with 
Ouarrnlez and myself. 

About this time. Senhor Maauel addressed us in a 

» Digitized by CjOOQlC 



THB POCKET MAOAZIM& 199 

leoLg winded hypociritical speech, setting forth the 
kindness and charity he had shewn in nourishing^ 
clothing, and bringing as up, and concluding with 
informing ns, that he was about to take the sons of 
the Corregidor into his house, and that we were !• 
consider ourselves as their special attendants. 

Boy as I was, I felt my gorge rise and my cheeks 
in flames at this intelligence, and 1 replied with ve- 
hemence that I and my brother were die children of 
a gentleman, and unfit to be degraded to wait upon 
two lads no better than onrselyes in birth, and far 
worse in knowledge and behayiour. 

The pssdagogue burst into a loud laugh at my 
ebullition of pride and resentment, and asked me 
for my pedigree ; and> seeing b^ silent, he told me, 
that he had taken me in pity from a pannier which 
was borne by a jackass through the streets, wHhout 
any one to conduct it, and as S>r my 'brother Ouar- 
rulez*, as I called him« he was the bastard of a cri- 
minal, who was hanged for killing the man by whom 
she was with child ; and that he had educated us 
both from kindness, in order to sa?e us from the 
gaUies. 

These assertions we were unable to confute, but 
we contradicted them flatly to the face of our master, 
and denied them to one another, being resolved to 
believe our selves well bom, though we could not be 
certain of our relationship, especially since, as you 
may see, we are not much alike in features. 

This pertinacity on our parts was a great consoU* 
lion to ni in the servitude to which we were hence* 
forth subjected, for it supported us wonderfully 
under rebuke and punishment to reflect that, when 
we came to enjoy our rights as Hidalgos, we would 
have Senhor Zmacjar laid by the heels for his op- 
pressive conduct, while we promised to call upon 
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the sons of Don Autonio Raberrinez, the (y^rregidof^ 
to acconnt to our swords for their miflbehaTioiir. Un^ 
der the same impression, too, we took nmoh pains to 
acqnire such accomplishments as we deemed requisite 
to onr conditions as cavaliers; and we found delight 
in neglecting and avoiding every act 6f obedience; 
which might make ui appear like go«d Aervants. 

It wotild be of little use to detail the progreaa eif 
our slavery and our rebellions, till we were intro< 
duced into the family of the Corregidor, as the ralet* 
of his SODS, who had d6w quitted the tutelage of 
Senhor Manuel. 

This worthy preceptor received a pension from 
Don Antonio, as a reward for his care in instructing 
onr young masters ; and lie certainly had g^ven them 
ench qualifications as would be a provision to them 
for their lives, for he had brought them up in the 
way people usually go when they are bound to the 
gallows. They treated us more like slaves than 
freemen, and were themselves better Turks tkA 
Christians. 

Before we left the house of the psedagogue, we 
took a good opportunity of telling him that we be. 
leived him to be a liar and a great villain, who, if 
ever it came in our power, should repent his having 
deprived us of onr birthrightii ; to which we lulded, 
it would be gratifying even to go to hell if it were 
only to have the pleasure of seeing his 0onl roaiting 
there. This farewell not only gave Vent to our 
wrath, but it served to cancel all bonds of grutitude 
and remuneration for the trouble and expenoe Stnn* 
hor Zmacjor might think he had been at in rea^ng 
and providing for us, and at night we got out of out 
new dwelling, and returned to our M one, wh6r# 
wo broke every window we could reach with stones; 
by way of a receipt infoll for all paat kindneMe*. . 
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Our spirit of independence and coqtntrinesa ac^ 
companied as to the mansion of his excellency the 
chief magistrate ; because we oonld not regard our- 
selves as domestics, but jet we were treated as such. 
Oar|Only resource, dierefore, was to do nothing better 
than: was sufficient to preserre tA from chastisement, 
and to seek oar own pleasure in preference to oar. 
duty. 

The family consisted of the Correg^dor, a little 
man with a bald pate and a red warty nose ; — ^his. 
personal appearance was that of a dried frog, but his, 
disposition was liyely, and bis faculties for business. 
:very strong. His- spoase, a vast eongeriea of flesh- 
smd faty. affording at least twenty fiye cubic feet of 
solid contents; two sons bo»i negro-dnrers ; and a. 
niece, a loyely creature compelled, by misfortune to. 
reside with them,, like a northern maiden oast by, 
sbipwreck amongst a horde of african savages, or an- 
angel which had broken its wing and fallen upon, 
earth. 

Of this niece if 1 say much you will think I am in 
love with. her,, and I cannot^well continue my narra.. 
tive without speaking often about the fair X-abella. 

^'No excuses, I pray, friend Larrena,'' cried Jurillo^ 
^ we all see yon are enamoured^of this perfect damsel 
— the Lord send you may be fortunate !" 

*^ Many thanks^ kind Sir," replied the young man„ 
^ and, as it will be vain to attempt concealing the 
truth, I admit that the Correg^dor's niece waft-so gay> 
so beautiful, and so good- tempered, that I was not a 
week under the same roof with her before I was sunk 
as deep in love as many a poor fellow is in the midst 
of the Atlantic ocean. Had. she been a being; of or- 
dinary mould, the ill conditioned friends with. whom 
she dwelt would have made her appear a seraph. 
Glass scattered amongst flint may be taken^ios dia,* 
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mond, but the peerless Xabella was like a jewel on a 
dunghill and I contrired to let her know I thought so. ' 

"You arei i^ery absurd, young sir," said Miguel 
Moccata, " to liken women to such precious things 
as jewels.** 

- '* I dd'nt think so," returned Larrona, ** but I do 
not ^ish you to change yout belief. I took, great 
pains to let my mistress know what I believed myself, 
liamely, that I was of good birth and breeding, though 
opposed by evil distiny; and I omitted no means of 
convincing her that I was desperately smitten with her 
charms. With love any thing does for a pretext, 
and as I happ«n<)d to please the lady, if I may judge" 
from circumstances, she was not very precise about 
genealogies. iQood faces are Cupid's coats of arms, 
And those who wear the most beautiful rank highest 
at his court. Not that I wish to arrogate much pre- 
tension to that kind of nobility, but 1 was not of the low- 
est degree, and I was not backward in exercisii;g the 
office of pursuivant to the Empress of my afi'ections, 
by proclaiming her titles to beauty and her perso- 
nal blazonry in her own sar, and females are ever 
willing auditors to such heraldry; or perhaps the 
truth is, that Xabella was dependant like myself on 
persons as incompatible with her feelings as the balm 
of the olive with the fluid on which it floats, and as^ 
drops of oil Swimming on the surface of water hasten 
to unite themselves to each other, so did the daughter 
of the Corregidor's brother and I, poor Larrona, com 
bine oursefves in affection." 

*• Sweet simile !" exclaimed Guarrulee, ** and I 
was a drop of vinegar, I presume, since I felt none 
of this mtitual attraction towards your beauty.** 

" You were a drop of qnciksilver, 1 believe," re- 
plied his friend, ^ which nejther mingles with oil noi' 
water, or rather, an amalgamation of brass and mcr- 
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jciiry, for yoa did not want vivftcity to coneeire!* nor 
Inpudeooe to ojiecttte, any adroit project." 

^ Yonr praises will make my fortane ;'' said Oaar- - 
mlac, ^ nor shall I require any further recommenda- 
tioBs to gain sufficient employment amongst loverSp** 
. ^ You shall be my secret agent, I promise yon " 
anawered Larrona, ^bat let me continue my story.** 

" ¥oa must not suppose, from my light .way of 
speaking, that 1 acqnir^ the good opinion of Xaibellli 
merely by shewing my desire to obtain it ; though, 
of course, that had some effect I did something to 
to merit it besides. 

^The whelps of the Corregidor, as they advanced 
in age^ grew also in yiciousness, and their frolics 
about the town had obtained for them the execrations 
of some husbands and fathers, and the good will of 
many ladies of a certain character. Their poor cousin 
was one, too, on whom they cast their eyes, and ihey 
longed to deprive her of her only wealth. Their ob- 
ject soon revealed itself to me, and I resolved to watch 
their progress towards its accomplishment, whilst 
they acted as spies on each other, for there was little 
-confidence between them. At length, finding all their 
arts nnd contrivances singly of no avail, they formed 
aid union in villainy, and I engaged Ouarrulez to' as- 
sist me in frustrating it. ' 

** The Corregidor, whenhe was fatigued with or- 
derhig culprits to be bastinadoed and loaded with 
-chains, used to retire in the evening to a little resi- 
dence which he possessed, three or four miles up 
die banks of the river. He had hoped, at first, to 
avoid the company of his wife by this manoeuvre, but 
«he disappointed him. It was his £xcellency*s cus- 
tom to proceed to his country house by water, that 
his spouse might run a chance of getting drowned, 
for which end he always made uise of a boat as small 
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«B hecoald with propriety. When tlie old dame wa« 
embarked, the little vessel sank to within fbar inches 
ef its edgej and yet it could carry two oxen with a foot 
out of water . This made it necessary that anotner skiff 
should attend, to convey Xabellaand the attendaatsw 
Sometimes the party staid all night at the cottage ;'bat 
more frequently it returned late to Lisbon, for the Cor- 
reg^dor loyed to be at his post like a hangman at a gib- 

hetP TO BB BBSUMBD. 

DETACHED THOUGHTS. 
A STORY occurs in the book De vet lit, ITim.of aa 
inB>keeper in Hungary, who could neither read nor 
write. He kept however, strict accounts with his se- 
veral customers. The sawyer he described by a saw, 
the .smith by a hammer, the soldier by a musket, and 
the carter by a whip. Opposite ' to these emblems 
weie chalked marks, which tallied with the ale con • 
aumed. By degrees the saw had been simplified into 
a zigzag, the hammer into a cross, the musket into a 
line, and the whip into a loop. And thus to picture 
writing had succeeded symbolic writing; torepre- 
tative marks, arbitrary characters. This fact ia an 
abridged history of the progress of writing. 

It seems equally natural and probable that the 
original picture writing should slide into the flou- 
rishes of the Chinese, as that it should seperate into 
the sillabic writing of the Shanakreet priesthood (for 
their numerous alphabet is surely a list of the ele- 
mentary syllables of the language) ; or that it should 
pass on to oar still simpler subdivision into letters. 

The Chinese seem to have migrated from the cen> 
ter of civilization, when writing had only reached 
the first state: the Hindoos when it had reached the 
second state, and the Babylonians when it had reach- 
ed the third state. For all our modem alphabets 
are derived from the Babylonian. A. A. R* 
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^ SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

FROM ^^THS LAD7 OP THB LAKE," BY SIR WALTER 



DIED on the harp the closing hymn — 
UnmoTod in attitude and limb. 
As listening still. Clan Alpine's lord 
Stood leaning on his heavy sword. 
Until the page, with homble sign. 
Twice pointed to the snn^s decline. 
Then while his plaid he ronnd him. cast, 

" ''It is the last time— 'tis the last," 
Her mutter'd thrice, — ^ the last time e'er 
T^t a^igel voice shall Roderic hear !" 
It was a gdading thought, his stride 
Hied ha#tier down the mountain-side ; 
Sullen he flung him in the boat; 
And instant cross the lake it shot. 

' They landed in that silvery bay. 
And eastward held their hasty way. 
Till with the latest beams of light, 
iHie band arrived on Lanrick height. 
Where muster'd, in the vale below. 
Clan Alpine's men in martial show. 

* Canto IIL Stanga 30. 

NO. 16. N. 8. L 
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THE FALL OF IPSARA.^ 

AROUSE thee, Greece ! see ! see ! again 
The tnrban'd host bespread thjr plain^ 

The crescent gleams afar ! 
Hark, «<mah Allah*" rends the sky. 
The hoarse shout, ** Death or Victory \^ 

Awakes again the War. 

Their glittering blades flash to the san^ 
The Pacha shouts, ** on Moslem on ! 

And bow the Grecian' low ! 
Lay waste Ipsara's rebel towers. 
Let her gay ports and myrtle bowers 

Echo widi groans and woe.** 

Now bigot rage, refenge and shame, ' 
Alternately their breasts inflame. 

And fire their murderous mood ; 
On, on, thejr rnshj with hideous fc41. 
Like fiends escaped from nether bell. 

To glut their souls with blooiL 

Bo ! ho t Ipsariots, man your wall ! 
Be bravely Ann or soon you'll fidl 

Beneath their blood-stained haadtf I 
Let. float your standard cross on high. 
Your cry be ^ death or liberty,'* 

And foil ^e .barbarous bands. 

As wh^n the flood hath burst its mounds. 
And rushes o'er the neighbouring grounds. 

The foe comes sweeping on ; 
The deafening cannon's horrid roar. 
Spattering the walls with Grecian gore. 

Tumbles the bulwarks down. 

• This Island was taken by the TnrKs from the Greeks 
ill the summer uf 18S4 ^ when the remainder of the lnba< 
bitautf, rather than yield, blew themselves ap in the fort. 
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MicUt rstdiag ateel'^ emitondliig elaib. 
The Irampei's bray. Ilie sulpliiuroiis flftth, 

Nobly Ipsftra falli ; 
Yet still some braFe bands man the fyrt. 
Where wii^es and babes a last resort 

Have found within its walls. 

Around they look with wild amaze. 
Their Isle laid waste^ their fleet a blaze. 

Their batteries sunk or riven : 
The thr4»nging foe press deadly on, . 
No hope is left to site or son> 
• Save where. 'tis $x^d oaiUarfo. 

"Hiey think on Scio's horrid groans^ 

Her ravished maids and siangliteEed S9nib 

Her babes' and widows' w«l I . 
Who tben^ could paint, their vnd despair 
When furiously' the Turks prepare 

The lofty Trail ^o soale : 

But why this #wfiil pause within ? 

Why shrink the Greeks from battle difa ?• 

They'll, never bknck wkb tar f 
One hurried prater aaice^ds to heaven. 
One desperate shriek : — ^The F«rt is riven. 

And 4iunderi«y eleaVf s the ur. 

At ^ou((b from blazing Etna hurled. 
On high their shivfVtng limbs are whirled. 

Mingled with fees and flame ; 
** Wild wasting rain lords it wide,** 
And Oreek -and Mosleta sid« by side, 

D«ip dbihiyig ed the plaiii* . 

Thus did thy sbiis, Ipsara, fait 
, .NonA^Ji^k dirfinayed froln^ death's dark pall, 
.? tbeJrWittdd, dilsjrt^ottldtefte^t 
l2 
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And now they sleep in riorj's bed. 
And ne'er to Moelem'i baugjity bead 
Shall bend the dastard knee. 

Oh bad the Bard of freedom H^ed 
To see the glorious deed achieyed. 

His harp had tuned their praise ! 
And Grecian war-cries long had burst 
In vengeance on the foe accorst. 

To quench the crescent's rays. 
Birmingham, J. M**'*N. 

THE SMILE OP LOVE. 

Oh, yes ! there is a mag^c spell the maddened brain 
to cheer, [sphere ! 

To lead the wandering senses back to reason's lucid 

Oh, yes ! there is a magic spell, dire sorrow to 
remoTC. [of Love. — 

Far from the languid tortured soul — It is the smile 

Oh, yes * there is a magic spell in woman's dimpled 
smile, [beguile, — 

To 'thrall the heart in rosy chains— dull mbments to 

From scene to scene in search of peace and happi- 
ness we rove. 

But find it only in the smile, the magic smile of 

love. EdGAK DARLINGirON. 

MADRIGAL. 

PROM THB FRBKCH. 

When far in the shade of the forest I stray. 

And by Thyrsis am sought, what a torment I feel ! 

For then to me Thyrsis so much has to say. 
And I haye from Thyrsis so much to conceal ! 
*.«.*. Ba P. BL 
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THE PATRIOTS TOAST. 

** AT a public dinner given to Bolivar at Bogota, one of the 
company gaivn «iiit t»«it«^'*8lM«ld %t any timeftintfiiarch- 
ial government be established in Columbia, may the libc- 
rator, Simon Bolivar, be the Emperor.* flenor repe Paris 



then rcqiMMted permission to give a toafst, which being ac- 

* * ildF 

^ . ! period allow himself to be d^^ . 

Emperor^ may tli^ mood low from his heart in the same 



ceded to, he filled hisglii«9 apd exclaiming,.'* iihoald Bo- 



livar at any future period allow himself to be d^lared 
Emperor^ may tfa^ mood low from his heart in the same 
manner as the wM»f n^V 4o«e froas my glass,** he p^ared the 
"wint upon -the jBoor. Boiivar immediately sprang fr»m his 
chair, rantoSenor Paris, and embracing hfoi exclaimed, 
" If sach feelhigt as those deeiared by this honorable 
maa always aaiiasUe the breasu of the sons ai Columbia 
her liberty and indepehdance can never be in dsnffer.*' 
Sunday Tkne*^ A^ril 34<A. 

LINES SUQ<%B9TI^ PY ^HE ABOVE. 

W]ie» h^ to wjbpp « N»ti«Q tnystii 

H*r ha^ pf fvtnrewafll 
WKeD jkie, ftllac^d bj^ worldly Insia^ 

Shall turn her native »uA 
Againtt k«r iiriUi a demon's art^ 

And shall with Traitors class ; 
May the hlood tow from his sordid tie«rt 

As the witie 6ows from my |flass ! 
When he whom Oenins scorns to own, 

A^d Honour shndderin^^ ^ies. 
When he to Power?s degr|ided throne 

By villainy shall rise, { 
Ere he shall leam the enslaver's art. 

Ere Freedom's hope shall pasff^^ 
May ^b blood flow froin kis ravage he»rt 

As the wine flows from my gUss ! 
Wheii he whose soul, now proud and firm, 

£x)ilts in Hblsrty, 
WhartTrftther crawl the vilest worm 

Than fhwtt in slavefj. 
When he sj^afl ffom his truth depart, 

Whelt h^ with slaves shall class. 
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May the blood flow from his recreant heart 
As the wine flows from my glass ! 

Wheo he whose sword for Freedom's cause 

So oft hath gleamed on high. 
When he whose yoice for Freedom's laws 

Hath raised the battle cry. 
When he shall from her cause depait. 

When he with Kings shall class. 
May the blood flow from his- pomp-fed heart 

As the wine flows from my glass ! 
April, 1826. G. J. Ds Wildb. 

ANACREONTIC. 

AWAY with thought ! — away with care ! 
They must not, shall not tarry here ! 
The merry laugh, the voice of glee. 
Are better, loTelier far, to me. 
Away with every wrinkled brow ! 
Old Care must not come o'er us so. 
Then lift on high the ruby glass. 
And bid the hoary spoiler pass. 
I joy to see the sparkling eye^ 
When sparkling cups of wine are by ; ■ 
I joy to hear the jovial soul 
Hail with its mirth the immortal bowL 
Let drowsy sons of Commerce pour 
Their wailings as afflictions lour ! 
With us the task must ever be 
To g^ld their gloom with revelry. 
Then lift the goblet once again. 
Awake once more the merry strain ; 
And by Jove's rosy offspring swear 
Eternal war with hoary care ! — 

J. D. Newman. 
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LINES TO THE MEMORY OF A DEPARTED 
SISTER, 

O'ersKaded by willow, 
The grave is thy pillow. 

Fair blossom, destroyed in thy bloom : 
The winds round it blow. 
And the rain and the snow 

Unheeded beat over thy tomb. 
In the change of the year 
Spring and Summer appear 

To tkee Toid of all expectation. 
For ne'er of thine eyes 
Will the pale lids uprise 

To g^aze on the face of creation. 
Loved Child ! o'er thy bed, 
'Midst the hallowed dead. 

We bend, in deep grief to deplore thee, ' 
Till sinks the last ray 
From the ruler of day. 

Ere we leave the green turf that is o*er thee. 
Oh ! it was not on Earth, 
That thy beaming worth 

Was to shoot forth its brightest ray ; 
As a meteor it shone 
O'er our pathway lone. 

Then flash'd into endless day : 
The fond fancies of truth. 
With the dreams of thy youth 

Return to thee, oh never — never : 
Like a faded sun-beam 
On the banks of a stream, 

. Or shadows, they vanished for ever. 
Oh ! blest is the shrine 
Where the lily-bells twine. 

And the sun and the wave are meeting : 
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For caliA it thy sleep, 
'Though thy kindred weep 
And sigh. for thy early fleeting. 
Poftsea, E. S. C***T^ 

March Ibih, 1825. 

RBCOLLECTIONS OF INFANCV. 
HOW pleasiaff tte the telei of metnory ! 
The joys of Childhood> happy Infancy, 
How sweet the thought* that peBSftvenes^ do}ight. 
When glow a*eir io faniy's rtptvred sight 
The days of Innocence ! the Mailing honra 
When boyhood royed In hope's anCadiag bowers. 
When all was happinese, ser^nB and gayi 
And joy unceasing led the hours away* 

Oh is there one who n^'er d^ight» to maet 
The blisflldl t^ Hi^re strayed bis infaol feet. 
Again to wander o'er bts native fields. 
And taste the pensiTC ploaSnres memory yields ! 
Who neveir loree sgnin the ooenea to roam 
Affection's fondest. Friendship's dearest home I 
Ah no, the smile that blessed his early years. 
By memory cherished, erery scene endears ; 
Though haply to some distiuit elime remoyed. 
Still turns his heart to every haunt he lov^d 
In joyous youth ; still charm his musing hours, 
The thoughts of earliest times ; his happy native 
bowers. J. ABMSTRoifo. 



EPITAPH ON A BOG. 

FBOM IBB LATIN Of DD BEtliAV. 

ON lovers I fawned, and at robbers I flew ; 
So my master t pleased-^and my mistress pleated too. 
♦. *. ♦. Ed. p. M, 
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ON READING MR. DE WtLDE*$ LINES TO 

IN THE POCKBT MAOABINK VOL II. PAGE 860.' 

** HE traces it in melancholy bliBs 

As a memorial for. after times, 

To wake for him a dream of luxury. 

When heart and soul are blank with wretchedness.** 

I trace it too ! — ^it still ean charm me "> 

Mid all the extremes of joy or woe; 
The soft remembrance can disarm me 

Of many a pang the heart would know. 

Were it not for that dream of gladness. 

That remnant of a happier day. 
Too often would the spell of sadness 

Chase even hope's bright beam away. 

Too often, would the gloom of sorrow 

Obscure with fancied ills the view. 
When feyered thonght, with shuddering horror. 

Starts at the sketch which Fancy drew. 

Yet 'tis a ** blissful melancholy,'' 

A ** dream of .luxury" bought too dear; 

A chastened joy, too pure, to holy. 
For human hearts to cherish here. 

'Tis like the Moon's pale tresses gleaming 

From the dark cloud's sullen brow,' 
When 43oft her silver light is streaming 

O'er mountain tracts of Alpine snow. 

'Tis sad, 'tis uacred, yet 'ti» cherished. 
And prized shall be the Minstrel's song 

Who wakened feelings long since pmrished. 
To which both, ^ heart and soul't belong, t 
.; , A. E. W. R 
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TO ANNA- AN IMPROMPTU. 

Yon atk me, and with reason, wky 
My bosom beayes tbe plaintiye s^h. 
And o'er my brow, in gayest scenes, 
A sbade of sorrow intervenes, 
Whicb speaks, tbo* aH aromid be fair, 
Mtne heart's affeetidns bide not tbere: — 

In sootb, my friend, 'twere long to dwell 
On blissful scenes remembered well ; 
Yet not die less I love or prixe 
The glancing of those radiant eyes ^ 
But still sad thoughts will cfnoe, to siioW 
How every buoyant hope and glpw, 
That fills each heart and lights each brow. 
May soon, atl faded, chilled, and lon^, 
Kecline beneath the cold grey stone: 
Yet for myself it matters not 
How soon this frame shall meet its lot— 
(A grain, of sand upon that shore J 
Where Time's obUviotiS wave rolls &tt) — 
For me, tto wheeling hope inspires 
The bosom with enargic fires , 
Accustomed from my earliest day 
To see my Uithest hopes de^ay ; 
And even sow, whMa thus i write. 
The world recedes before my sight ! 
My nerves relax, iny pulse declines. 
No more for me the summer shines : 
This beautiful world, its flowers and skies*. 
Beam put for other hearts and eyes ! 
They lay mb in the. hduse of g^oora, 
Perehance vonehsafe an idle tomb, ' 
To tell (the sum of human pride) 
How long I liv«d, and wh«n I diedi 

. F P. T. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



TBB POCKET MAGAZINE. 119 

TO MY MOTHER. 

FONP g>oardiaii of my infiuwy. 
Can langUAge speak my \or9 for tbe* ! 
Source of each kope tkat cbeered my yo«th, 
DireotreM in the patk of tmth, 
Lasip of my life, soother of woe. 
Thy oare has made my hosom jflew 
With many a hope, and many a joy. 
Which time nor sorrvw could destroy f 

Can a more holy love be known 
Than that w« for a bother awn f 
It is ^ paraatt Underest, best. 
The first afsction ef the breast? 
The gwidiag star, whose sparkKng ray 
Illuming qhildhiHiid'a earliest day ; 
It IS the saa whose beams can roll 
A gladdening infloenoe through my sonl. 

When every tie„ opce deiir, was broke 
By rude Misfortune's k<$enest stroke ; 
When the worst pang mj heart could know— 
The direst, bitterest, deadliest blow. 
Was given !-^when nought remained to me 
But Heaven's protecting love, and thee ; 
Lik« seme kind angel hovering ntgh, 
Tkou driedst the tear and still^dst the sigh. 

Sorrow, not time, has chaced away 

The reinn^nt of thy lovelier day. 

Blakiched thy fair cheek, and dimiped flitve eyf « 

A« years of pain have fleeted bv : 

Yes, thoa h*st seen each hope decay. 

Each fond remembrance fade away. 

Which cheeV^d thy heart so oft before. 

But ncfw can never cheer it more ! 
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Yet there are o^A^r hopes to soothe, 
And there are other hands to smooth 
Thy pillow; when with pain opprest, ' ' 
And waken joy within thy breast ; ^ 

^ And could they talce thy share of pain. 
Thine ^eart should never bleed again ; 
This their fond hope of bliss should be. 
Still blest by HeaTen^ if blest by thee. 

A.B.H.R, 

STANZAS TO INNISFALLBN.* , 

FAIR Innisf alien, yerdant Queen of Isles, . 

Star of Killamey's blue expanse of ware, ^ 
Bright on thine oaks the beam of summer smilies. 

Whose tangled roots the whispering waters lare. 
Sighing, i mark thy slow retiring shore, 
/ And backward still mine aching eyeballs strain. 
For I must view thy waving groves no more. 

That frown coeval, with yon mouldering fane. 
No — though aloft they rise in leafy pride. 

And storms around them still innocuous blow, 
l^he hand that Stripped Glenaa's wqody side. 

Shall rudely lay their branching honQurs low. 
The fiend of avarice with remorseless sway 

Shall dare these glens, this holy gloon^ invade. 
Broad o'er thy lawns shaJl glare the eye of day. 

And shrieking dryads quit the (ailing sh^de. 
Some hoary peasant o'er the wreck shall mourn. 

Reclining pensive on yon moss-clad steep. 
What time the storm, on whistling pepnons borne. 

Shakes yon grey stones, where Erin's heroes sleep. 

£!« Melmqth. 

* Iiiuisfallen is an island of ancummon beaoty, in the 
pijbture>tqae lake ol" KilUniey. It is nearly opposite 0*^nU 
livaira cascade. >■ - - - 
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SUSSEX PLACE, REGENT'S PARK. 

NOT many years ago, the ground which now forms 
the Regent's Park consisted of a series of meadows, 
known hy the name of Mary-le-hone fields. * It con < 
tains about four hundred and fifty acres, and was let 
for the purpose of grazing. When the lease expired, 
the crown, to which the property belongs, ^resolred 
to turn the spot to greater advantage* A plan was 
formed for building a very considerable town there, 
but, fortunately for the inhabitants of the metropolis, 
tbe Prince Regent rejected it, and determined that a 
new park should be laid out. Mr. Nash was the 
persoh who was chosen, to carry this scheme into 
effect, and in the performance of his task he has 
displayed much taste. The whole of the park is. 
intended to be girdled,- as it were, with ranges -of 
splendid buildings ; and several of them are already 
completed. Among these is Sussex Place, which is 
situated on the western side of the Park, and not 
far from the entrance by Baker Street. The style 
of architecture is somewhat singular, but the gene- 
ral effect is by no meana unpleasing. 
No. 17. N. s. M 
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STORY OP LARROyA AND OUARRULEZ. 

Resumed from page 108» 
^ ONE evening I overbeard Pedro, the eldest son, 
concert with Joao, the younger, to waylay the skiff 
on its return, and carry off Xabella. They propos- 
ed to dress themselves like sailors of aforei^ vessel, 
many of which were in the river, and to swamp the 
boat if they were followed b^v those who remained ip 
it. They knew well enough, that the poor labouring 
tub which kept their dam afloat could not give chase, 
and they agreed to carry their prize ashore at A|- 
mozar, a little fishing hamlet, round the cape of tike 
iPagus. To compass their project less suspectedly, 
they told Guarridez and me that we might spend the 
evening with our friends, for they were going to dine 
A few miles from Lisbon, and we availed ourselves 
of this opportunity to hire a little boat, and get rea- 
dy for deceiving the deceivers. We knew the hour 
the Corregidor would come down the river, and till 
then we made merry with the expectation of our sport. 
About eleven, we dropped gently down upon our 
dars, disguised as fisherman, and pretending to be 
busy with nets, A deep shade lay all over the wa- 
ter, as if in league with the ravishers, whose persons 
it would help to conceal : but at the same time, it 
enabled us to counteract them more securely ; and 
when we reached a proper place, we lay by under 
^e gloomy veil of a group of cypress trees, which 
hung froni the bank. 

^'In a short time we heard the approach of the 
Corregidor's bark, and the voice of the fat lady, 
scolding him for not procuring a larger boat, fit to 
carry her. To this he replied, that ''the one she was 
in would carry her soonest to thel)ottom, and the soon- 
er the better." Then their little dog, which is the 
Mme that now aits by that lady's side, set up his 
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tereaming bowl, as ke always did when high, words 
began, and tbey all went by amidat tbe cbonis. 

^ Not far bebind it came the akiff, containing Xa> 
bella and two Borvanta, a man and a maid, eacb 
boat baying a waterman to manage tbe sail. Tbia 
paaaed qnietly along, and in a few mimntes swapt 
down a swift wberry, witb tbe two sons of Don An- 
tonio Ruberrinaz, and a fellow wbo always bore « 
part in ibeir rile transaictions. Tbts was not exact- 
ly tbe place at wbicb tbey meant to perform tbeir 
feat, so we were not uneasy, but let tben get a Kttle 
a bead before we pnabed out from our conceahneni. 
Tben we gentlv floated like malhurds along tbe edgto 
of tbe river, wbere a deep sbadow from tbe banks 
rendered tbe darkness still more impenetrable. 

^Atlengtb a load scream, followed by splasbiag 
and mingled ontcnes, broke tbrougb tbe stillness 
of tbe nigbt, and we set our bands to onr oars. No 
sbark ever cleft tbe waves more rapidly to seize bia 
sbrieking prey, tben did oar skiff dait tbrougb tiie 
water towards tbo scenQ of violence. Eigbt or ten 
lusty strokes brdngbt ns into tbe midst of tbe tumnlt, 
and, as Heaven would bave it, tbe clouds burit asiiii- 
der, and tbe moon poured down a deluge of ligbt, 
wbicb exbibited every object to our eyes as unex- 
pectedly as if« baving been blind, we bad suddenly 
been gifted witb sigbt. — A strange view was opened 
before us. Tbe boat of tbe Corregidor'B sons was 
alongside tbat of bis niece : Xabella was struggling 
and exclaiming in tbe arms of Joao; Pedro was 
cudgdling tbe waterman ; and Lopez, tbeir abettor, 
was tumbling overboard under tbe influence of A 
blow wbicb tbe man servant bad bestowed upon bim. 
At tbo distance of a Alrlong tbe larger boat lay to, 
and bis Excellency's buge spouse was floundering 
at iti bottom, bellowing and blowing like a sea i 
m2 
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while on her breast knelt her hnaband, offering up 
prayers for hie deliverance from the pirates, with 
every part of his face as pale as a moonbeam^ except 
his nose, which looked like a large strawberry on a 
white earthen platter. His waterman in his fright 
had cast loose the halyard of the sail, which hung: 
flapping about his ears, nor could he tell how to haul 
it up through mere confnsion and alarm. 

^ In the twinkling of a star Joao lifted his fair 
cousin out of her boat into his own, and Pedro shov- 
ed her off to scull after Lopez, who was floating help- 
less on the water, while his brother held fast the 
prize. It was erident to us that we were unperceiv- 
ed by the brothers, who were too busily occupied to 
look around them. We let them remain in ignorance 
till they reached their comrade, and then, whilst 
they were in the act of getting him into their wherry, 
we pulled up, and Gnarrulez, raising his oar, dealt 
such a thwack athwart Joao's rear bastion, as he 
bent over the gunnel, as made him dive headlong 
into the river through surprise and pain. Pedro 
.looked round immediately, but at the moment I 
flung a noose over his head, and we both drew it so 
.promptly through a ring in our boat that he fell 
backward, and we jumped upon him and bound him 
hand and foot. By the time he was secured, Joao, 
who we knew could swim well, had arisen to the 
surface, and, not guessing how he had plunged in, 
made towards us, and we received him by putting 
his hands through a ring of rope as he placed them 
on the wherry to clamber over its side, serving his 
feet in a similar manner when he was aboard. We 
then looked about for the third villain, who might 
have perished for aught we cared, but whom we now 
intended to pick up, that he might share the po- 
sishment he deserved. Him we perceived dinging 
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to tli« rndder^ scarcely sensible, and we boistedhim 
ID And accomodated him with bonds similar to those 
of bis associates, by whose side we laid him. Our 
next care was to remove Xabella, who had been for 
some time in a swoon, into onr own boat, and then, 
taking the wh'trry in tow, we made for the littltf 
dark nook, in which we had at first concealed onr- 
seWes ; for the barge containing the Corregidor and 
his lady had quitted the scene, followed by the skiff^ 
as soon as the^ reeoyered presence of mind enoagb 
fo nm away. 

**When we reached the cove, we anchored onr 
prize with a rope and a larg^ stone, which we ha<( 
bronght with ns, and considered what we should d6 
farther. I was so content with the recovery of Xa^ 
bella, that I proposed hastening off immediately, to 
tlace her in isecurity ; but Guarrnlez said that he 
laving lent me his skill in frustrating the plot of th^ 
young rascals against my mistress, I ought to give 
him my aid, in punishing them for this and a thou- 
sand other crimes and acts of tyranny. I owed them 
too little good will not to join in this scheme^ and 
we commenced a series of torments upon the Incklesi 
prisoners, which repaid us for much of the abuse 
and castigation we had suffered on their acconnf. 
We swabbed them well with cold water, af^er which 
we bi^iled it in upon them by kidd's full. Then we 
warmed them completely through with knotted rope's- 
ends impartially applied, gagging them with oakum 
when they offered to cry out. This exercise we 
continued till we were weary and satisfied, and we 
took leave of onr masters, who were still unaware of 
the authors of their mishap, by emptying a pot of tar 
and a bottle of oil, which we found in the boats, in 
three equal shares over their faces and bosoms. 

^'These things being transacted to our gratification 
M 3 
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we hastened back to the place where we had obtainecl 
our boat, and Xabella baring recovered we explained 
every thing to her. She tha'nked us, yon may believe, 
and promised not to reveal the names of her delive- 
rers. We then conducted her into Lisbon, and saw 
her enter the house of the Gorreg^dor, after which 
we returned to a friend's lodgings, where we had put 
on our disguise, and having resumed our ordinary 
dresses, we went home in about an hour, telling our 
fellow domestics that we had been at a dance. 

^ The mansion of his Excellency was in complete 
confusion. As soon as Don Antonio had arrived at 
his dwelling, he sent off the officers under his com- 
mand in search of his niece and her raVishers, mut- 
tering all the while he gave orders, that had the 
pirates but taken his spouse in her stead, he would 
have rewarded them rather than seek to deprive them 
of their booty. As soon as Xabella came back, and 
had told the story we had agreed upon between our- 
selves, a fresh party was^ispatched to secure the of- 
fenders, and they were brought before the magistrate 
just as we had left them, dripping with water, oil and 
pitcL It was our proposal that the niece should not 
say that she knew them to be her cousins, and g^at 
were the astonishment and wrath of Seniior Ruber- 
rinaz, after they were stripped of their sailor's garb, 
and cleansed of the additional coats of vamuh we 
had smeared over them, to find bis own sons in the 
offenders, with the fellow Lopez, whose society he 
had commanded them to avoid. His rage and violent 
denunciations rung through the house like a flourish 
on a squeaking trumpet, for he possessed a voice 
cracked in every note ; but when Senhora Clamorensa 
his lady, added her outcries, the uproar could not 
have been equalled by the eruption of a volcano. 

^ We kept our own council, and the affair temu- 
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nated in our young mutera Mng sent to a relation, 
an abbot, who wai inftmcted to have them closely 
confined, and only allowed bread and water throagk- 
ont the week, with an onion on Sundays, if they be-, 
haved themselrea derontly daring prayers. 

" Onarrnlez and T expected now to enjoy a season; 
of comparative happiness; and nninterrrpted basking 
in the smiles of my mistress was all I thought of, for 
the absence of our tyrants left as little employment. 
The devil, however, put it into the head of this pretty 
dog, and its live tallow butt of a mistress, to annoy 
US more cruelly than we had been troubled before.* 
By some means er other the old Orampus got inteU. 
ligenee of Aiy love for her niece, and prevented my 
finding those little opportunities of being together 
which I had hitherto enjoyed. She also taught that 
four legged spy to watch us closely, and if ever by 
any fortunate chance, we seized upon a moment of 
priracy, we were thrown into dismay by a long howl 
breaking out at our side, which brought forth Aunl 
Ruberrinaz, roaring like a lioness to the cry of a 
jackal. 

In ordeiHhat few interviews should ever occur, the 
wily dame obliged her niece to take charge of the vex- 
atious [beast, telling her maliciously, that it would 
supply the office of a duenna. I would soon have 
quieted this troublesome humour of the laptioghad 
I not dreaded perpetual banishment from thapresence 
of my mistress, and in fits of passion I was more 
than <mce on the point of throwing it out of window ; 
but prudence prevailed. At last/however, it brought . 
both Onarrulez and me into a scrape. 

^ The Corregidor gave a dinner to some friends, 
and, whilst he and his spouse were engaged with their 
guests, I contrived to say a few soft things to Xabel- 
la^ who, having complained of headache^ wasjpxcased^ 
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beinjjT of the party. Yon little danaoiiy too, was off 
biB ^ard, being busy roand like dining table, fawn- 
ing on the Tisitors for tit-bit», a custom wbicb served 
to balge oat its sides so as yon now see iSktm. 

^ Whilst I was unbnrthening my sonl of its sweet 
Borrows; my friend, or brother, was regaling a few 
of his acquaintances with a bottle of onr lord's best 
Xeres and some dried frnits from the east. We w«ro 
both raf^tinonr different employments, when that 
paltry bloodhound crawled slily^ finom his feast, and 
espied me and Xab^a, upon which h« began his yell 
of discorery in such a tone wi brought that Tast atal- 
anche of blubber, his mistress, down upon our heads 
with a vengeance. 

' ^ I had enticed my mistress to meet me in a garden 
parlour, remote from the usual thoroughfare of the 
house, where we were seated when Senhora Clamo- 
ren^a entered, rolling in Hke a thunder cloud, and 
exploding with similar violence. Scarcely can I tell 
what took place, till I found myself handcuffed in a 
duagepn, with Ouarralez extended by my side. All 
1 recollect is, that the riot raised by Dame Ruber* 
rinas brought in a crew of guests and Servants. — 
my mistress was reviled, and I resented it. — a blow 
•B the head deprived me of my senses, and I reco- 
vered them in a prison. 

** Frctei my companion I learnt, that the Corregidor, 
mistaking the source of the uproftr, had run down 
into the pantry, where he found him and his comrades 
over a merry cup, which, with the part he afterwards 
look in my defence, procured him a lodging in my cell. 

** Bread and water for a week cotSed the fire of 
our bloods, which, at first, ^ewed itself ill a thoasand 
vehement resolves and execrations. Throughout the 
following seven days we were more mild and terape< 
yat^^ and in the third week the first shock of the earth- 
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qnake threw down the walls of oar jail, and set as 
at liberty* 

'^My immediate object was to hasten to the residence 
of the Corregidor, to know the fate of Xabello. I 
found the mansion in mins, but one of the serrants^ 
whom I drew out wounded from under a heap of 
stones, informed me that my mistress had been sent 
into the country ten days before. I asked what had 
become of Don Antonio, but before the man could 
reply, a stone fell from above, and dashed his brains 
out T took this hint, and remoTod out of the way ; 
but I afterwards descended into the lower apartments 
of the house, to secure some money, which was in 
my box, in a room uninjured by the fall of the buil> 
ding. In my progress I obserred the doer of the , 
larder open, and 1 filled this wallet with prorisions, 
and thinking it a pity that a goodly flask of pure 
Noyau should perish, I took one up which caught 
my eyes — see here it is. . On coming out I found 
Guarralez waiting for'me, and we made a successful 
flight through the streets before the second convul- 
sion of the earth came on; I but nothing astonished 
Qs so much as to find this little dog at our heels, as 
soon as we tnmed to look back upon the city. Our 
ancient animosity to it reviyed, and when we stopped 
to rest, we tied it n[^nd Tented our spleen upon it. 
in the manner which you witnessed. 

TO BB BESUXED. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

17 EW SERIES, No. 17. 
THE WHSTB WATER. 

THIS phenomenon is regularly periodical in the seas 
near- Amboyna, and has never been satisfactorily 
accounted foir. The most particular account of Jt ia 
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If^W foand in Vftkntjii's ^ Beschryying van Oosi 
Indien," Vol. IL p. 137 and Vol. III. part ii. p. 10. 
He calls it het wit water, (the white water) and 
itates that it oecnrs twice every year in the seas 
aromid Banda ; the first time, when it ia denominated 
the little wit water, it takes place at the new noon 
in June ; it is but slight in July, b^t does not en^ 
tirely subside before the same i^ypeatance occurs 
Ikgain at the new moon in August, when it is called 
the great wit water. In the day time the sea ap- 
pears as usual ; but in the might it assumes a milk 
white hue, and the reflection of it in the air is so 
great that the sky cannot be distinguished from the 
water. Land is very easily discerned by night in 
it, for the land appears very black- in the middle of 
the whiteness. Very little fish is caught during the 
tame it lasts ; the fish do not like the water, and the 
clearness of it makes them easily see the fishing 
tackle and boats, and consequently avoid them. It 
has Kkewise been observed to rot the bottoms of 
Mecn e l s whidi are much in it It throws up, on the 
dieres where it reaches, a great deal of slime and 
filtlMmd Ukewise differ ent species of blubber, or 
wutUusca, ^gacmtjee (holoikura phgealie,) &c. It 
is dmBgerous for small vessels to be at sea in the 
night where it eomes^ as, though it may be calm, 
the sea always rolls with heavy surges, enough 
to overset boats, which seems as if they were occa- 
sioned by subaqueous exhalations pressing -upwards 
for a vent. It is chiefly seen between Banda and 
the south eastern islands to Ihe southward of the 
islands of Aroe and Keys down to Tenimber, where 
the heaviest rolling of the sea is observed, and Ti- 
morlant ; it runs westward as for as Timor, and to 
the north it is met with on the south coast of Oeram» 
keeping, however, to the sQuth el thetJliaasera and 
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Anfc^yna^ whoee it apptara In large atripeB. Thtfi 
nii& sea, <Ui Valehtyn quaintly calls it, ia clearly aeea 
at sigflit from tbe hills at Antboyaa. stretcbing tovards 
Banda. It does aot often veaek as fiar as Amlx^na 
itseE The mofe tempestnons Ihs weather proves 
the more it rains ; and the harder the sonth east 
trade wind blows, the more this white water is seen. 
It is entirely rn^nown whenceit proceeds, but it has 
generally been sopposed to come from Uie galf of 
Carpeatana. Soine hare considered the whiteness 
as oooasioned by myriads of animalcnlas ; and others 
have useibed it to a subtile^ snlphoreoos, marine 
exhalation, whioh they have sappesed to arise from 
the bottom of the sea, and to become condensed ia 
the water. Brimstone is in fsct produced in consi- 
derable quantities at Amboyna and Banda, and like- 
wise opon Nila, Teenwer,-andl>ammer, (three islands 
sdnth of the two former^ and between them and 
Tunor, little known. to any bnt the Dutch) and else^ 
where in these regions ; yet, cemarks Valentyn, if 
tjie white water were sansed by -that circvmstflnce, 
it would be observed wherever sulphur. is foand in 
Urge qaantities. He says a similar phenomenon'has 
i»een observed at the Comorra islands,! andbetween 
Madagascar and Africa. Stavorinus, in his* voyage 
to Surat, observed die same singular appearance in 
latitude 17^ 30' north, in which he describes the sea 
as baring lost during tile day iti usual azure dear* 
ness> appearing darker and browner than usual, and 
looking at night as white as if the whole sea were 
covered with a sheet, or exactly like the appearance 
in the night time of a flat country overspread with 
snow. This phenomenon, he remarks, was entirely 
distinct from tbe luminous appearance which is fre- 
quently observed in the water of the ocean, as, in- 
stead of giring any light, the whole w|M of a deadly 
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palcinegB, excepttog dose to the vesgel, 'wbefe ft 
seemed mixed with some splu'ks of light. No ground 
was found with a line of a hundred and fifty fathoms. 
Some of the water was taken up and examined im- 
mediately with a microscope, but nothing could be 
perceived in it by a glass of great magnifying power. 
To the naked eye it appeared as clear as cbrystal, 
and on tasting it, it seemed to have lost something 
of its briny and bituminous nature. An' English 
navigator, Captain Newland, once observed the same 
appearance in the same part of the ocean, with this 
difference, however, that he saw it intermixed with 
black stripes, running in a serpentine direction 
through the whiteness. 



MODB OF CATCHING ELECTRICAL EELS. 

THAT celebrated scientific traveller M. Hnmbeldt« 
in his ^ Personal Narrative of travels to the Equi- 
noctial regions of the New Continent," g^ves a cu- 
rious account of the manner in which the Oymnotns,- . 
or Electrical Eel, is caught in South America. The 
Indians call this niode ^fishing with horses." A 
number of wild horses and mules are procured from 
the savannahs, over which they wander in droves, and 
are driven into the water where the gymnoti are to be 
found, and the disturbance rouies die fish from the 
mud, and provokes them to action. ''These yel- 
lowish and livid eels, resembling large aquatic ser- 
pents,"' says M. Humboldt, ^ swim on the surface of 
the water, and crowd under the bellies of the horses 
and mules. A contest between animals of so diffe- 
rent an organization furnishes a very striking spec- 
tacle. The Indians, provided with harpoons and 
long slender reeds, surround the pool closely; and 
some climb upon the trees, the branches of which 
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«xtond boriioBtally over the Burface of tbe water. 
By tbeir wild Griet^ and the length of their reeds, 
they preyent the horses from rnnning away, and 
reaching the bank of the pool. The eels, stunned 
by tbe noise, defend themselves by the repeated dis- 
charge of their electrical batteries. Daring a long 
time they seem to prove victorious. Several horses 
aink beneath the violence of the invisible strokes, 
which they receive from all sides in organs the most 
essential to li£e ; and stunned by the force and fre- 
quency of the shocks, disappear under the water. 
Others panting, with mane erect, and hagrgard eyes, 
expressing anguish* raise themselves, and endeavour 
to flee from the storm by which they are overtaken. 
They are driven back by the Indians into the middle 
of the water; but a small number succeed in eluding 
the active vigilance of the fishermen. These regain 
the^shore, stumbling at every step, and stretch them- 
selves on the sand, exhausted with fatigue; and 
their limbs benumbed by the electric shoclEs of the 
gymnoti. 

In less than five minutes two horses were drowned. 
The eel being five feet long, and pressing itself 
against the belly of the horse, makes a discharge 
along dre whi^ extent of its electric organ. It attacks 
at once the heart, the intestines, undihe plexus coeli- 
acu9 of abdominal nerves. It is natural, that the 
effect felt by the horses should be more powerful, 
than that produced upon man by the touch of the 
same fish at only one of his extremities. The horses 
^re prcrbably not killed, but only isitunned. They 
are drowned from the impossibility of rising amid 
the prolonged struggle between the other horses and 
the eels. 

We had little doubt, that the fishing would termi- 
nate by killing successively all the animals engaged; 
NO. 17. N. s. N 
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bat by degrees the iiiipetuo'iHj cff the mequal eoiii- 
bat dintiDished, and the wearied gymnoti diapened. 
They require a long revt^ and ftbnndant nonriahinent, 
to repair what they have lost of galvanic forced The 
males and horaes appeared leas frightened; their 
Inaneii are no longer briatled^ and their eyes express 
leas dread. The gymnoti approach timidly die edge 
of the marsh, where they are taken by m^ans of 
small harpoons fastened to long cords. When the 
cords are very dry, the Indians feel no shock in rai- 
sing the fish into the air. In a few minntea we had 
fiye large eels, the greater part of whioh were hot 
slightly wonnded. Some were taken by the same 
means towards the evening.** 

FRAGMENTS RELATIVE TO A JOURNEY IN 
BAVARIA AND THE TYROL. 

Returned from page 9i. 

THE other churches of Inspruck are very far from con- 
taining monuments as carious as those in the Francis- 
cans*. The handsomest, that of the Jesuits, is built 
on the same model as the ancient church of St. Louisi 
at Paris : its dimensions, however, are not the same. 
In the space between each chapel are elegant pilas-. 
ters. Among the monuments which relate to de?o- 
tion, may be mentioned the column in honour of the 
immaculate Conception. 

The Town Hall has nothing remarkable, except 
the singular covering of a balcony, which is over the 
principal gate. This covering consists of scales of 
gilded bronze, and is so rich that it was for a long 
time believed to be of solid gold. This edifice is 
said to have cost more than two hundred thousand 

• The rndisna ataured U4. that when ihe horses are made 
to run two days successively tnto the same pool, nunc 
are killed the second day. • I 
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€f owli0. Its Mection datea from tlM year 1 48d. Oik 
it are to be read tke four followiDg verses. 
Sum dux ipse piusScipio velal alter amicis. 

£ro salutifero do pietatis opem. 
Ergo etiam Superos lachrymis pie sator aborUa, 
Vt mea Meatoreos hanriat aora dies. 

This iDscrii^ttoii recalls to mind the history of 
Si^smand, duke of Austria, who raised this struc- 
ture, and who ceded the Tyrol to Maximilian the 
first. It was obliged to be renewed in 1500, and 
again in 1071. Above the gilded roof are three 
figures carred in stone. They are considered as 
those of Maximilian I. and his two wires, Mary of 
Burgundy and Mary Blanche of Milan. Marguardi 
Herrgott has g^ven a curious and complete history of 
them, with well executed designs, in his History of 
the House of Austria, which was published in 1750: 

In the last place, it must be remembered to irisit 
the Old Castle, or Palace, tier AHe Kof, which wair 
erected about 1531, by the emperor Maximilian I. 

Insprqck is not badly built The High street and 
Courts are the finest quarters of it ; almost all the 
rich individuals have their mansions in them. Situ- 
ated on the Inn, the ancient CBnus or iEnus, this city 
is diyided into two equal parts. The communication 
between the two parts is by a wooden bridge, the 
construction of which displays more solidity than 
taste. Formerly, Inspruck was fortified ; but having 
been often taken and retaken, its fortifications have 
suffered so much, that the city would not now be able 
to stand a regular sieg^. Besides, being placed in 
the bottom of a valley, it is commanded on all sides ; 

• Phiiippine'8 cMldien were not allowed to inherit tbe 
privileges of their birth. The family of tbe Welserins 
claimed to be descended from Belisarins, tlie celebrated 
general of the emperur Justinian. J^, P. M. (This note 
IS a part of that in Mo. 16, page 9e, and was omitted there» 
in some copies, by a blunder of the prioter.) 
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' a position which is by no means faTonrable to a long- 

* defence. 

The population of Tnspnick does not exceed twelve 
thousand persons, it if even doubtfiil whether it 
reaches that n amber. This citjr is thirty leagues to 
the south of Munich, and ninety-five to the soirth- 
west of Vienna. It is in 47 <» 48' latitude, and 11"* 
12' longitude, reckoning from the meridian of Greeu- 
wich. The eleyation of Ins^uck above the level of 
the Mediterranean ia 291 fathoms; that is to say, 
fourteen fathoms higher than Munich, and 21.0 fa^ 
thorns above Vienna, in Austria. 

In general, the streets of Inspruckare but narrow. 
The small rooms which project from the fronts of the 
houses contribute also to make them appeal still 
narrower, and to g^ve a singular aspect to the city. 
The construction of the hou^^es is equally strange ; 
it being very rarely that the roof is visible from th& 
street As in Italy, the houses look like mere walls 
with an infinite number of windows in them, the 
roof being hidden by attics which cover them entire- 
ly. The violent winds to which the city is exposed 
render this kind of construction necessary.. To con- 
clude, besides the buildings which have already been 
mentioned, we must not forget the Biding School, 
which is not less than 436 feet in length, and 103 
in width. The stables which have been added to it 
are equally fine. 

In the inns and public houses of Inspruck, as in those 
of Upper Hungary, travellers are waited on only by 
young women, and they have nothing to regret, on 
the score of neatness and activity in these waiters. 
To the character of frankness^ which distinguishes 
these good mountaineers, they generally add a spor- 
tive, lively and obliging disposition ; their simple but 
always decorous answers sometimes shut the mouth 
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•f a itranger who seeks to make them the object of 
kia 'deriBioD. 

Tbef e yoang girls dress in a style of extreme sim- 
pHehj; thmr only head dress is a riband tied round 
the k«ad ; the upper part of the neck is open, bvt 
a ne^kercbitf of rose eolmured dn^e is erossed orer 
tbe bosom | the sask consists of a broad riband tied 
behind. Pretty white boddiee, a short petticoat of 
green BtufT, a blue apron, and stockings of a bright 
red, eonpoee the remainder of the attire of these 
weli shaped peasamts. 

The MiTirons of Inspmek, as we have already 
said, are eiteecdingly picturesque. Bui, indepen- 
dent of beauty ef sitnation, they have, in other 
poittte of Tiew^ attraetiona for the trareUer. The 
castle of Ambras, or Ombras, is one of the ^atest 
eurioeities rn the neighbourhood of Inspruck. Well 
known as far back an the thirteenth century, this cas- 
tle had then been embelKshed by seYoral archdukes. 
It IS DOW woefully declined from its ancient splendour, 
and preserves only the charm of its site. Seated on^ 
the side of an agreeaUe sloping eminence, and half 
a league to the south east of Inspruck, there is a 
delightful prospect from it. Without difficulty one 
may cast one^s glance overall the neighbourhood, on 
the side of St. Martin, Schwarts Hall, Rattenberg, 
and, in short, all thi> valley of the Inn. On the 
other side of the eaetle, a beautiful cascade precipi- 
tates its rapid waters with a terrific noise. Having 
reached the valley, the stream grows more calm, 
makes a thousand windings among beeches and firs, 
and at length is lost to view in the meadow. 

Among the interestii^ objects with which the arch- 
duke Ferdinand embellished this castle, one of the 
most striking was an invaluable collection of armour 
of the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. In this assem- 
n3 
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blage were more than a hundred cuirasses whifili kM( 
belonged to knights celebrated in historj. On ex<> 
amining these martial ornaments, we are surprised b j- 
the degree of perfection to which had attained, so 
far back as the fifteenth century, the art oC ehasing^ 
which is only just retiTing among us. Ani9«f[^ these 
suits of armour there is one belonging to a knight, 
which is remarkable fur the beauty of the cameos 
that are skilfully incrusted in the steel. M. Hotxtng 
has giyen us a very minute history of aU these relics 
of chivalry. Though we may have our doubts as to 
the real possessors of them, this work is not the less 
curious. It is interesting, not only as connected 
with the history of Austria and Spain, but likewise 
▼ery much so with reference to the arts ; A|l . Hotzing 
haYing taken care to illustrate his volume with ex- 
cellent designs. The greatest part, howCYor, of this 
armour was some time since remOTod to Vienna. 
The emperor of Austria has placed it in his palace 
of Laxemburgh, where he has collected numerous 
remains of the middle age. 

The castle of Ombras formerly contained a gal- 
lery of fine pictures ; the best have been transfered 
to Vienna. Among those which are left behind 
there are but two capital jointings, by Albert Durer, 
which attract attention. There were more than 
three hundred portraits in miniature ; there* are now. 
▼ery few of them^ The archduke Ferdinand, by. 
whom all these curiosities were united in the castle 
of Ombras, established it as a rule that no tvaveller 
or knight should view them without writing down his 
name in a book, and adding to it some yerse or mot-, 
to. It is very amusing to examine this book, which 
affords no bad idea of the changes tkat have taken 
place in the manners and minds of the people. 

The library of the castle contains an assemblage 
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<if rare and interesting volumes. I was shown a 
miasal, which was said to have excited the cariosity 
of more than one traToUer. Bound in yellumj it is 
embellished with arabesques and admirable minia- 
tures. On one of the leaves is represented Johv 
Hues upon the scaffold; underneath is a hymn, 
which begins with the words ^/ortot%|nar/yrt«/oAa»- 
m# Hmsm, §^€. ' On the cover is an itflicription, in the 
Bohemian language, which states the niissal to have 
originally belonged to Catherine Meserzicki of Lorn- 
nitzy of an aneient Bohemian family, and, after his 
death, in 151^1, to have passed into the hands of the 
signior of Schwamberg, and his wife, whose maiden 
name was Bechini. 

. i' was also idiown a manuscript, which was said to 
be exceedingly valuable. It contained the worlds of 
Wolfrans d*£schenbach, an author of whom 1 had no 
knowledge whatever ; he has, however, had the ho- 
nour of being translated into German verse by Turlin. 
This manuscript, which is on veliura, is in fine con- 
dition. I felt more pleasure in viewing the drawings 
representing the different hinds of tournaments which 
were in use in the time of tiie emperor Maximilian 
the first. They seem to me to be well executed. 
The collection of designs is an excellent one, there 
are some of the most eminent German masters, as 
Albert Durer, Lucas of Leyden, Burkmeyer, and 
others. To give me an idea of the features of the 
archduke Ferdinand, I was shown an history of 
Austria, printed at Inspruck, in 1592, on the frontis- 
piece of whiclr is a portrait of that prince. This 
history bears the title of Annales rerum belli domi- 
que ab Austriacis Hababur^fUB gentis gestarum. 

From the castje of Ombras I went to visit the 
vHlage and eonvent of Wiltau. Some geographers 
denominate it Wilden or Wilthen, because thia viU 
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luge Be«mg to have been tlie «iicieBt ViltiBa or VeM- 
dena of the Rinnans^ At least many Roman inscrip^ 
tions ate found here. We even saw several of tlien» 
in the librar j of the convent The most interesting 
of them, which belongs to the time of Septimus Se- 
verus, has been takeji from Wiltan, and transferred 
to Ombras. Wiltan, wlnoh is a good league to the 
foqth of Insprnek, is m a sitnation best ealcnlsted to 
inspire the me'ditafciTe mood. Nothing can bo more 
solitary than the envBPonn of the tonvent We began 
by visiting the parish charck, ^hieh seemed to us to 
display taste in its ednstroi^tion. Among its orna- 
ments is coBspicnous the tomb of the painter Cra> 
mayer, which is in a tolerably pure slyle. A monk^ 
dressed in white, come totbeparlmir to ns, and in a 
tone of the utmost modesty requested to know what 
was our pleasure. As soon as we informed him that 
we were desirous to see the consent, he opened it to 
us. When we were in he muttered some prayers to 
himself/ and begged that we would follow him. He 
led us first to the chiarch, and, having uncovered 
his head» he pointed out to our admiration the work- 
manship of the cloister. - In answer to our enquiries, 
as to what order it belonged, he informed us that 
ho was of the Premonstantes, (or Norbertines). ** f 
should tiot be here now,*' said he ** if the greatest 
part of my brothers were not infirm ; but it would 
be cruel to abandon t^m in their misfortunes." We 
learned afterwards, that the bonveut had been plun- 
dered during the war, and that, out of elej^^n monks 
who had survived, only three were able to wdk. 
These earned the bread of their aged brethren. 

In the church is preserved an antique silver cha* 
lice, which was formerly used at the celebration of 
the Lord's Supper, before the practice was introduced 
of refusing the cup to the laity. It was dug nf in 
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1304j'ii«ar the abbej, and was carried to the council 
of Trent, by George of Draskowitz, bishop of Jung 
Kirchen, to be produced as a proof of the comroiniion 
in both kiiid»being customary inthe Austrian states 
The conrvent was so vast and so deserted that- the 
sound of our footsteps echoed to a great distance, 
repeated by the sonorous ▼anlted roof of the edifice. 
The solitude, and the coldness of the place, madfe us 
pity the fate of the unfcvtunate monks, who- are 
buried alive in a spot where- misery presides. It 
appears to me that calamity- may be borne- more 
easily in a hut than in a palace, where every tBing 
brings to mind ideas of grandeur. Our monk con- 
ducted us to the library, and the tears started into 
his eyes when he told us that the greatest part of the 
book presses* were empty. Every thing that was 
▼alaable had been carried off from them, even to the 
pfailosophical^nstrmnents which were constructed by 
one of their brethrext. In- all these immense halls 
there was nothing left but some specimens of Roman 
pottery, which in an age wherein every thing is dis- 
placed, had not yet been displaced^ We requested' 
the monk to let ussee hir cell, and, as we were en^. 
tering k, h could not help^ saying to M. Bucher — 
^Do yt»u^ think that- those who accuse- the* monks of 
spendiog their dkys in luxury and^indolence ever saw 
a cell ? In truth, I do not believe it ; at least if we 
may judge by this: are men ever just ?** The monk 
approached us, and made me remark the numerous 
holes perforated by the cannon balls, which had pene- 
trated e?en into the very place where he slept At 
the very gates of the convent there had been a 
violent contest between the Tyrolian insurgents and 
the Bavarian troops. Thus had war disturbed even 
the quiet of a poor monk, wh<^ asked of the wof4d 
nothing but a wretched' oeO^- 
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We bad suffered fto soverelyirom the cold in thestf 
long dormitories, that it was quite pleasant to find 
oarselyes again in the open air. When we parted, 
the kind monk felt once more affected, and wished 
us a good journey. On our side we expressed our 
wishes for his happiness, and we pitied him for being 
so young. 

As we left the convent our attention was caught 
by some fine fields of maize. Though the tempera- 
ture of the valley of the Inn is rather of the coldest, 
they thrive -very well ; but, notwithstanding this, the 
vine has never been successfully cultivated here. 

We were now desirous to see the saw mills, which 
have been erected on the banks of the little river of 
Stnbay. These mills^ though of considerable magui- 
tnde, are very far from being equal to those which 
we saw at Munich. At length, we retnrued to Ins- 
prucky but it was night before we reached that city« 
The stars were shining in all their splendor, and a 
cloudless sky gave them additional brilliancy. I 
thought th&t I had never seen a more beautiful night, 
or one which rendered more obvious the harmony 
which exists among all the works of nature. Was 
it not this wonderful unison which inspired the 
songs of the prophets, which woke the accents of 
the muse of Virgil^and of Milton, and which unveiled 
to Mew ton the true system of the universe ? 

TO BE RESUMED. 



MRS. BARBAULD. 
MISS AIKIN has just added to her claims upon the 
titer ary world, one i^hieb posterity will doubtless rank 
funong her best and highest She has edited the 
works, and written a memoir, of her distinguished 
relative, Mrs. Barbauld. Perhaps few beyond her 
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tfwn imme«li»te circle knew any thing of this extra- 
ordinary woman exceptinfr through the neliiam of 
her works ; now, all whom lier eloquence, acnteness, 
flimplictty and pnritj have heretofore enchlEinted, may 
discorer tiiat in her life she was the Tirtnons and 
traefnl lieing which a proper attention to her prodno- 
tions is oalecdated to render others. The circnm* 
•tancOff which i& early life surronndedMrs. Barbanld 
do not, atfirst sight, seem to have been well calculated 
for the enltnre and de velopement of genius. But her 
fair Biographer heautifnlly says :' ** Her recollections 
of eirild^ood and early youth were, in fact, not asso- 
ffiated with much of the pleasure and gaiety usually 
. attendant upon that period of life : but it must he 
regarded as a circumstance favourable, rather than 
otherwise, to the unfolding of her genius, to haye been 
thus left to find, or make in solitude her own objects 
of interest and pursuit. The love of rural nature 
snnk deep into her heart ; her Tirid fancy exerted 
itself to colour, to animate, and to diversify all the 
objects which surrounded her ; the few but choice 
authors of her father's library, which she read and 
re-read, had leisure to make their full impression,—^ 
to mould her sentiments and to form her taste ; tiie 
spirit of devotion, early inculcated upon her as a 
duty, opened to her by degrees an exhaustless source 
<tf tender and sublime delight ; and while yet a child 
dhe was sttrprised to find herself a poet " 

Soon after the publication of her first work, and 
when anxiety for a respectable establishment in life 
(for she was just on the eve of marriage) would have 
induced a less scrupulous person to grasp with 
eagerness at the first advantage fairly Offered, we 
find her declining a proposal (made by Mrs. Montague 
and others of her admirers) to establish what might 
almost have been called a College for young ladies. 
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iSheaMigns* « Taf lety of reuOBS, all «f tliendtstlm 
gusliedJbj acnteneM and (j^ood sense, against a plan 
that seemed to promise so mncb profit to heraeif. 
More nncalcnlating candonr and disinterestedness 
vere perhaps neyer evinoed by woman. In -the quo- 
tation which follows we find a cnrions pictiire of her 
idea of her own manners : ** My next reason^is that 
I am not at all qualified for the task. I have seen a 
good deal of the manner of educating boys, and know 
pretty wdl what is expected in the care of them ; 
but in a gicb' boarding school I should be quite a no- 
▼ice : I never was at one myself, and have not eren the 
adFantage of younger sisters, which might ha?e giYen 
me some notion of the management of giris ; indeed, 
for the early part of my life I conrers^ little with 
my own sex. In the Tillage whero I was, there 
were none to converse with; and this,-! am very 
sensible has given me an awkwardness in many 
common things, which would make me most pe- 
cttliarJy unfit for the education of my own sex^ 
But suppose I were tolerably qualified to instruct 
those of my own rank ;— -consider, that these must 
be of a class far superior to those I hav^ lived 
amongst.and conversed with. Young ladies of that 
rank ought to have their education superintended by 
a woman perfectly well-bred, from whose manner 
4hey may catch that ease and gracefulness which can 
only be learned from the best company'; and she 
should be able to direct them, and judge of their 
progress in every genteel accomplishment. I could 
not judge of their mmtic, their dancing ; and if I 
pretended to 4;orrect their air, they might be tempted 
to smile at my own ; for I know mys^f remarkably 
deficient in gracefulness of person, in my air and 
manner, and in the easy grace of conversation. In- 
deed, whatever the kind partiality of friends nay 
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ikink of me, there are few HhhtgB I know we|l enoogli 
to teach them with anv satisfaction, and many I ne* 
ver could learn myself. Those deficiencies wonl4 
soon he remarked when I was introdneed to people 
of fashion ; and were it possible that, notwithstandt 
iug, I shoald meet with eocosrageasent, I eoold ne- 
ver prosecate with any pleasare, an nndertaking ti» 
which I should know myself so nneqnal : I am sen- 
sible the common boarding schools are upon a very 
bad plan, and belieye I could prcject a better,, but 
I could jsot execute it" 

Tha high sense of rectitude which we here see *• 
niifmting this estimable woman, oontinued, threngb* 
out her long life, to direct her erery action. As- an 
instructress of youth we see her pursuing her owB. 
system to the most honourable summit of. suoeess,— « 
as a Poelesn we find her elegant, Taried, 4uid evev 
aimaog at some praiseworthy result,—- and as an 
Essayist* it is on Tery few occasions that we find hec 
inferior to our most classic writers. The warm, but 
ever bbastened and rational, opponent of TyraUny 
and Superstition, it is moi yet that we can estimate 
the extent and quality of tpe benefits she has ccyoi* 
ferred. The euW which is now gradually develop- 
iDg itself, may be a monument to Mrs Barbauld and 
her fellow-labourers, of a description too proud and 
enda<iag to come within the scope of our present 
calculations. So much for our own hopes—regard- 
ing her who has contributed so largely to the causes 
which excite them, we may say in Uie words of one 
of our most eloquent and useful Senators,^--** if the 
benefactors of mankind, when they rest firom their 
pibniilabdnM, shall be permitted to enjoy hereafter, 

• See (he Inaagural Discourse of Henry Brongham, Esq. 
M. P. on being insUUed Lord Rector of the University 
of Glasgow. 

NO. 17, N. 8. O 
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as an appreprimto raward fortkeir Ttrtae, tbe prin- 
lege of looking down iipo»tlie blesainga witli. whick 
their toils and sufferinga have olothed the scenei of 
their former existence ; do^not vainly imagine that> 
in a state of exalted purity and wisdom, the fonnder* 
ef mighty dynaaties, the canf aerors of new empiresy 
or the more vnigar crowd o( evildoers, who have sa» 
erificed to their own aggrandisement the good of 
their fiBllow-creatnresy will be gratilied hy eontem>- 
plating the moa«n>ent»ef their ingloraons Dame:—* 
theirs will be the delight — ^theirs the trinmpb— who 
ean trace the remote effects of their enlightened he- 
nevolenee in the improved eondStien of deir species, 
and exult in the reflection that the prodigious 
ehange they now purvey, with eyes that age and sor- 
row can mike dim no more— -of knowledge beoome 
povrer-— virtue sharing in thedomiikion— super^titioa 
trampled under foot — ^tyranny driven from the world, 
*-are the fruits, precious, though costly, and though 
late reaped, yet long enduring, of all the hardships 
and all the hazards they encountered here below.** 
^uiy ntk, 1836. J. W. Dalbt. 

LORBNZO. AND BIANGA. 
A DRAMATIC SKErrCH. 

<<* or* hai*) reirno d* Amove 
Imp<wcrito ; or drbelUxEa. il fiore 
E'lmmebaispcn^o- ^^^^^^ 

SCENE. . A Garden by Moonlight, Lorenzo and^ 

Bianca meeting. 
. BiAweA. Lorenso, is this well ?-p-^nkind! unkind! 
Did I. not pray that you would spare this trial 
To the \inhappy girl who lovea you still, 
However you may deem of her ? 
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LoBENSo. Howeyer 
I may ileem of ber ! false Biaoca, wilt ihoa,. 
Dar'st tboa attenfpt to justify thjMH 
Mast not thy lips proiioanee consent before 
Another can possess a moment's claim. ^ 

Upon Aee, and what mortal can without 
Thy will force thee to speak the marriage vows ? 
Then say'st thon lot*st me^-if *tis so indeed 
Why yield thee to another ? Shsane, Bianca ! 
Art thon so yonng, so beavtiful, so tender, ' 
At least in seeming, yet canstsoU thyself 
For ihc-world's oiirs^, for gi4d^for sordid goldi 
Oh ! sure the gentle spirit thai onco loc^'.d - 
From out those eyes hath long departed thence. 
And some foal raapire-fiend remified 
The beauteous, breathless HiwslUag^ which it teft> - 
With his own cursed being t 

Bianca. SparemB,spi|remfr; 
I do tibt' merit this. indeed, Loronzo. [writhing- 

Lorenzo. Dost thou ask morcy from the victim 
Beneath thy cruelty ?-^Dost thou ask mercy, whilst 
Preparing poison for the heart of him 
Prom whom thou ash'st it? — Oh, Bianca! all. 
All the dear dreams my young soul cherished so- 
Die one by one even' as I gave on thee ! 
Reflect, reflect thee, mAd one^ ere thy lips 
Pronounce thine own damnation^ — ^Ponip shows well- 
Vie w'd distantly-— it daz^es the younr soni," 
Which deems awhile that happiness alone 
Is in it centered : — *tis but a wild dceaniy » 

From which tbou'lt wfl(ke too soon to wretehodness ; 
Demons will haunt thee waking, slumbering. 
Till thou shalt hate the sight of palaces. 
And all their loathsome jiomp ; a curse shall soem^ 
Written on erery gaud, till in the flower 
Of youth and beauty shali thy soul grow sicfc» 
od 
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And die witbin its liTing home, m mine 

Is dying *ttOw :-l-th<m shiilt grow^mad, Btanca, 

As I am grown ! ^ 

fiiANCA. I dare not stay witli thee. 
Or madness will indeed oTerwMm my brain; 

LoRENZA. liion shait not quit tkis spot ! Bianea, 
' nay, 
' Thou wilt not lea?e me yet ? 1*11 be moire gentle : 
Forgiyef me, my brain- bnmsvfiwgiye me> sweet ! 
Yes, do not leare me— ->now theii look'st as tboo 
Wert wont in. happier times ! ob^ feeling is not 
Dead' in tbat sweet form yet; I yet may turn thee 
^Frnm tby rash project— Let me not in Taia 
Kneel at tby feet; here, where so oft I've knelt 
When tboa wert mine, in heart and sdtil mine own ! 
Ob r let the men^<^ry of thnse days plead fos me ! 
Fly from this living gnome, this golden lord ; 
My gondola beneath the Rubaeonte 
'Awaits thee; look, the moon conceals her light 
To aid our project-^ 

BtANCA. I — ^I cannot go! 
Why wilt thou make me wretched thus, Lorenzo ? 

LoRBKso. Look not thua celdly on me-*-speak 
nottbns^- 

BiANCA. I cannot go with thee ! 

Lorenzo. I am too calm ! 
Lady thy faith was pledged— «-first pledged to me; 
Nor will I tamely yield my rigbt-^ will not 
8tir from the spot alire^ unless thoa wilt^ 
Companion me. 

BiANOAt Be not so rashi Lorenzo* 
Leave me, T pray thee ; on my knees T pray thee ! 
Heard you that voice ; great Ood ; it is my husband's ? 

LoRBNaw. Your huaband's ! girl, what mean yoa? 

BiANCA. f am wed ! . [thy goM» 

LoRjDT ZA. Be thou ^en doubly wed !-ronce to 
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Tkoa sordid piece of loveluiMs; and liatljr 

1 wed thee thus to deatli ! 1^8 stoel vnitos as ! 

And thue at least our spirits at one boor 

Bid earth farewell ! (Phmainf a Btiieifo into hmr 

breaatytkem 9tabbmy IWMuf,) 

O. J. Db Wium, 

^TfiOUOIiTS AND REGOLLECTTONS. ' 

No.L 
BAlfWRlOa nr EBMT AND sutssx. 
THEftfi is Biifely no pleasure e<)inJ to that of an 
anticip^tjBd leaye-taking of this tomtituons town ; 
nobie^wiroile ft'iittioii so fully ansWr^one^sespectation. 
I IbTC to to^/if ftrim town, — to feel its chain droppitt|r 
linlL by-link ^ I proceed, and lOokihg hack^ n6w and 
then, ou the high, wide, smoking, stnpendons mass, 
experience no regret excepting' that I eannot carry 
with me a few rfof e books, and-*-«//tny friend jt 
Even thid regret is perhaps nn!reiisonafo1e$-i-iibsenc« 
is sometimes as beneficial to Friendship as 'to Lnye, 
— and if w^e haVe not' the entire library, the selected 
'bookd ar6 prized^ the more, attended to the- better. 
Then, when yon have arrived at your Bower of Pro- 
mise ! — I say nothings of hills, and «Creans^ and vales, 
and fie}d8„thesothingam»y be italked of i^ yerse^ and 
are talked of, perchance, a great deal too mnch, bnt 
.1 woutd, speak, of that spiritu^i — ^that indefinable en- 
joyment whicA tempts one to exclaim with Coleridge. 
"M etbinks it should have been impossible 
17ot to love nil things in a world Kke this, 
VThere even the breezes and the conimeit air 
Contain' the power and spirit of harmony." 

Hail to thee, beautiful,. and young, and wild, but 

withal modegi Tnnbridge Wells! — hail to thee! 

By what spell is it that thou refinest even Faskion^^ 

making its Totaries tolerant towards those who drink 

o3 
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ttot the same *^ cap of trembling" aa tbemselTes, and 
giving them an air of real reapectability which they 
DO where else posaeas ? What with thy walka, and wa- 
lera, and ihj nmghbonring rocka-^-thy mnaic^thy pro- 
menade, and thy traditi<»ia, (what a wteian$€,) 

. Where 

'Mid this world's discord*, may wa hopetu meet 
Cliarins like tu Uiine— so soothing and so sweet t* 

Jimrie A, Wmttt. 
And yet it is not tit Tnnbridge Wella, that I 
ahonld chooae to re8ide,^-Gloae, vwy doae to it — ^bnt 
not in it, wonld be my election— for of all treata an 
«arly walk towarda it is the highest The town lies 
in a hollow, and the hills afford aome fine views 
of ita situation. Ita rery donkej^s* seem aware 
that Chey are playing important parts, and are 
denisens of scenes worthy of all honor 1 Well I 
am fixed \u its neighbourhood, and take a daily 
"Walk to it about noon, — and the music is animating 
its lirely parade, and the invalid is on the'hill catch- 
ing with inexpressibly grateful emotions the reviving 
breexe,— and the heiJiliy are every where, enjoying 
pure, buoyant, ufimixed pleasure. — ^It is atoticfay, 
perhaps, and I have cut with haste, and am perusing 
with keen relish, the well arranged pagea of my 

* Mrs. Barhauld in a letter to Miss Taylor, (now Mis. 
Reeve) dated Toobridge Wells, Aogust 11, isoi, thas ■»«•• 
tions these respectable aniuab: **Oli that yo« were 
here, Sosan, to exhibit apoo a donkey— I cannot tell 
whether my orthography is right, bet a donkey Is the 
ntamturt in high fashion here; and I assure yon, when 
covered with bine boasings, and sleek, it makes no bad 
figure ^-1 meaa a lady. If an elegant woman, makes no 
bad figare npon it, with a little boy tir girl behind ; who 
carries a switch, meant to admonish the animal from time 
tu time, that he is hired to walk on and not lo stand still. 
The ass is moch better adapted than the horre lo shew 
off a ladv ; for this reason, which perhaps may not have 
occurred to you, th*t her beauty it nvt so iUteim la bt 
teUpstd. AiMitifs WtU Md MuMkr ^ Mrs, JU 
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" Esamiiier/*'^OT it ifl. the first day of the months 
and the ** Pocket Met^aine^ hasjast arrived, and 
I am penttTe witb De Wilde^ and Newman, travel- 
ling with theverst^le^the Yaried, the sarcaetic'-— the 
i — Sie--*4ncomprehenrible *H.> or laughing (Oh, cae 
never lavglu so heartily aa in the country !) at the 
little, pointed, occaaional epigrams of the Editor ; 
or, I have fonnd letters from H. or, J. J. L., and Lon-^ 
don onee more, and for a while contains all that is 
interesting-— all that is faithful and affectionate^ 
well, I mast get back to my little quiet room and read 
them there. 
July Uth, 1835. J. W. DAI.BY. 

ANECDOTE AND WIT. • 

DEW SERIES, NcU. 
RUSSIAN EXTORTION AND SIiAVISHNBSS. 

THE following anecdote is well calculated to give 
the reader an idefi of the degraded state, both moral 
and political, of the Russian peasantry. ^ Twer,'* 
says Sir R. K. Porter, ^ is a place of considerable 
commerce, owing to its situation on the conflux of 
two such advantageous rivers. And perhiqM on this 
account we &und a very good inn, which was no 
trifling comfort; though we were detained, aAd im- 
posed on too, by the clumsiness and roguery of the 
host Our unlucky barouche, alter a variety of 
disasters in its journej, here broke fairly down; 
and thus proved the folly of making use, in these 
regions, of any carriage that is not adapted to the 
roads and horses of the country. After much bung- 
ling we at length got the vehicle mounted on its 
skates ; and I enquired of the landlord his demand 
for the share he had in the repairs ; he coolly asked 
me thirty rubles! So exorbitant a charge Mca- 
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Moned me to remonstrate :. at' tins moment m j HT" 
vapt came up (an konestRaas, who sometime before 
had bee» made free); he enquired what was the 
matter. I told htm the extortion of the man, and 
that I wanted to beat him down. ^I'll beat him 
down!" oried he^ catching the poor wretch by the 
beard ; and laying upon hia ahoddera, with all his 
miffhty an immenjie bludgeon large enough to be 
caUed a club. As the terrified host swung round at 
the arm's length of mj doughty champion, the Mows 
fell like hail upon }ii> back, while he kept. bawling 
out ^ twenty^ fiAeen, ten, &C.'' till he reduced his 
demand to the more reasonable sum of two rubles* 
On this cry^ like the last bidding at an auction, the 
appraiser was satisfied, and the hammer fell. The 
poor battered ^r^tch . was relea^ied ; and, bowing 
with a grateful air to his chastiser, he turned to me. 
Almost killed with laughter at so extraordinary a 
eight, I paid him his rubles. I was no less amused 
at the stupid indifference with which the standers by 
regarded the whole transaction.; and I got into the 
kibitka to pursue ay journey, debating with myself 
whether the frequent drubbings these nayes endure, 
really reduces Uieir flesh to the consistence of stock 
fish ; or whether the friendly sheep-skins on their 
backs do not blunt the force of the blows, which would 
otherwise threaten not only bruises but broken bones. 
The bow he made to my triumphant yalet amused 
me as much as anything ; and a^ we drore tM, he 
repeated his obeisances with as much respect as if 
we had given him a hundred ducats, instead of a few 
rubles and a drubbing into the bargain ! 

OARniOB. 

WHEN Garrick visited Paris for the last time, Pr«- 
▼ille, who was >i«ckoned the most accpmplishad 
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^median of the French theaire, invited' him to his 
▼ilia. The English Rofchts; being in a gay hamoar, 
proposed to go in one of the hired coaehes that ply 
to V^rsailies, on which road the villa of Previllo 
waa situated. When he got in he ordered the coach- 
man to drive on^ who atesweved that he would do so 
as soon as he had got his complem^tit. of ftiar pas- 
sengers. A whim immediately seised Garriok ; he 
determined to give his brother player a specimen of 
his art While the coachman was attentively plying 
for fi&res^ Oarrick slipped out of the door, went round 
the coach, and by his wonderful command of coun- 
tenance, a power which he so happily displayed in 
Abel Dmgger, palmed himself on the coachman for 
a strabger. This h^ did twice, and was admitted 
each time into the coach as a firekh passenger, to the 
astonishment and admiration of Preville. He whip- 
ped out a third time, and addressing himself to the 
coachman, was answered in a surly tone, ** that he had 
already got his number," and he would have driveta 
off without him, had not PreviUe called out, that as 
the stranger appeared to be a very little man, they 
would, io accomodate the gentlemaai» oontrive to 
make room. • 

LA OiULLB. 

THE Abbe La Caille, one of the most celebrated of 
the French astronomers, was the son of the parish 
Glei4c of a village. At the age of ten years, his 
father sent him every evening to rinffthe church bell, 
but the boy always returned home late. His father 
was angry and beat him, and still the boy returned 
an hour after he had rung the bell. The father, 
suspecting something mysterious in his conduct, one 
evening watched him. He saw his son ascend the 
steeple, ring the bell as usual, and remain there 
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during an hoar. When, the anlaeky boy descenjeA 
he trembled like one caught m the fact, and on hi* 
knees confessed, that the pleasure he took in watch- 
ing the stars from the steeple, was the real cause of 
detaining him from home: As the father, was not 
born to be an astronomer, like die son,' he flogged 
the boy severely. The yoath was found weeping in 
the streets, by a man of science, who, when he dis* 
coTered in a boy of ten years of age a passion for 
contemplating the star* at night, and who had dis^ 
covered an observatory in a steeple, m spite of such 
f H-treatment, he decided that the seal of nature had 
impressed itself on the genius of that boy. Reliev* 
ing the parent*from the son, and the son from the 
parent, he assisted the young Lh' Gaille in his pas- 
sionate pursuit/ and the event completely justified 
the preoictibn* 

HOWASOu < 

A LADY, whose admiration had been very powen- 
fally attracted by the extraordinary benevolence of 
his character, feeling an eager curiosity to behold 
and converse with him, is represented to have called 
several times at his house before she had the good 
fortune to meet him ; and when she did gain admits 
tance, her appearance was- so little prepossessing, 
tiiat die mind of Mr. Howard could not divest itself 
of a certain dread of assassination. Her amazing 
height, indeed her taut ensemble, was so extremely 
masculine, that the idea of a man disguned in wo- 
man's dothes instantly occurred to his imagination* 
and he hastily rang the bell, and by a look gave his 
servant to understand thai he wished him to wait in 
the room. His fears, however, were groundless, for 
the good woman, after having sufficiently wearied 
his patience with a display of th* vast veneration in 
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Vhich fthe hM bis labonro in tlie mqm of hiimaiiitjr, 
very quietly took her leaVe^ declannif that she coald 
Aow die in peace. 



AN ni8H SGHO. 

ONE of the Irish Chief JnstieeB in the laat isentnry, 
more remarkable for his 'boisteroas loqnacity than 
his professional skill, was one day addressing a jury 
at a country Assizesy and being several times inter- 
rapted in his harangue by the braying of an ass, 
which stood at the court door, he repeatedly desired 
the cryer to call silence. In a low tone of voice, an 
Irish barrister observed to a brother lawyer who sat 
near him, ** There's a great echo in this court !" 



BARON DB BE8BNVAL. 

OF this nobleman, so distinguishsd during the latter 
years of the French monarchy, the foHowing cbarac- 
teristic anecdote is recorded. Ringing his bell one 
morning when he awoke, Blanchard, mn eld confiden- 
tial domestic; with whom he faad'difCered on the pre* 
ceding day, came to receive his master's orders, '^ir,'* 
said Biandard,'as he entOrad the baron*s room, ** I 
come to ask a favour : it is the peruiission to retire 
to ay relations.'^-^^ What !** retorted the baron 
warmly, "you desire to leave me ! You will stay, sir j 
we ought to live and die together.**-—'* No, sir, I per- 
ceive that I become hateful to you : I grow too old, 
and only excite by mv infirmities the violence of your 
temper. You have loaded me with gifts and kind- 
nesses ; I will often come to see you : but if I dwell 
not her«, and am no longer entrusted with any thing, 
we shall both of us escape- those scenes that destroy 
us." — ** Well, sir," replied Besenval with tears in 
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hiB eyes, " it is then a settled fhing ! we most -pktt ! 
.You belon^d to my father ! your wife was my nurse \ 
You are older than I am in the family, and it is I 
who must go : I will retuj^,. when you can tolerate my 
failings I** — ^At these words he seized his cane and his 
hat» hastened from his chamber, and was going out ; 
when instantly the good Blanchard,' touched by this 
unexpected stroke, threw himself at the baron's feet, 
before his door. His master raised him up, pressed 
him in his arms, they mutually wept, and swore ne- 
yer to separate. 



HUME is generally allowed to haveb^en of the most 
unassuming manners and gentle disposition. Mac- 
kenzie, the elegant and amiable author of the Man of 
Feeling, describiiig Hume i^ a borrowed character, 
says/ thikt of all the men with whom h« ever cdsTers- 
ed, this writer was most free from egotistic arrogance 
and argumentative petulance. One subject, however, 
was too powerful for his singular forbearance. Hume 
was a Scot, and though the chief professed object of his 
labours was the annihilation of prejudice, his parti- 
ality for the ** North Counitrie, is said, on one occa- 
sion, to have superseded every suggestion of his mo- 
deration and good sense. The late Lord Lyttleton, 
when dining in his company, at the residence of 
I^ord ^ertford, very innocently asked him, ** At what 
time ofthe year the harvest was housed in Scotland?" 
All the tranquillity of the philosopher was dissipaled 
on the instant. His jealous imagination figured the 
enquirer as wishing to insinuate that there vras no 
harvest, or at least that no barns were requisite, in 
the land pf the North Britons, and he replied in ^ 
•tf ain of high offence and displeasure. 
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AN rNTRODUCnON TO ENTOMOLOGV. 

Resumed /ram page 99. 

^ O P the Pupa state. By this term, as under8too4 
in the very extensive sense Liun^ proposes, is sig- 
nified that state of an insect which succeeds the 
larva, without any regard to the particular appear- 
ance it assumes in this stage of transformation. 
From this latitude of meaning it includes therefore, 
with equal precision and no less propriety, states of 
the most discordant character. It alUce implies 
the onconth gruh encased in its shelly repository 
and immured in the earth, sluggish, almost destitute 
of motion or the appearance of any animal function, 
with the liyety half- winged locust, or the Cicada, 
animals sporting in the full enjoyment of life. The 
hot imprisoned in its oval covering, without the 
least external sign of animation, is termed a pupa. 
The moth, quiescent and absent for months, concealed 
in its shelly covering in the earth, or suspended aloft 
in its shelly envelope to the branch of a tree, is a 
pupa; and we denominate those pupa also which 
haye the wings only half expanded; though, like the 
nimble-footed Cimex, they are perpetually roving and 
deriving sustenance from the blood of other animals ; 
and so also the restless Libellula, which is continu- 
ally traversing the watery element with the facility 
HO' 17. w, 8. p 
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of fisbes in search of prey. Modern writers baye 
tberffore considered tliis -statg^ as essential in the 
formation of Orders, and have eren laid down cer- 
tain rales, which taken in conjunction with the cha- 
racters of the perfect insect, are often of great use 
In ascertaining the order to which aiky genasjbelongs. 
In mj account of the Larva I have given that of the 
lepidopterous order, and shall therefore describe the 
Pupa of the same. 

The lengUi of time a^ iipect remains in this -form 
varies much in differept species. As soon as the 
enclosed animal acquires sufficient strong^ to br^ak 
the bonds of its confinement, it makes a powerful 
effort to escape. The opening' through which they 
pass is always at die same part of the skin, a little 
above the trunk, between the wings and a small piece 
which covers the head : different fissures are gene- 
rally made in the same directibn. When th^ opera- 
tion begins, there seems to be a violent agitation 
in the hnmonni contained in the little atoimal ; thfe 
flnida being driven vridi i:apidity tlvroagh all Che 
vessels, the limbs and various parts of the body are 
put in motion, and by repeated efforts it breaks 
through the brittle skin that envelopes it' Those 
enclosed in cones or cases, lifter bursting, through 
the pupa covering hii'v^ another difficulty to overcome, 
that of piercing through the enclosure, which in many 
instances is of a stronger texture than the case of the 
pupa. For the accomplishment of this, most insects 
are provided with aKquor, which they diacharfe from 
the mouth upon that part of the cone through which 
they intend to escape; and 'this so moistens and 
weakens it, that after a short time they force their 
passage through with some facility. Some insects 
not provided with this fluid leave one end of their 
cone weaker than th<D rest^ and close it only with «^ 
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few UiMMb, ao tba4 aaligiht effort of tte iM«d eiiaUe^ 
the insect to burst from its prison. 

Tbe butteri/ mr moth on eaieripng from the pnp^ 
is moist, the abdomen sw<dlen, the antennsB bent 
down» and the wings enimpled, small, and sbapelessu 
These parts are g^ffadoally iimfolded, and assume 
their destined form. Tbe wings, which at one in« 
stant are small and like four little bads at the sidea 
of the thorax, in .a few minutes after acquire their 
fiiU size: and the fibres, which were at first flexible, 
become hard and rigid like bone. In proportion aa 
the .fibres hise their ^xihilitj, the flnids which cir>- 
culate witiiin them extend, and the wings cease t« 
act; ao that^ if any extnaneeasoircamstance arresta 
the progress of this flotd through die fibres at the 
first instant of the moth's escape^ the wings imme*^ 
diateljr become crippled), and .ne?er afterwards as«> 
same any other form. • Most insects ^oon after they 
have attained their perl'sotstatei-v^idan excremen<- 
titiotta sabotaoce, wluch m some 4>Uces, where the- 
inseeta were abundant, haspredaced repmrta of 
showers of blood. .... 
• to as HBBUNBD. 

IS jealCusy a' pi^daF op love? 

^ WHAT every one atm^rta aNra^rbe/rMa." This ia 
aaa)rJingHimositpersons'>moatbs« and means literally^ 
* Whiii manff agro^' iH^cm cans^ be.enreneoas.^— ? 
The jiruth and justice •!' this waximjit is needless to^ 
dispute,. />f:o^« ofiit being ao ahundaat: — ^for ex* 
ampler— Jfony agree in nayipg *< there is no God,"—* 
and. the whoie.wM^^^ safficiontly verves this pre*, 
cious dogma. — ^A few years since, nnid^rs . ranged 
theaiaelvea aroand th6 spiritual, banner ef Johanna 
Southcptt;— they eovcaiving her to 6e a prophetess^ 
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&e, &c ; kLnd though the expet^LttoAs ahe «]ceited 
have never exactly beenr^feiU^d^ yti, «a man^f a^eed 
in-thiiikiifg'heil^-#orthy of eonfidfeAee,it 16 atireaAon 
ftble to entertdin aof doubtft ilpen the altbject Fur- 
thermore, manff say that the -late-Lord Byroii' was an 
amiaUe and virtnons character ; whereas others 
point to certain of his works, and insinuate that he 
was directly the reverse. In either decuion many 
agree, and therefore, aeG<irding> to this precious 
maxim, they - lire hoth entitled to onr respect and 
credit* manm the trifling - circumstance of their 
being decidedly contrary one te the odier. Finally, 
tiUAerous are the persons who assert that ^ Jealoiuy 
is 9: proof of iove;^ and if this opinion is correct 
itougfht to be Universally entertained, and acted upon 
accordingly. ■ I therefore intend to make the consi' 
deration of it the main subject of the present paper. 
To discuss the matter justly, it must first be ascer- 
tained and slated 4oAa^ love is; in order accurately 
te discover- how, and in what manner, jealousy is a 
proof of it. • Maturin says, ** If you -would know 
what is love, enquire not at the tongue of man,*but 
' at the heart of woman,'^ Thisittjunction^ I presume, 
was merely intended to be read, and never complied 
with ; inasmuch as a literal obedience to it would not 
be likely to prove satisfactory. Perad venture, bow- 
ever, the author had some mysterious means of x>b- 
taining such information in the way he recommends, 
although we, pdbr ordinary uortsils, ha;re 6ot: and 
being therefoi'e> inclined to place imjilicit faith in his 
definition: of > the ^tender passion," I shall quote 
the' contittttiCtion of the above passagOi wherein the 
question I have proposed is answered to ray heart's 
content ' * ^ • 

* ^To iove is to live in a world of the heart's own 
creittidn^-^ll whose forms and cqlo^ts ftre as brilliant 
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^ tt» tliey are decepti re and nnreal. To those who love 
there i« neither day nor nighty saimner nor winter, 
Bociety nor solitiiae. They have bat two erav in 
their deKcions but Tisionary exietence, and thoee are 
thira marked in the heart's 6a]endar--preMNrtf, a^ 
sence. Those are the snbstitates for all the dittine* 
tion of natnre and society. The world to them eon- 
tains bat one itidSyidaal, and that individiia) is t6 
them the world as well as its sini^le inmate. Tlie 
atmosphere of hii {tresenee is the only air they can 
breathe* in, and the light of bis eye the only son of 
tiitfir ereatiijfn in whose rays they bask and Hre.* 
* V' * ♦ * * — ^**Tol<yyeifrtofed 
Ihafonr Existence is ^ Hbsorbvdinhls/that we have 
lost air cotoscioaine^rbae'bf hY» pfeftence, sllsyn^ 
patfay but of bis iftftjoy'nient»> all sense of saflbring 
bnt When he snffer^, t6$e only because^ ^^tf, and 
to haVe no oChertiifle of being bat to devote it to him, 
^hite oar hnmiliation increases in proportion to pnt 
devoitedn^s ; and the lower yoa bow before yonr idol 
the prolrtratioiM seem less and less Worthy of being 
the expression of ybar devotion, fill yoa are only 
Ais, when yoii are not yonrself. To^feel that to th^ 
sacrifice of^ yourself^ all other sacrifices are inferior ) 
and in'Sl therefore all other sacrifices -niast be in- 
eluded.* 

Having thas ascertained, from, I trnst; l^tisfactor^ 
evidence, what is love; t shall now proceed to re^ 
late a f<jw circamstances bearing aponthe questiott 
I shall next proposeViiamety-^ff Aaf is jealousy f "- 

An old friend of initi'e> one Timothy Tims> early in 
Iffe chanced to fall in love wrth a charminj^ damsel, 
whom of cfourse he thought tien thousand times more 
ch^rmi ng^ when he discovered ihai sMe loved him. A 
muiaal avowal of affection having takeii place, the 
matter was made kdbwn'to th^ir- friends; .and thei# 
p3 
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iiniftn eventually kgreed upon. - GircmiultaBGes, lkow« 
ever, rendered ita postponement absolutely necessary 
for two or three years,-— and my friend therefore had 
an abundance of time allotted to him wherein to 
study the character and disposition of his intended 
tiride. He very soon informed me that she was ra- 
iher jeiilous, but observed that he should not be dis- 
satisfied on that account, a« evety one said it was a 
pfoof of love. I told him he was a fool, and be 
proved himself so, by refusing to remain and lislen 
to my reason for so expressing myself. In a few 
days he recovered his temper and revisited me. 
fle stated that his belored had again displayed ber 
jealousy on a most frivolous occasion, and to allay 
it> he had made certain promises, whieh he repeated 
to me. Heaven and earth ! never did I before meet 
with such a bleckhead ! Even at this moment uy 
blood boils when I think of having called that man 
tmf friend, who could be guilty of such consummate 
stupidity and voluntary blindness; He had met with i 
a woman who said she loved him: he loved, he 
idolized h^r : ' Without the least real foundation, 
and without enquiring and searching into the truth, 
this woman dared to tell him that she doubted his 
fidelity, and when he strove by repeated assurances 
to remove her suspicions, and entreated herto iisten 
to and be guided by reason, «he became only more 
vehement in her reproaches and complaints^ and 
finally named certain conditions of the most galling 
and unjust description, on his agreeing to which she 
promised io forgive him ! io for give an ideal iigury, 
one of which she had no substantial evidence, 
and which she must have known had never been in- 
flicted. Was this a proof of love ? Did her love 
urge her to degrade- herself by degrading the pre- 
tended object of her regard ? v^s it love tl^at made i 
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her yield to the dietfttes of ]MaMoii» wken it earned 
. her to insalt kim and make kim, for a time, wretched? 
.Was it a proof of her devoUdness ^sidaffecUon that 
she exacted from him the most hamiliatiBg promises 
and engagements ? Away then with the ridiculoas 
prating of jealousy being a. proof of luve * It is tile 
proof only of a narrow and selfish soul/ it is a feeling 
which would never be entertained by a generous^ 
mind, it is one harboured only in the breasts of 
those who feel thmm9elve» unworthy of confidence 
and trust, and, therefore very naturaUy have no in- 
-clination to confide or to trust in others. • 

My quondam friend^ after encountering and snb- 
mitting to about fifty more such insults as the fore- 
goii^, was at length married. This was the &cme 
of his folly and weakness, and at the time, 1 loathed, 
f .detested him -for it. ■ Soon however I only pitied 
him ; but may I never, never, become such an object 
of pity to another, as he was to me ! I would sooner 
die an agonizing death on the rack. 

Most sage and intelligent reader, are you still 
one of the many who consider that jealousjr is a proof 
of love ? Then mark ye well the following obser- 
vations, written by Timothy Tims, soon alter his pe- 
rusing that work (^Maturin's from which I have made 
extracts. It will serve as an appropriate answer to 
the question I last proposed, namely — ''What is 
jealousy ?'' and is, as you will perceive, a sort of 
parody on the preceding definition of love. 

*^To be jealous is to live in a world of the Devil's 
own creation, all whose forms and colours are as 
hideous as they are hateful and destructive. To those 
who are jealous there is neither joy nor delight in 
^mmer nor winter, society nor solitude. They have 
^ttt two eras in their unhappy and baleful existence. 
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and those are tbas marked in the ealendar of ctrti^ 
BCieiice,tk€ e&mmiuaum offoll^ anttffuUt, and the re- 
pentance of it, Theee are the substitutes for all the de- 
lights of reason and contentaient. The world to dieiii 
contains one individna], whom they soon occasion to 
wish himself out of it. The atmosphere of their 
presence is an air which suppresses hishreathincscif 
peace; and the light of ^ their eyes is a sun which 
ecorehes and torments him.** 

** To be iealoos is to feel that our love is so ut- 
terly worthless, that we cannot confide in the love of 
another, and therefore dare not trust him out of our 
presence, that we cannot sympathize with his eijoy- 
ments, feel for his sufferings, or for any but our own'; 
that, in «hort, we lire only to make him ioatk 
living, and that we have no other use of being but 
to torment him, while our arrogance increases in 
pro|)ortion to onr worthlessness, and the lower we 
become in our own estimation, our words and actions 
seem less and less able to express perfectly our feet- 
ings of malignancy and distrust, until we are only 
AtmiaN when we are nci jealous. To feel that to the 
sacrifice of the happiness of him who loves , us, aii 
other sacrifices are inferior, and in it therefore all 
other sacrifices must be included*** 

Timothy wrote this from woeful experience. He 
was of coulee miserable ; doubly so, because, di»- 
pite his wife*8 conduct, he was still fool enough to love 
her. Her uiijust violence!, strange as it may seem, 
never entirely uprooted and destroyed the plants of 
affection which in hi; early days had taken root in 
his heart and fiouriebed there. Nevertheless, at 
tiroes his indignation was expitbd, his passions were 
inflamed, and then he knocked her down or he 
locked her up, but of course without obtaining 
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peace and comfort, ' On tbe contrary, she broke bis 
windows and every other fragile article that came in 
her way, and finally broke his heart. 

But to be more particular. One evening Timothy 
was assailed with a volley of reproaches and accusa- 
tions, as usual, without deserving them. He heard 
them patiently, answered them reasonably, addres- 
sed her soothingly, approached her coaxingly, at- 
tempted to kiss her, and she spit in his face ! This ^ 
mo^t coarse and disgusting action was too much : — 
he threw a quartern loaf at her, rushed out of the 
house, and when he returned, found that she had 
eloped with the very man whose wife she had accused 
Timothy of being rather too intimately acquainted 
with. 

1 was at that^time in Italy. Tims wrote to me as 
tbe only being remaining who had ever felt real re- 
gard for him, he relate^ every particular of his 
unhappy existence, since the period of his marriage, 
when all intercourse, between us had ceased, he con- 
jured me to love and protect his motherless, soon 
to be^ fatherless child, and finally entreated me to ' 
return to England to secure possession' of his pro- 
perty, which he should leave me in trust for the poor 
orphan, and to perform various other offices for him 
which he could not require at the hands of any other 
man» and hardly dared hope for from mine. I has • 
tened to London, bttt> as I expected, arrived too late. 
Shortly after writing to me he had committed suicide. 
May his blood be upon the head of that woman whose 
demoniacal jealousy drove him to madness and to 
guilt!. 

• But the hand of retribution is already manifest 
She is now a common prostitute. Had she really 
loved, would she have come to this.? . . 

Babnaby Blunt. 
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A WALK to ISLINGTON AND CANONBURY, 

INHERE Ib ait undefinable gratification combined 
^vitb our visits to. places of wbicb we bave read in 
bistory^ or beard of in tbe fireside relations of onr 
circle at borne. Wbetber tbe sentimentalist treads 
on tbe prostrate marble of Atbenian ruin, and looks 
on tbe fftllen city so famous for its production of tbe 
wise and migbty of tbe eartb^'or ponders on tbe 
iuore recent remains of our own magnificence, be 
stin . enjoys tbat inefbble impression of 'deligbt, 
wbi,cb tbe sc^ne is apt to produce. It batf been said 
uiat tbey are bappiest wbo possess not tbat beart 
."Which put of all the loveJy tilings we see 
£xtract»>Aidt4mH», beaotifai and new i'* 

yet tbe mourning and repiningman of feeling, thougtf 
hisprosp^cts^ar^ 6^en gloomy and bis'bopes eclipsed, 
tbougb tb^^'irbn band tif despair may press bim — - 
possedsed^o^iftis suseefTtibility, bas still tbe altema* 
tfvfe of tbe^iiigenions Sterne, wbo «aid, ** Wben tbe 
way it} too ¥dtigb for my feet; or' too steep for my 
fitrengtb, 1 get off it, to some smootb velvet patb 
wbicb fancy baft scattered oVer wkb rose-buds of 
deligbt." 

' Islingtbn ii^'tbttid^ for containing tbe hunting 
Residence of ^good qaeen Btftis;** frbicb forms, at 
present, ttt§ Qtteenlft Head-tavern, wbicb we entered, 
and bad'^tb'e^afisfiltotioti of taking a glaiw of ale 
witbm tbe hoyd abod)ft.* Tbongb we* bad been in- 
t^estfed #i4 tl* exterior, wift were more lio on re- 
liotanoiiHng its inner decdratfons. Tbe ro«f is en- 
fioioAf dltea\ibented with diversified u figures and 
angles, in plaster of Paris, and no doubt, Was con- 
sidered telr^ "sttiftpttftous in tbat day. 'On each side 

* Tt is very doubtlul whether this buif(|ing was ever 
iiihabited by tbe Virgin Queen, as site was'4l«n<miitiRt«d. 
;. Ed, P.M. 
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tii the fire-jtlace are grotesque prejeeting' figures $ 
and the manUe -piece presents i cluster of objects, 
amongst which an huntsman and hounds are visihlet 
it appears to be* a subject from the heathen'ilkytholoe- 
gy ;* and over i^ are portraits of some of th^favou* 
rited of Elizabeth's Go«rti (iM 'foelievtf), fur one ex^ 
hibits the features of the grealt Earl of Essex ;'-r 
aye, the foolfsh and ]nckl((ss E8Sfex> whose audacity 
was punished with thedeoapitatlagaxe,^— all attired 
in the stiff and formal acooutrementsof (fhat periods 
Those latter embelHshmentf are in eak. It is said 
that there were formerly six steps ascent to this 
mansion'; and that the elevation of the road; and 
surrounding earth, has caused the present ceUar-Kke 
appearance of its entrance. 

Seated in this relict of other ^ears, we Cannot but 
refleet on the pertsht^te. tenor of ^maii and his 
marvels.** The place is replete with all the comfort 
of a village ale-house ) atid we would covet att hour 
on a wintey'i^ €iVeping,j to muse 'bjr its Kttle fire, — 
contrasting its present appearonce with the pasl, — 
moralizing on liM vicjuisitudes,-^^d drjiwiiig ^ur 
own inferences from the subject^ , Little <nd Eli^a^- 
beth anticipate that her dwelling wcudd degenerate 
into a tavern ; and that vulgar vqices would re-echo 
through her rooms of state. , A poor old mjin, almost 
worn out with poverty and wr^tchednefs, thor^ 
rested his tottering limbs; and quietly devoured tl>e 
crust which common charity had awarded him, — 
beneath the roof where ruling grandeur had once 
resided, with the noble and dignified personages of 
her reign. — ** Sic tratvsit gloria mundi.** 

We now proceeded to Ganonbury : where is an 

ancient tower in which the gentle and benevolent 

Goldsmith composed his Deserted Village. Here 

• It represents the stdry of Diana and Acteon. Ed» P Af • 
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his fertile geniiis culled ihe riebe^tasd moai weeping 
flowers of Poesy. Washingipn Trying has g^ven us 
a hamorotts description of his retreat at'C»i|oikhiiry» 
where he occupied Oliver's room; whiqh.lie was 
obliged to quit on account of the meddling curiosity 
of strangers.* The sight of it recalled the most 
pleasing passages of Goldsmith to our recollection, ■ 
mingled with the charm of melody which burst froih 
some wanderers, who were singing that pretty piece 
(of Tannahill's we think), called "^ My Highland 
Home." The exquisite tone of their voices was in 
unison with the glowing prospect of the country; 
and the groups of exuberant foliage, canopied by 
the clear sky, suggested to our fancy " the bonnie 
blue heather" of Scotia, »nd ''the blithesome breath 
of morn." The poet, after describing this, invites 
his lassi« home with simplicity and beauty, in the 
chorus {•«• 

" TliMl gang wi ine to Scotland, dear, 
"We ne'er again will roam : 

But there thy smiling looks sliall cheer 
My native Highland Home." 

After passing the terraces of modern elegance, with 
their balustraded roofs and balconied windows, we 
found ourselves in the bustle of the second Rome; 
not forgetting, however, the Hunting Tower, Canon^ 
bury, and the singers who bad afforded us such 
s^sations of pleasure. 

Great Surrey Street, Frederick* 

July dO/A, 1835. 

* Canonbary was also the residence of Ephraim Chan* 
bers, the original author of the Cyclopedia, which has 
since been swelled to such an eifonnoQS magnitude, and 
now bears the name of Dr. Kees. £d. P» Af. 
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SUBJECT OP THE PLATE. 

FROM ^ MARtaON ; A TALK OP FLODDSN FIELD .^ 
BY SIR WALTER StTOTT. 

^ THE southern entrance [ paas'd througli, 
And halted> and mybngle blew. 
Methought an answer met mine ear, — 
Yet was the blast so low and drear^ 
So hollow, and so faintly blown. 
It might be echo of my own. 

"Thus judging, for a little space 
I listened, ere I left the place ; 

But scarce could trust my eyes. 
Nor yet can think they served rae true, 
When sudden in the ring f yiew. 
In form distinct of shst^e and hue, ' 

A mounted champion rise. — 
I've fought. Lord Lion, many a day. 
In single fight, and mixed affray. 
And ever, f myself may say. 

Have borne me as a knight ; 
But when this unexpected foe 
Seemed starting from the gulph below, 
I oare not though the truth I show, — 

i trembled with affright ; 
And as I placed in rest my spear. 
My hand so shook for very fear, 

1 scRrce could couch it right. Canto IV. 

NO. 17. N. 8. Q 
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SONO. 

• " What need of years. Ion? yeai-» to prove 
The sense uf Friend .'vbip or of Love ? 
What nerd of Tears to firmly bind 
The aooHU compact of the mind f 
In yoathfnl hearts of kindred moold, 
19 ot slowly feeling's fiowers anfold ; 
Bat oft— thungh-'Meath a sky of gloom— -^ 
They^fonrst to instantaneous bloom !" 

A4»ric A. Watts. 

THE baid is right — it is not vears 

Towhich weowelbalbrighfeftt'Uiris "' ' 

Of all that on oar earth aj^arsj^-^^^ 

Trae Friendship's grasp and Love's warm kiss^- 
The speU that kindles- and endeafFB * ' ^ '^ 

Is felt but in an hbui- Hke ^Ats /-*i 

Is felt but when jthe soiil expands , , ' ^ 

'Mid social kindness, int^sic, soiig, — ' , ' 

When friendly hearts and friendly hands ^ 
Unite to pour Joy's .tides along ;r— 

Then is it that congenial bands. . , 

Find sympathy most swee^ add strong. 

Then more than Time with all its ties. 

And some are beautiful, I own, ..( 
Can e*er effect* the heart supplie&f 

And when Joy's kindling hours are flown. 
Not then awakened Feeling dies,— 

Its worth is proyed when woes are known. 
July 14M, 1826. . ^.^^ Anmb Loatqis. 

MADRIGAL. 

from the FRENCH OF LA PARE. 

I'VE a heart that's true and tender : 

Would you know what fair can gain it ? 
'Twill to charms alone surrender ; 
Nought but kindness can retain it ! 
*. *. *. £d. p. M. 
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SONNET. 

0CCA8I0NBD BY THE DBATIf OP ALBBRT H. 
" I sit me down, and think « 

On ftll thy winning ways; 
And almost wish with sadden shrink, 

That 1 had less to praise.** /jeigh Hunt, ' 

GO to tbT quiet tomb;-^t4M) favoured boy ! 
To ceaseless blii s,-— a boon unforfeited,— * 
And leave to those who lay tbee in tby bed» 

Thy grassy bed, — their 8orrow*s keen annoy. 

And thus my dream hath ^nded^ — 'ti/; in Tain«-^ 
Sfer in vain that I would seek to veil 
The past^ and listen the warm, welcome tale 

Hope whispers of the future,^ — her false strain 
Dietf on the ear ere it affects the heart. 

I had gazed on thy beauty with an eye 

Fond, and not festal, — ^picturing the tie 
That was to bind me to thee^-*— now we part ! 

Health, sweetness^ love adorned thee yesterday,^- 

And promise, and fair smiles> — now whwe ars they? 

June sot A, 1825.' . J. W. Pamiy. . 

SONNET TO MR. T. H. 

ON THE SAME OCCASION. 
'* Caira thy ^orrow-stricken heart, and smile away despair; 
Think of •the hoiiie thy child hath won, and joy that bt 
is there!**, .., . AiuHc A. fVatts. 

DROOP not^— lior bend tkae o>r thy blighted flower 
With mute, unhoping grief !—yain<»*idle word f 
The bitter fonntains of thy soul are stirred. 

And tears befit this dark and gloomy bovr. 

Yet mourn not tbon as the uneomforted* 

Whose 8orr0w>i8>remorsey-^or thou hast done 
A par^ntf s duty by tiny little one. 

And cs^nst look calmly Imckon momeiita fled. 

Nor is he icifo/ijy gonei ■■awnoe tbou canst call 

(Ever Love's memory bath this sweet sad power) 
q2 
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At will, the winning arts, — tke beauties all 

That were thy darling child's attractive dower, — 
Thus kindling hope and retrospection b^ded. 
Mind thee of bliss began — of tortures ended. 
June 30M, 1825. ^^ J. W: Dalby. 



SONNET TO- 



SOUL of my sovl ! would I had Petrarch's skill \ 
As sare I have the fixed, the fadeless fire 
That gave such strength and glory to his lyre \ 
Oh that I had his art^ — I have his will, — i 

I have the affection which such wonders wrought, ' 

I have such love as seized upon the ear 
Of Ail posterity, — ^and shall be dear 
While hearts by passion are refined and taught. 
Not for my sake but #Atne I ask this |>ower, — ' 

That thus as 1 am happier than was he, . | 

THou might'st as honoured as his Laura be ; | 

For thou of charms must hare as rare a dower, — 
- And canst not proye less fitting than was she, | 

To beautify and Mess a Poet's bower, j ^ Dalby 

TO MIlSRS R. G. OF DUMFIilES. 

BONNCE lassie, when ye gang 

Down the burn, or thro' the shavte. 
As ye tune some pensive sang. 

Think of as while far awa'. 
Tho^ alas ! the. raging main 

From thy hame our land may part 
Love's for ever leng^ening chain 

Still to us shall bind thy heart. 
Then while o'er thy rdsy cheek 

Gently breathes the western wiDd> 
Think it softly seems to speak, I 

Of the fricyids thou leav'st behind. i 

Frome. I. Player* . 
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TO THE ESTRANGED ELLBN. 

" Warmct— wc gazed— I saw, and sigli'd. 

She did not ipeak, and yet replied: 

There are ten thonsaud tones an.d signs 

We hear and see, but none defines.*' Byron, 

OH Ellen ! do f read aright 

The laagMge of thine eyes bo bright !• 

Eyes^ that whene'er we meet, diBpense 

Such muW'bdt tender eloquence. ' ' 

Oh ! do i err, when T constrae 

Those looks to speak repentance true 

For broken faith ! for having riven 

With cruel scorn, unjustly given, 

A heart, that beat but for thy sake ! — 

A heart which none but thou cpuld'st break ! 

Oh do I err — :do I deceive 

My dating soul — wheja I believe, ^ 

The glances from thine eyes express, 

A sorrow for thy faithlessness ! 

A vrish^'-a hope to recompense 

My lone heart with thy penitence ! 

A wish — a hope to be restored 

To his affection, who adored ! 

Who even now regards thee dear, 

Tho* thou hast been so insincere. 

Then, Ellen ! if T read aright 
The langaage of thine eyes so bright. 
Oh ! let their glances still impart 
The dear construction to iny hearl ! 
My heart that's open to receive,—* 
My heart that's willing to forgive. 
To bury all transgressions done, 
In silence and oblivion. ' 

Bnt^ if t err in whe^t I read,-^ 
If hope is lit but to mislead ; — 

q3 
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In pity turn those eyes awuy. 
Nor lure me with their cruel ray, 
(Like the fen-light's deceitfal glare) - 
. To the dread galf of fell Despair ! 
Lyminffton, Hants, W. S. 



THE GRASSHOPPER AND THE ANT, 

FROM THE FBBNCH OF LA FONTAINB. 

La cigale, ayant chanU 
Tout Vhlk. &c. 

THE Ofasshopper did nonght but sing 

All thro* the Spring ; 
Summer and Autumn passed the same ; 
But times were changed when Winter came : 
In vain did she her cupboard try 
For the least bit of worm or fly ; 
So, perishing with cold and want. 
She crawPd unto her neighbour ant ; 
— She begged the lady would befriend her, 
And have the complaisance to lend her 
'Till Autumn came a little grain ; 

Whatever she bestow'd upon her 
With interest she'd repay again. 

She would upon an insect's honour. 

The Ant, who never loved to lend, 
(None e'er accused her of that crime,) 
Said with a very civil bend, 
** What, did you, pray, in Summer time ?** ' 
— ^ Oh sung away, both night and day !** 
— ^ Madam, 1 hope you're not offended, — 
^ You sung,** — and here again she bended, 
^ Yon sung— well now, then, dance I pray.** 
Firome, Jacob Playkr. 
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THE MAD LOVER'S SONG. > 

Tlicse stanzas were compuMid on th« death ^>f a most 
amiable and stecomplished young lady, who di6d in the 
year 1834*, during a short residence h> the Jsliind or An- 
tigua ; and are supposed to be written by »geiitlemaii who 
wai tenderly attached to her, and who went distracted 
at her death. 

Come, twine for me s gaTlanJ 

Of eypresa — ^twine it well— 
My love lies in a far land 

And thtis I ring her knell-^ 
Ding dong ! — ding dong!— ding dong ! — 

My loTely Anna's dead ! 
I'll twine a willow garland 

For my fair Anna's head. 
Assist me, friends, in weaving 

For her the funeral strain, 
'Whose bosom late was heaving 

With love's own hallowed flame ; — 
Wh6se eye serenely beaming, 

Oiik made aflliction smile; 
Whose ^oice, with softness teeming, 

Could sorrow's tears beguile. — • 
She sleeps beyond the billow^ 

And wild flowers deok her bier ; — * 
The sea birds o'er her pillow 

In wheeling phalanx steer. — 
Where o'er the blue wave dashing 

Antigua proudly rears 
His standard dimly flashing* 

Bedew'd with Ocean's tears, — 
There Anna rests, O thither 

With lightning's speed I'll hie, 
rll call the vrinoM together 

To match me as I fly. 
I'll strew her grave with flowers 

The fairest of the vale, 

, • Oigitized by Google 
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My tears elialf be their sliowerB, — 

My fltgbs tbeir Rmntner g)ile. 
Each night, when Cynthia's splendoar 

Hath Ht the worM to rest, 
V\i breathe my pat<ston tender 

Upon my Anna's breast. 
Where lies my fair one sleeping 

My couch I will provide, 
I'll lull mfself with weeping. 

And slumber by her side. 
The sod shall be niy pillow, — 

And whep the god of day 
Illumes tjl.e eastern billow, 

Hell gila my lifeless clay. ., 
The youths and maidens o'er us 

Shall heav^ the tender sigh ; 
^ Young Love> the weeping chorus 

Shall hear with glistening eye. 
And then; one turffi^hall cover,— 

One tomb the feump cpntftin 
Of Anna and. her h^vert,. 

Beyond the rolling main. 
Dingjdong!«-*4ling dong !r— ding dung! — • 

Adienl-myfriendSy jadieu !-^* 
I come, my tSmrming: Annit 1 

This night to r^st with you. 
Edinburgh, March, 1825. Francis. 

TO TWO TURTLE DOVES. 

Belonging to Monsieur and Madaw — — 
FROM tnt FRENCB OP RULHIBRB. 

HOW wellhaye ye cjiosen, ye /ond, faithful doves. 
This spot as the scene of your innocent loves ! 
And hard would it be for a murtal to tell. 
Whether hete as the scholartf or models ydu dwell ' 
*. *. *. &). P. M. 
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STANZA9. 

on HEAUNG MISS BAWMMROFV Um THE PATHBnC Alft 
OF^^FAKETHEB WKLLI^ 

WHEN thy Toice, with soft expression. 

Breathed the woes of Byron's Uy» 
Tearfal eyes, in mute confesskni. 

Owned thy heart>sabdaing sway. 
When thoa stmck'st th^it chord of feelings 

Could my heart refuse a sigh ? 
Tb my soul its magic stealing 

Wakened OTory sympathy.. , 

All I loved arose before me. 

Many a long remembered 9cene ! 
Yes, that strain could all restore roe. 

Even though years had rolled between. 
** Fare thee Well !" -and mayst thou never 

Feel the pangs thy strains express : 
* No, may joy attend thee ever, 

Hope to cheer, and love to bless ! 
Islington, Augvat 1st. A. E. H. R. 

I^^INO. 
AND now stem Winter o'er his daughter Spring 
Half smiling bendsy and from' her lovely face, 
With cautions hand, as fearful to awake 
The sleeping beauty from her trance too soon. 
The snowy veil removes; — and see the nymph 
Slowly arises from her verdatit couch, 
While.Natare with one general burst of joy 
Hails her return. ! . 

Man owns her inftoenoe top,.the frosen fount 
Of Fanoy gn^b^s from his heart again. 
And many a sportive thought, that midst the gloom 
Of cheerless Winter all neglected lay 
Like some forgotten, wild -flower, blooms agpun. 
Fromfi. ^ , Jacob Player. 
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THE PARTINO TEAR. 
OH, can I e'er ih% days forget 

When love beam*d kig^ ? 
Oh) can I think withont rcjjrct 

On joys gone by? 
Oh, Mary dear, Aongh years have flown. 

And Hope hath ceased to cheer, 
$till memory sighs, and lingers on 

Thy parting tear. 
Still— still I feel thy la^ embrace, . 

And hear thee sigh. 
Still, still I see thy pallid faqe 

And teardip^tted ^yOv . 
Oh, Mary dear# thovigh>y«ar$ h,aye ftpwn " 

A nd Hope haih ceased, to. cheer, 
S^U memory sighs and lingers on 

thy parting tear* 
Newcastle OH Tyne, r^ . M. Ress. 

Tp JESSY. 
. FORTUNE decrees it most be so. 

We cannot our stMuoge fate Vepel, 
We met and smiled; but parting slow. 

Can only s^h farei^U ! larewell ! 
Yet while we breadie that faint adieu, 

We'U hope, my Ioto, to meet again. 
And keeping that fond hope itt Tiew, 
. From aad despondency refntin,' 
Tho' others you ^d»BMik» may greet. 

And foreign sbenesiftOTe hrigbi appear. 
Do not forget this lone retreat. 

Or friends Who love^, Mgf«t yoa^^here. 
In sorroui trust oft futi^re times— 

In joy on past ones y6tt itart dwell — 
But ever thilik amid those cKikies 

Of him who ^gh^ faretfrell? farewfll!— 

IaMKS FlTZTAMC^r. 
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STANKAS. 
WHEN I see t^ ^ffkf. ^ri^ndp th4^aroun$|^me aie 

.smiling, . . 

Npir tliinkiiig, hp w . spofi, tjiejr may bi^ ne . adiea ; 
I know yom|gHPjr<4iiope. iiiy fond heart i^begniliog, 

An^t^ kiiowled(j;9 brings comini^ timds dark to 
my view! * i > [ 

How o£toB witk rap^re d«^ ipi^moryj ponder 

On s^n^s oiiny ^b>)d)iood.HniAingled^, ^i^i {lain ; 
Uiica«trol«l> uncofi{i»e4a.wiR4t«8ejp}»anWe« wan- 
der, ., . ,. . ..... ,., , . . [gaifj 

Add I wake f^om, n^j dr^wing-^to dl^f^in on a- 
ThoufhiMima joyaarcr^H wne^rv^Oiigll (rienda J 



And many bright .Tiaiona jet Unger around m«^; . 
Theae charm ni»t »» if hen in young life'^ firat caf^fos 

The aenae of^aiy ^euig,in.roay thought bound me. 
Like [the r]«okx>£ tho»kind<to the atmngev returning. 

When he obumf the ramembraBO^ of hill^ aaakf 

, and treeb ^ '> • -^ [y^urwnff 

Are thooghtf of Uiat time, and their paaaionato 

la a aoji|rce of tl^ dearea^t^eiiaatiopa. to me. 
August 2nd, 1835. -^- Louisa Bamnistbr. 

LINJ^ 

WBmfeN Of THB BUBIAXi ORQI7ND OP THB QDAKBR'B 
BIEBtiNO AT I^BAEL, WESTMORLAND, 

NO ■cutcbeoB is here to emblazon the dead-. 

No figure fair sculptured in mockery bends ; 
The green sward alone' covers each lowly bed. 

Their namea are insaribed on the hearts of their 
friends. 
Oh. many there are in thia silent spot laid [tomb : 

Thmt ne'er thought of pruse from frail tablet Or' 
That yet shall arise in true glory arrayed, [home I 

While angels claim kindied> and welcome tiiem 
Kirby Stephtn, ■ Travbllbr. 
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SONG. 
DOI^r thoQ never turn thee fnmiFasbion^s throng/^ 

Front the splendor thntFortune has round thee flung 
To dream of the time when thy artleu song [mng? 

Through the woods that now own thee tib«ir lady; 
Does thy heart ne'er forsake thee, when morning's 
beam . • 

Beams on Uiee scarce freed from the reYel-hall ; 
To fly to the spot where its first bright gleam. 

Waft welcomed by him who was then thiiM all? 
Dost tkau never wander as I do now. 

With a breaking heart and a tearJPuI eye/ 
O'er the spot where I brpathed to thee il^t love's yow? 

And I feh on my cheek the warm breath of thy sigh? 
Is all forgot wiCh the sordid gold 

That robbed me of all I conld boast of bliss? ' 
Were memory, feeling, and fondness sold? 

Was thy all of affection transferred with thy kissf 
Be it so ! — ^be it so !--<3od bless thee still ! 

May thy spirit ne'er wake from its sordid dream ; 
Unplaining lil live llirough my doom of ill. 

If thy heart be as light as thouMst have it seem ! 
O. I. Db WnmL • 

i 

SONG. 

FROM im FRBNCB OF CUOONT MAROT. 

SINGE I may win no kinder look from theo, 
I'll hermit turn, and in a desert dwell. 

If that another should thy vassal be. 

To pray he may esteem thee half as welL 

Adieu to Love,^sweet slender form adien !^ 

Farewell, fresh bloom! — ^bewitching eyes, farowell! 

Net many Csvours have I won from you ; 
One loving less, of happier hours may«tel]. 

G, J.DeWilok. 
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THE NEW LONDON BRIDGE. 

THIS structure, whicli is expected to be completed 
in about five years, will extend a;Cro8S the river, a 
few yards to tbe westward of tbe present clumsy, 
ruinous, and destructive bridge. ^ It is to consist oC 
five el]i]^tical arches ; tbe central arch will have a 
span of a hundred and fifty feet, thb two next, tL 
hundred and forty each, aild the two adjoining the 
abutmeiits a hundred and twenty feet each ; ihxts 
leaving a clear water way of six hundred and seven- 
ty feet. , The height of the center arch, froin low 
water mark, will be about forty eight feet, and twen- 
ty nine feet' and a half froih high water ,mark. The 
road way will be about ten fcet higher than it now is. 
The material to be' employed is granite. The houses 
on the western side of Fish Street Hill, and of the 
Borough High Street, will be taken down for the pur- 
pose of opening proper approaches for the bridge. 
The construction of the coffer dams was commenced in 
1834, and the first stone was laid, by the Lord 
Mayor, on the fifteenth of June, 1825. The architect 
is Mr. Rennie. The expence of the bridge and the 
avenues will exceed three quarters of a million 
sterling. 
NO. 18. N. s. R 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



182 THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SECLUSION. 

" Retirement beckons me." Richardson, 

IN a late Tisit to SonMrBetshire^ we were indnced i9 
linger a few days amid the romantic bea-aties of the 
Village of C ■ , whose enohaDting Tieinity. alike 
abcunds ib the wild and pictariroqne, the uuyestid 
luid the simple. Its uBsanned vales, and rocky delK«, 
its insulated church, on whose gothic spire ihe]^enial 
jraysofsummer seldom fall, ^deeply is it embosomed 
amid the surrounding cliffs, excited oikr admiratioii 
and awakened our interest The deep shade of its 
luxuriant woods partook of a solemiiiCy Aat' acted 
as a sort' of check upon that exuberance of spirits; n 
which we are apt to indulge when releaaeid ffott tb# 
restraints of mixed society, and emiweipatod froai 
ihe shackled which false politeness too often impofteo 
iipon the wanderings of the invigiiiatioft. Oidr 6^t^ 
entrance intothese romantic wild«,oxcited an omotioB 
of awe, similar to that we exporionce on ontering a 
magnificent cathedrail ; the saitio imprefsi? e dogf^ 
of reverence is excited insboth instances, — iui(i^llrli|^ 
not? when the one, though conseciTated by re}^ious 
worship, is but the V4^ of mgn, iheoth^r, if rightly 
coBsidered, is the sanotiMry of nature, the UviBg 
temple of the -deity himself— Hiod so solitary was thi« 
place that it seemed t^ fitted for the exerbifo 9^ 4e- 
Totion, as the cave, of the herinit, or the sell «f the 
monastic recluse.. 

For those who wish to woo^ retirement, tho viUago 
of C ■ ., seems peculiarly calculated, and it would 
be thought that, so far from the soenesof metrapcfiitaB 
gaiety, here, at jleast, solitude might be found ; yet the 
idea sometimes proves fallacious. Blr. Ij — , a gen- 
tleman of rank and fortune, retired hither, wearied 
with the common-place occurrences and trivial vex* 
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fktiom of geneiml •dcietj, ftadduifiMtedbyibe in^oii. 

ctancy of a ladj- whoso affedtiono ho imaf^ed ho 

|>o0oo80od, aad whoao capricos had oaasod him moro 

.niieaaiaoM than ho OTor Ihoa^^ht was in tho powoir 

jof iho ** frail and fioklo sox** to aoeasiqn to oao of tho 

jnoaf lordly of croatioa's lords. The pride of high 

birth, and . the conacioaBnoss of tt fine porsoit, had 

led him to sappose that he aboald neror-be exposed 

lo a rejection V and .the mortifying^ conviction of his . 

mistake had driven bin? to the expedient of fljFiag 

if rdm the world, iand, if possible, from himself. . fio/t 

-woefal experience convinced him it was notae eaa^ 

.to avoid eitheif) be found that the retired villafrQ, 

.liho the crowded city, had its gossips, its ettqnic«rfl» 

its scandal mongers, its hHQk share of impertinence 

M»d cvrtooity, which^ if not gratified one way,>lilCe 

a rivftr stojpped by monndt, fonnd tent in.anodier 

channel. He had scarcely fixed hia ^^uurterii at a 

lone farm hovse, yd seated at his window congrat»- 

latiid himself on the diversified prospect of hall and 

.dale, woodandwatoiv which he enjoyed, thanhefonnd 

Jrialself placed undiBr the soratinizing surveiilanee of 

Jiis landlady, who wAfidered first of Hi that the' gen- 

.tleraani shoald chase to pore over .a boi^ all the fine 

afternoon,, and walk oat aftor dark of an evenings; 

nor did she yield to his request for a key of the,gata, 

that he might not disturb thei family after midnight* 

.without so many' questions and. observations asrathor 

excited his irritability. Bat tbes^ incoiivenien<^ee he 

regarded as trivial, when compared with the galling 

^raillery of his friends on his late disappointment; 

-and he Jaiterodhimself that, however incommoded bv 

enquiries indoaxa, he should atleast be free from such 

intorru^on in hia solitary rambles. But there again 

he was mistaken ; the good folks of the village soon 

got intelligence that a person, habited in a dark cloak 
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. and far cap,-w«B seen every nigbt to perambulttte ilie 
neighbonriiijBr lanes and coppices; and Some reported 
that he carried pistols. Who was he ? what could 
be mean? where did he conte from? what was hi» 
purpose? — and a variety of other whys and where> 
fores, were continually reiterated by the gossips of 
the village ; bat as no answer could be given^ they 
repaired to the house where they at length discovered 
that he resided, and, after conferring with his hostess 
(whose actount was by no means satisflu;tory) they, 
daring one of his absences, made an irruption into his 
apartments, for the purpose of a more minute iavesti- 
gation. Finding his tables bespread with mapc^obes, 
and mathematicat instruments, the only conclvsion at 
which they could arrive was, that he was a conjuror ! 
A report to diis effect was instantly spread, and all 
avoided with terror and dismay the path which the 
punning man was seen to take ; this, therefore, pro- 
cured him a temporary respite frgm persecution, and 
he was enabled to pursue his own humour without 
^interruption. No longer intruded upon by impertS- 
iient curiosity, he frequently called at the dw^lingp 
•€»f the ind]g^nt,.and relieved those who suffered from 
want and poverty. But even these acts of benoTo- 
•Jence were performed soseoretly .as still to throw an 
air of mystenQT around him, and his donations were 
•00 large and frequent that the proverb of ^ light come 
light go" was often applied to him by those who ac- 
cidentallv discovered his liberality. Mr. L— *, how- 
ever, still remained in ignorance of their mistake 
regarding his character, and he was therefore not a 
little surprised, when, one morning, as he was con- 
cluding his solitary meal, a crowd of rustics made 
their appearance, at the door of his apartment ;•— one 
-demanding to know who had stole his pig, ^ the fattest 
pig in Zummersetshire f* another stout farmer-like 
figure wanted to hear 4he fate of his silver spoon; 
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%vi a Bim-lNirBt'lMW offered bis hoAodi' a Bbillitig if 
lie would bat tell ber whether ** bei^ sweetheart Woald 
ever retarn from zee.^ Mr. L — stared at them 
eome time in ▼isible tttonisluneiit, and oa the repiti- 
lioB of their qae/ies, «vUred thein hi? haew notbii^ of 
ihifi 'matter, aad that tbey mast be mistaken, in his 
cfaMactor; . ^ What, then, canna yoa casta nativity?" 
delaanded'the farmer. ^ Yea are too hamble fof my 
reawtment*'* ife.tarned the irritated reelosei ^ or I 
would teach yoa the conseqaeoGe' of this insqltiitg 
intrnlnon.^ ** Yoa teficb nfe !" repeated the odier, 
Inrmidiftiung his sticky ^ you teach me, Zur ! I'll bav* 
.you up ^t 'ftize and trounteyoa^bangme if I dottit.^ 
Mr. L— *-made no reply but by shnttini^ his door oo»- 
iemptUQusly in his face« and away they all weutf chht^ 
IterHijg^AaBd muttering ^that if he wef>e not a conjuror he 
moet be a thief, for no one else could have so mnth mo- 
ney and ^ve it away sO freely." Aft^r seeing them de- 
l>art' from his windew, be descended and reprimanded 
bis landUidy severely for the intrusion be had expe- . 
rieneed, ttlling bel*, at the same time^ that be should 
%iut her bouse. He immediately sallied foi^tbfov the 
purpose -of seeking another abode, stiH m^'V* retired 
and undisturbed, and had the'mertifitatioa to perceive 
^s be .passed through the village, that he' was the 
jicoru and derision even #f the cbildreA, who pointed 
4beir little 'fingers at bun, and grinned as be passed. 
Ho' now bidf repented of the utibounded ' iadnlgence 
which be bad gitea to bis spleen^ but was unwilling to 
return to society, fearing to expoee himself to a n^w 
Tolley of sarcasms^ on the ill suceess of bis scheme 
of retirement, and he therefore resolved to endure 
it a little longer. His s^ection of a new lodging was 
more fortunate than the last ; a cottage in a lone glen 
near the church afforded him a commodious retreat, 
and here ,be found objecte sufficiently agreeable to 
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excite even his interest. It was not the well assortel 
garden^ nor the air of elegant neatness that pervaded 
the interior arrangements of the cottage ; it was not 
the agreeable conversation of his hostess, a wvBMfl 
of sense and education, and whose manners proved 
that she had known much, felt much, of joy and wnr- 
Irow in this world; it was not ihe portrait of her 
husband, represented in the uniform of the Russian 
army, towards which a tearful ejt was often cast as 
they sat at breakfast ; it was not one nor idl of these 
tiiat attracted his attention ; it was a form of female 
loveliness, a form such as the imagination of a poet 
might conceive, and on which the eye of misanthro- 
phy could not rest, withotit feelitfg his heart warm 
^ith an emotiotf which he would have wished for ever 
laid asleep. It was the unprotected unportioned 
daughter of a brave man, who, by a strange wayward- 
ness of fortune, had spent his best blood in a toreign 
service, and had returned to die on his native shore*, 
amid these^ secluded wilds. His tomb in the church 
yard had frequently been pointed to Mr. L—^ by the 
fdrm of his weeping daughter, shedding the secret and 
%ilent tear, when she supposed no eye wasvritneasof 
her sorrow ; and his heart often experienced the force 
'of her filial piety. Often had he been induced .to lead 
her from the solemn sc^ne; and when with artless sim- 
plicity she would guide him to some precipice before 
unvisited, he acknowledged the pleasure he experien- 
'ced in her presence, and felt that the happiest hours of 
his life were passing in her society. Starting at the 
conviction that the wiles of a woman were equally if 
not more dangerous in the retreats of seclusion than 
in the bustle oif the g^y world, he resolved to fly from 
the encroaching fieuicination, but day after day the 
•lovely countenance of Rosa pleaded for his stay more 
■Btrongly than all his philosophy against it in vun 
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he endeaTOored to peinaade himself that all h«r 
beauty was art, all her simplicity, affectation, that the 
tale which excited his sympathy had heen artfully 
exaggerated, and fhe feelings of sensibility he had 
-witnessed, were the resnlt of disappointed pride, and 
mortified vanity; the lovely and interesting Rosa 
still appeared the artless child of nature, and he 
found that he must either leave the place or surren- 
der at discretion ; the latter alternative he was resolv- 
ed not to take, even though his peace of mind might 
fall a sacrifice, so often does man prove a foe to his 
own happiness. 

Thus determined, he sent his luggage to the inn, 
ordered post horses for Bath, and it only remained 
to take as formal a leave of Rosa and her mother as 
his pride and jiot his heart would dictate. This done 
be proceeded to his chaise, and had just taken pos- 
session of his seat, when an accumulating crowd 
around it convinced him the conjuror was still an ob- 
ject of curiosity; he was about to depart when his 
progress was suddenly arrested, and an authoritative 
voiee ordered him to alight On his enquiring the 
cause of this strange demand, he was told that a gen- 
tleman had been robbed and murdered in an adja- 
cent coppice the preceding night, and that he was 
the only person who could be suspected of having 
committed the atrocious deed. Though indignant at 
this circumstance, he was obliged to submit ; not with- 
out some feelings' of repentance for the indulgence of 
bis spleen, which had led him to execute his illformed 
scheme of seclusion, and not a little mortified, at the 
ridiculous and degraded figure he made, marshalled 
along by four stout constables, and followod by the 
whole village, armed with pitch forks and flails, all 
anxious to prevent the escape of this desperado, and 
curious to observe whether they cQu|d discover 
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Miy ingnB (»( ^nilt \)t contrition in kit coiiiit«oaB«ar 
He was astonished, on his anrivi^ at the house of 
the maifistrate, to find that person equally prejudiced, 
hnd equally unwilling to heUevehis assertions, though 
his accusers had nothing, to advanoe bi^t that ^ if it 
wam*t him who' could it be ?*'— ^except, indeed, that 
ode co^ntrymafi had seen him ^ear.thci spot, whero 
the def^d was committed i^bont two hours before, that 
every body knew he walked about all night, iived in 
a h6us|» that nobody eter went near, and carried pio<^ 
i^4 The^witnesses wwe sworn to Uieir depositioBSi 
the justice was satisfied, and the clerk was just abeni 
to make out his oomnsittal 4o ftisoa; when,, shocked 
Itnd' agonised beyond epdnrwiee at the idea that in 
a few hours more his nhme we^ld be published all 
pvelr the kingdom, as a person implicated in such a 
D^rionstransautioki, while ^is sensitive mindrecmU 
^d with horror at the hare sttspicion of such an act, 
Mr. L-^ demanded to be heal-dj Wfc the justice in- 
ioiteed him that he wm perfectly satisfied, and wanted 
no forUier proof. • 

At this stage' of the proceedings they were inter* 
rupted, and the astonishment of Mr. t^ qonld only 
h6 equalled by his agitation, when he saw Rosa and 
her mother enter, anantorked in the varying emotions 
pourtrayed in the countenanoe of the latter, io» hev 
pale che^k, her tr^emul^us voice, that she was deeply 
ii^t^rOsted ib his £ate. , The ladies were attended by 
Mr. Solomon Sortsalve, the apothectfry^ otj as he 
Styled himself, physician of C ■■ -, a person of ini: 
mense importance, and to; whose appearance every 
one paid respect^or these gentlemen are of great 
utility in a place where scandal and intrigue might 
otherwise sleep for want of a convenient agent to 
givf and carry the necessary intelligence, without 
which many persons would find it KOposiybU to in- 
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dolge ia those luxuries of conTersatioii, wbich con- 
sist in discussing the characters of absent acquain- 
tance. He now come to add his interest to the evi- 
dence these ladies had to oifer, and his demand for 
a hearing was immediately attended to with becoming 
respect, and even the prejudice of the justice gave 
way before fats repeated assurances that Mr. L-— 
was a gentleinan <tf rank and fortune, and that the tWo 
ladies could bear witness that he had remaiaed with 
them during the preceding evening at the time 
the atrocious deed was supposed to have been com- 
mitted ; he likewise gave some hints of the appre- 
hension of the real perpetrator having taken place 
in a neighbouring towi(. Rosa, in a trembling voice, 
which evidently betrayed her.dmotiqn, corroborated 
this testimony. This intelligence petrified the courf, 
astonished the clerk, and convinced the justice^ who 
instantly ordered the release of the gentleman^ 
making many apolo^esTjoir the indignity with which 
he had been treated. The rustics stared at each 
other'in silent astonishment as they retired, and Mr. 
Sortaalve, taking the arm of the elder lady, desired 
Mr. L — to escort the younger ; he complied, and drew 
her arm within his in silence. They proceeded some 
paces without speaking ; he would have uttered h|s 
acknowledgements but could not — ^Rosa trembled; 
did her emotion proceed from the interest she took 
in his fate ?~r-It certainly did, he thought, and who 
so worthy to share that Ute as she who could feel so 
tender a concern in it. A short struggle jbetween 
mortified pride and heartfelt affection followed, but 
it was but short; it would be indeed a triumph to 
present to that world which he had. quitted in resent- 
ment a lovely, accomplished, and amiable woman as 
his wife. Ue resolved not to lose his opportunity«»- 
'lie told her so-^e heard htm with those feelings he 
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kad hoped to iaspirc* and lier ej^M, more cloquei^ 
tkaa Iwr lips, declared her mmbL We need bardljF 
add that Mr. L — waa made happj, and foand that 
seciusum can only be rendered pleasing in the societ j 
of thoae whoae hearts respond to oar own with the 
pulse of afectipn, and that the iU.hamonrs of the 
.world are Best foi^tteoj or at least .disregarded, in 
ihe bosom of domestic felicity. 

Islington, July 30M. A. E. H. R.. 

NATURAL PHENOMBNA. 
»EW S£ai£S, »D. w. 

INTTNDATION W THE SEA, AT INGEBAM, IN EIND08TAK, 
IN 1T89. 

^ YOlJ wish to have a jast and circumstantial account 
.of. the late calamity we ha^e sustained. It is no 
wonder the ac^^onnts you haTe seen, should be inco- 
herent and imperfect; for while the misfortune was 
recent^ par minds were distracted with a thousand 
fears and apprehensions for the consequences : Indeed 
people less alarmed and less gloomy than jonrselves 
might have admitted the apprehensions of pestilence 
and famine ; the former from the air being tainted 
by some thousands of putrid carcases both of ^men 
and cattle; and the latter from the country aronnd 
us being destroyed, as well as our stock of preyisious 
and the fruits of the earth. 

From the 17th of May, it blew hard from the K.fi. 
■ but as bad weather is unusual, at such a season, we 
dfd not apprehend that it would become more serious ; 
but on the 19th at night it iiicreased to a hard gale.; 
and op. the 30th in the morning it blew a perfect hur- 
ricane, insomuch that our houses were presently 
untiled, our doors «nd windows beaten in, and the 
i:^iling and p»rt of the wall of our. enclosure blown 
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4itmn,^ A little bofore eleTen it canie with Ti^leiie* 
from die sea. and I preseatly perooired a mukitudtf 
bf tbe inhabitants crowdings tdwards my house, crying 
•vt that the sea was comi ng in upon ua. I cant mj ejrea 
in-that direction, and saw it approaching with great 
rapidity, bearing much tfae same appearance as the 
bar in Bengal^ riirer. As my honse was ihituated^very 
low, f did not hesitaite to abandon it, directing mf 
I steps tjowards the old Factory, in order to a?au my* 
self of the Terrace : fer in tfa^t dreadful moneiii: f 
could nbt so far reflect upon causes or effects, as to 
account for the phenomeQon, or to set bounds to its 
increase. I had indeed heard of a traditioii among 
the natives, that about acontury ago the »ea ran a« 
high as the tallest* Palmira trees, which I> had eref 
disregarded as fabtalous^ till the present unusual ap^ 
pearance called it more forciUy to my mind; in 
my way to the old iPactory, I stopped at the door of 
Mr Bonres' house, to apprize^ the rest of the gentbl 
men of their danger, and the moasnres I had concerted 
for my safety : they accordingly joined me, but before 
we attained the place of our destination, ffe wiotis 
nearly intercepted' by the torrent of water. - As the 
house is built on ahigh spot, and pretty well elevated 
from the groond> the water never ran above a foot 
on the fimt floor, so we had no occafien tii hav« re* 
course to the Terrace. Between one and two o'clock 
the water began to subside a little, and continuiBd 
gradually decreasing till the body of it had retired: 
leaving all the loi^ places, tanks, und weUs fall ef salt 
water. I think the 'sea must have risen fifteen feet 
above its natnrtd level. Abottttfae time of the water 
sebliidiiig, die wind favoured it bjr coming round t^ 
the Southward, from which point it blew the hardest 
As die Factory Hons^ was in a very ruinous state, 
and ahpok exceedingly at every gust, we were very 
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anxioniiU^ get' back to Mr.- Bonres's H^iuAs. .1 ftfw 
tempted it twice, but fomid I bad neitber power nor 
■trengtb to combat tbe force of tbe wind, getting 
back with great difficulty to my former station . About 
£▼0 o*cloek, during a snort lull, we happily effected 
our remove. It b\ew very hard die gireater part of 
the night: at midnight itTeered to the weatward, 
and was ao cold, that I thought we should hate pe- 
rished as we reclined in our chairs. Tbe gale broke 
up towards the morning. I shall not attempt to 
describe to you tbe scene that presented itself to our 
Tiew. When daylight appeared : it was dreary and 
horrid beyond desoriptibn. The trees were all 
blighted by the salt water, and tbe face of the coun- 
try cohered with the salt mud ; yet it had more the 
appearance of haying sufferedby a blastof botwind, 
or by the eruption of ^olcanos, than by an inunda- 
tion oi water, such an effect had it in destroying Uie 
herbage and foliage of every description. Our 
houses were full of die inhabitants, who had taken 
refuge therein, stripped of doors and windows, and 
quite open to the weather at top; the godowas 
mostly carried away, and scTcral substantial tiled 
booses so completely levelled as scarcely to afford a 
mark of their ever existing : but our sufferings were 
light when compared with those at Coringa, and the 
rest of the villages near the sea. At Coringa oat of 
lour thousand inhabitants, it is said not more thata 
twenty were saved, and those mosdy on Bftrs. Cor- 
sar'sVerraee, and on the beams ofCliptain Webster's 
house. Mr. Gideon Firth, Mr. George Day, and the 
Portuguese Padri, were, I believe, the only Euro- 
peans that were drowned. At first the sea rose 
gradually, and as it came itt with the tide the people 
were not much alarmed ; but when they found it still 
increase so as to render their situation dangerous> 
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iliey moisted c»n tlie tap of their Cadjan hoa«68,till 
the sea impelled by a strong easterly wind rashed 
in upon them most fnrioasly, when all the hunses at 
the same awful moment gave way, and nearly , four 
thousand souls were launched into eternity. This 
treiAendotts -scene was visible .from Mrs, Gorsar's 
Terrace/ oyer which the sea sometimes broke, and 
they were frequently in great danger from the drift- 
ing of vessels and other heavy bodies, which must 
inevitably have brought down . the house, had they 
"come in contact At the Dutch village of Jagger- 
naickporan, I hear the distress was very great, 
and thai about a thousand lives were lost; many 
of the villages in> the lon^ country ^between Goringa 
and ^aggernaickporan. were totally .destroyed ; 
and the inundation candied its dreadful effects as 
far to the northward as Apparah.; but I do not hear . 
that many lives were ]ostatthat place. The inunda- 
tion penetrated inland about ten coss from the sea - 
in a direct line ; but did little more damage to the 
westward of us than destroying the vegetation. II 
would be very difficult to ascertain with any precision, 
the number of lives lost in this dreadful visitation ; 
the most intelligent people i have conferred with on. 
the subject, state the lossat from ten to twenty thou- 
sand souls. This is rather an indefinite computation ; 
but I think^ if the medium be taken, it mil then 
rather exceed than fall short jof the real Joss. : They, 
compute that a lack of cattle were drowned, and from 
the vast numbers I saw dead at Nellapilla I can easily 
credit their assertion. For two or thr<ee days af*ter . 
the calamity, such was the langour of the inhabitants, 
that not a Cooley or workman yrtM to be. procured at 
any price ; it required our utmost exertion to get the 
dead bodies and the dead cattle buried with fdl pos- 
aible speed, to prevent the air being impregnated. 
MO. 18. N, 8. B 
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vitk putrid etfuTia. Thw to be rare was ^ CaflV mi • 
eoiild not fully execate/except just in tte yyitgef.' 
However no bad effects baye ensued, whieb I impnte 
to the continual land winds tbat baye blown strongly 
for some time {iast. - Tbese bAve the property of 
drying np tbe juices b£ dead bodies and preTontiog 
putrefaction, wbicb must neibessarily bare been the 
consequence in a damp air. It is extraordinary, that 
the Tast tract of low ground on the south-side Qnt- 
davery, from Ootenfdy to-Bundannalanka,. suffisred 
Tery little from tbe inundation, and scarcely a person 
perished. This country lieil- so exceedingly low, as 
to bo< flooded in many places by the common springs 
tides; and a great deal of it is in consequence 
covered with salt jungle. It is probable that they 
•we their safety to those small islands off tbe Oua- 
davery, as well as Point Guadavery itself, whiob 
must have bodi contributed, to hreik the force of 
the sea. 

Wbeit .we bad receverod from our constematioA on 
the 31st, we begsn to consider how we should be M€ 
to exist in such a field of desolation, as our wells wertf 
filled vritfa salt water, our prorisions destroyed,and we 
found by digging in different places that no sweet 
water was to be procured: when it was discovered 
^ that Providenoe had so far interfered in our favoor, 
as to bring dewn the freshes at a very early and on- 
ttsual season. From what accounts we could hastily 
gather, we were apprehensive diat the stores of rice 
wera either much damaged or totally destroyed, as 
the rice godowns andgomarks -are generally secured 
against an accident less formidabVe than this. Hnw- 
•ver, the event has happily falsified our somkises, 
and proved our information fallacious, for rice has 
hitherto been plentifal and not dear. Tbe generovs 
Mipplirs that have been sent us from tbe Presidency, 
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wHl I troflt Mcvre na from s^ritniB w«bI. Oiir ■mot*- 
keto hm,T9 n^t jtt been aUentled hj a penon with as 
ai^lide for «ale ; bat this is not to bo wondered at, 
tiB our Ba]p]^ie8 wete' generally fnrnMbed by tbe vilf- 
kiges at no great distance inland ; and these eonntriea 
bave been £rencbed sttficiently in salt water li»de»> 
troy their prodnce. The lisbemen, a most nseliil 
body .of people, inhabiting chiefly by the..seamd«y 
. ha¥e been almost totally extirpated; and we are 
thereby depri?ed of a Tory material part of ovr •nbi> 
sistence. Time alone can restore vs to the eom&nrts 
we have loat^and we have neaMtn to he thankful that 
ihings have not turned ontjo bad as we apprehended. 
J have tired mytelf in attempting this narration, and 
I fear f have almost tired jrou in the perusal of it. 
A ipreat deal more might be said upon the anbject in 
« flowery garb : if it yields a moment's amaaement 
4o my frjead, my end is fuHy-answered. The grei^ 
est part of this intelligence yon kave already had in 
4etail, but it is yooi desire 1 should bring it to one 
point of view. It is hastily written and very inace»- 
sate : bat you will remember I was in a good deal of 
pain -at the time of writing, from an inflammation in 
my legs. So had not sufficient ease or leisure to cor- 
rect or transcrihe it Yours affectionately, 

WnojAM Pabson. 

SKETCHES OF THE GREEK CONTEST, No. i. 

DBSCIUFriON OF THE I8LA14D OF HYDRA A(^ TSS 
HYDRI0T8. 

.IN the maritime portion of tbe contest which the 
Greeks have so lopg and gallantly maintained for 
.the recovery of their liberty, auch a conspicuoos 
Jp^r^ has been borne by tl|e natives of the little islsad 
.«f Jl^ydra that our readers willy peiJiaps« not b« dii- 
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pleaied to see coHected together a few pttrticulsm 
respecting these brare awl enterprisiiig islanders. • 
, .The island of Hydra, which anciently' bore the 
name of Tipareims, is situated in 87^ 20' N, Lati- 
tude, and dS*' 30' £. Longitude, between the golphs 
of Napoli and Egina, and is separated from the nortli> 
east* of the Morea by a channel of no great Inreadth. 
It isnotmore than two miles in width and ten in length 
and was originally peopled by Greek refugees from 
the Morea. The town, which has the same denomi- 
nation as the island, stands on the acclivity of several 
pyramidical rocks, that rise amphitheatrically around 
the crescent shaped port* Though the harbour if 
not exteiisiire, it is deep and eommodious. As Hydra 
is an infertile spot, the inhabitants are engaged ia 
commerce, which they carry on with much spirit, not 
only in the Archipelago and the Mediterranean, but 
likewise with France, 8pain, and other more distant 
countries. In this pursuit no less than two hundred 
vessels are engaged. The population of the island 
consists of about twenty thousand souls. 

A traveller, who visited the island early in the 
present century, thus describes the manners df the 
•Hydriots. ^ The island of Hydra is nothing more 
thau a. barren rock, situated about three leagaes 
west of the Peloponnesus. Its inhabitants, able sea- 
men, do not endeavour to obtain those things from 
their own ungrateful soil which they can purchase 
at an easy rate in the neighbourhood. Till the 
campaign made by the Russians in the Mediterra- 
nean, under the reign of Catherine, the Hydriots, like 
the othei' Greeks, never extended their navigatioB 
beyond Egypt or the Black sea. * But when the Rus- 
sians abandoned their allies -oii the Greek coast, seve- 
ral of the richest families leaving the Morea to avoid 
- the fury of the Turks, the vessels of the Hydriots were 
found extremely useful, «nd even the idand of Hydra 
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tpfftured to naa y M the oeArest a«d moft secure place 
ef refage* The new cvloDies, however^ were cem^ 
pelled to tiuni their thonghtfl to Commerce, to pro- 
ciure a dobsistencey and were excellently teconded 
hy the abilities of the natives, as seamen. What in 
related of ^he Hydriot barhs recalls to toe's riacollec* 
tioa the simplicity and good faith of ancient timesi< 
They knew nothing of bills of lading ; but begs of pi* 
astres> merely distingaished by Uie mark of t&e pr». 
prietors, eyen if they were not accompa^ed with let^ 
ters of advice, were sure to experience a safe and 
punctnal ^livery. There have even been instances 
of large sums remaining nntonched in the Captain's 
cabin for many months, for want of being claameda 
and finally delivered without the least deficiency. 
Thiisagocid qaalities have' necessarily extended the 
Commerce of the HydriofB ; and,, therefore, instead 
•f being confined to the Archipelago and the Black 
Sea, their vessels are now to be seen in the porta of 
France cind Italy ; sometimes even- farther north- 
ward, and in American harbours. Lately; tbe Hyw 
d^iot vessels, for the purpose of resistin|^ the Bar* 
bary oorsairs, carry from eighteen to twenty, guns; 
their-crewS'are from thirty five to sixty or ninety 
men, with a few boys ; but the former are generally 
pnder the age of forty. The owners content them^ 
selves with theinterest of their capitals, and 8<»ne 
'i>their' advantages, while the rest of the profits are di- 
iridedrinto halvesi one of which is appropriated to the 
captain, the other divided into equal portions among 
the sailors, not excluding tbe cabin boys. This gene- 
rally enables the latter to support a parent that knay 
stand in need^ Tbe y oung men also marry very early, 
vis. at eighteen, and the females soon after twelve ; 
which in five years past bashad a remarkable effect oki 
the popolation of the island.: ... 
8 3 
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i ** The maoner in whicb the y oang lads are instrncf- 
cd in naval affairs is very remarkable. From the 
moment they are able to diBtinguish a mole^- a cap«, 
or an island, they are taught to remember their ap- 
pearances, -bearings, &<!. The yery next time they 
come within sight of any of those objects, they are 
examined with the utmost rigour, and woe to them 
whose memory is fonnd deficient ; they are, indeed, 
reminded of the names of the objects forgotten, bat 
every name then repeated is accompanied by a severe 
lash with a whip. 

*^ In the sea voyages of the Hydriots, they are re- 
markable for their observance of die most rigid fru- 
gality; it is wine only that they wish to have in 
abundance ; but having once arrived in port, they 
take care to consume their reserved provisions in a 
very short time ; and for their ability in support of 
privations when Uiey occur, these people resemUe 
the French. 

. u There is scarcely any scene of hilarity which 
exceeds the joyful return of these vessels to their 
dear island. It is, in fact, a general feast; and in 
this there is always some imitation of the 'people 
they visited last The sciences also are regarded 
in their turn : the Hydriots have lately established 
.uchools for teaching die ancient Greek, tbe Italian, 
nnd geography. They have also erected an Ex- 
change, which is likewise the seat of justice ; and if 
the rest of the modem Greeks were released from 
the oppression of the Turkish govemment,there is but 
litde doubt that their progress in civilization would 
be equal to that of these islanders." 

Subsequent to the period at which the above des- 
cripljion was written, the commercial prosperity, and 
consequently the riches, of the Hydriots, contiDued 
rapidly to increase. - The merchant* were estimated 
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t6 be posaeiiBtd of little less then two miUiona ster- 
ling. The Hydriotfl formed a sort of semi-indepen- 
pent state. They governed themselves, and the only 
mark of their subjection to the Porte was their being 
bound to raise and pay &ve hundred sailors for the 
Turkish fleet. These men were, in (act, the life and 
Soul of the Ottoman squadrons^ almost all the petty 
officers of which were natiyes of Hydra. The public 
affairs of the island were directed by a senate, at the 
head of which was an elective president 
• Rich merchants, in general, have no predilection 
for war, and this may account for the circumstance 
of the Hydriots not having been among the first who 
raised the standard of resistance against the tyranny 
of the crescent, irritated by Ali Pacha having assas- 
sinated captain Sahini one of their countrymen, they 
(even volunteered to furnish the fleet of the Capitan 
pacha with three hundred additional sailors, when he 
proceeded on his expedition against that wily and 
long-successful rebel. But as soon as they learned 
the horrible cruelties of which the Turks had been 
guilty at Patras, and learned too that a hundred of 
^heir compatriots who served on board the squadron 
bad been murdered, and that the remainder had beeik 
compelled to march towards Janina, to man the flo^ 
tilla, which was intended to act on the lake against 
AM, their indignation was roused. It was height- 
ened almost to madness when intelligence arrived 
that such of their countrymen as had been spared 
from the slaughter had been forced, like beasts of bur- 
then, under the whips of the Turks, to carry on their 
shoulders to the lake the vessels composing the flo- 
tilla, that many of them had sunk and perished in exe- 
cuting this terrible tajk, and that those who were still 
alive were chained to the oar. At the same moment 
«n animated exhortation to take up arms was addres? 
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6«dt to tliem liy^i) tBagisiratea 'of 1p*i|ni. Tke Hy* 
diiots responded to tbe call of patriotiimi) ^ tbe roigtf 
of tlie crosflV w«8' volemoly proclaimed by Jbb« oenate^ 
on the 26th ofAfrii; 1881, and on the foHtmiog day 
tho new standard was raised amidst theacclambtioiiA 
4f the whole of the people. James Tombaaif was 
Buned^eommaiider in chi^ of the naval forces. The 
natlves'now vied with, each other in dieir exertiofesi 
Snbserif ttons were opened[^ and wefe liberally filled* 
To show with what a spirit tbe Hydriots wer^ in^ 
* apired, it will auffice to menttoathat Gohdnriotis and 
Orlando j two of the richest ship owners of the island^ 
engaged to maintain ten vessels each, during the 
campaign. This engagement, to fnlfil which cost 
them mjontbly between two and three thousand ponnds 
they honourably perfiirined. The fleet waa apeedily 
in a condition to put to sea, and, in-conjanedon with 
Ae aqnadlvna belonging to Ipsara, Spetzia^ and the 
Other islands, it his since highly distiugnidi^ itself 
ivnnmerovs combats with the common enemy. 



TWO OR TilRE& WORDS ON READING. 
Wfi are tidd that desidtory reading is produetive of 
many evils ; that it disBipates the mental powem of 
persons who indnlge in it, and prevents thien heref 
after from applying strictly to any regular coarse (tf 
htudyi in the same spirit it has been said that toe 
frequently conversing with, or perusing the "worka of 
men -of original thought, prevents our own from on:- 
folding itself, and renders us the creatures of mere 
repetition and' servile imitation. Many great names 
have been adduced as authorities ; much has bees 
said of men of undisputed genius who weire iniths 
habit ofreadiog little, and that little carefully selected 
that they might be enabled to write well and origi- 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



THE POCKET MAGAZINSI 90t 

iililly } and tbepecuUar and delig^bifblcfaaracteriitictf 
of Burns have lieen attributed to tbe rery circunr- 
scribed state of bis library- in bis early years. If * 
tbis idea-be at all correct;- if tbese fears be welt 
foanded, and tbese dangers not altogether imaginary ; 
bow can we reconcile tbe uniTersal and never satiated 
appetite for all kinds of niiscellaneous readings wbich 
marks the present day, with its acknowledged supe- 
riority in all tbe walks of literature ? If nnconnect- 
ed reading and ansystematie study be calenlaited to 
pause imbecility of mtellect; into wbat a sad state . 
of mental weakness tbe majority of tbe ^Reading 
Public'' are rusbing with ii^atuated obstinacy and 
breathless baste ! T^at tbe danger tbus apprehended, 
if it be real and imminent is not so estimiited, the 
great increase of periodical works, the talent with 
which they are conducted, «sd the unbounded and 
-willing patronage which is extisnded towardstbem is, 
in iny opinion, a decisive proof. Suraly it is clear; 
from the partiality which the public evinces for tbese 
kinds of works, that they do not imagine the pleasure 
of reading them ought to be lessened by die least 
idea that they are likely to be injurious to the reader; 
Not long ago a very competent judged in these mat- 
ters declared, that he believed the time waa'fast ap* 
preaching when Magazines would form the sole lite- 
rature of the country. This being considered appa« 
rent, and the evil effects anticipated not having yet 
discovered^themselves, I cannot help thinking that tbei 
alarm was not warranted to its full extent, and that 
the danger of desultory .reading has been much over- 
rated. 

* The late amiable and acute John Scott Esq. whose un- 
fortunate and untimely death is not more sincerely regret • 
ted by his friends and family than it is mourned for by the 
many who knew him nn4y tkfoogh ih« medium of bis vcry^ 
clever and liberal writings* • . > 
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I (Joald pmbit out^(lD0ii| the Liierati^ d|ft pr«iiea4 

day many ol' its most distiiig^iBbed tEMmbers, wiioae 
reading has- ever bejen of tke m6Bt d^idtory anddir 
Y^nified deBcription;. and > yet fbeb< wntin^i are 
emineM for deep feeling, bigb imaginattdn, and Qrigi< 
fial (Qoneeptipn. I am, iA particaltMr» well aoqnaiiiled 
with one "perwrn of acknowle^ed tjUent who from 
his .ehiidhood has been undirected as to the oourse of 
his reading, .and ^he sobjecls 'of ti^hose b«>o|:a have 
hecA as varied, us ligl|t> and as often ehanging, as 
the wayward]i(6i0 ol' a yout^fol and TiTacioa^ fancy 
cottld desire. ' ** And what is the conscience 2*^ exi 
claims the adTOcate of systielnfitic stndy-r-^^ Iff be- not 
^ Biere smatterei! in science ? — ^has he not acquired 
ft superficial knowledge' of inany things )pritheiitpof« 
fesiingareal or intimate acquaintance with any? 
I ans^r that, though probably not qualified to become 
^ a. l«(i^|meddisptttanti'^tlH& variety of his reading has 
intBoduted lum to a multifarioali knowledge of things 
AS well as w0fds> inbre likely to conduct him with 
safety diAoog^ the CTer-varying scenes of life, than 
if he bad devoted the.wjioleof his best years'to a dry 
study «of |omepia)rticn)ars<siencec* 
. Few sitnatiena isl}iifii {always exciting the Senate, 
tl^e Bar, and the Pulpit) call forth a display of that 
vast ^erudition, to the attainment of which many of 
the rooist valuable years of life are too often sacrificed* 
.We all know how easily a man, v^ho, like the person 
just alluded'to can make himself useful andagieeable 
in. all sorts of oonversation, ma^, by the help .of a 
little disQcetion and good .sense,. pa«s, not only for 

* I of course except all who in order to qualify- ctien^ 
jBclves for Sfimc profession, laudably eiioagh employ their 
iiouis in potiug with eudleiSiind UMwearied iuduatry over 
that lore, without a perfect initiatiou iitto which they cam 
95^y^r bf>p« to aiiain tlmt eminence lo which every boiu>ai>> 
arbly adventurous mind natunvUy dir^ts its 4spiraV>i>o^. 
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whidi he is, it teniiible and aocompliftbed Totnpaiiion; 
but also, for what ke is n&t, a deeply-erudite aad ex*. 
tenshe scholar. 

The danger of reading* works of imaginatidn alsa 
appears to me to be tntiok exaggerated ; the argument 
againAt wrikinga of fancy ^diat » most freqaentfy^ 
nrged and chie6y relied apon, is, that thev fill the 
mind widi visionary and romantic ideaSj and create a 
diaiaate for the reali ties of life. If this be a snffieient 
reasDn for diaapprenng of the refined enjoymenide<*' 
riyaUe from tbia toured, I do not see why, oA the same 
gpooad, we might not be bertfft of alttiesi all the 
plcasoresy graces and elegaiicie8> that soften M de* 
iightfully the rugged path of life. The pecnliar 
charm of these fietioiii,ts that they tend, at'least for 
a time> to wean the heart and the thoughts from the 
cold realities and bitter disappointments ef existence. 
But it is said' they are injdrious to youthful mindu 
because they teach them to clothe 'theniselves in -an 
ideal character, to fabricate visionary scenes of hap*> 
piness,' and to raise themselves, as it were, beyond 
this material earth, into the heaven of the imagination.. 
I wiA not attempt to deny that this may sometimes be 
the case ; bntl cannot help thinfking that theMusion 
seldom lasts long,and never injures any one but the in^ 
di vidual deceived, nor him seriously. If f am wrongs 
what has not the author of the Scotch novels to 
answer for ! How systematically and successfully 
he proceeds in his wiirk of mischief! And yet f 
mach doubt whether Waverlf and its kindred kaVe 
GOntributed more than orthodox and evangelical pro- 
ductions, which are established favorites, to crowd the 
Elystan seats and complacent and comfortable bowers 
of the paradise of fools. 

' After all, it is ifot the poetic visionary, or the brain- 
heated novel-reader^ who is- the really contemptible. 
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n, — the really flangorone individnal. ' tt is 
jour moneT-makii^, nuui^y-tliiiikiiig, money-respec- 
tiii§^ groTeUer, wiu not an idea beyond his tiU, or a 
CeeUng unconnected with ponndsyshilliags^and pence, 
whom I hold to be contemptible in himself and dan- 
gerons in his example. 1 would rather thai all Bng> 
land entertained Gray's extravagant notion about 
sofas and eternal new romances of CrebiUon, than 
possess the melancholy and morticing knowledge 
that a considerable portion of her children are such 
bigotted worshippers of Mammon as to be dead to 
the ^ heart of the man apd the fancy of the poet" — 
I would rather err with the bard of Ayr, than be wise 
andiworldly with them, and 

'* I'll Mt down o'er my scanty m^al, ' 

Bet water brose. or mas^in-kail, 
Wi* cheerfal fikce. 

As tang's Ibe Muses dinna-fail 

To say the grace." 
Auptst 6M, 1825. J, W. Dalby. 

THE HERMIT AND THE CONVERT. 

AN ORIBNTAL STORY. 

l^HE enjoyment of Tirtue is wholly internal, and the 
chief pleasure of her real Totaries is that of doing 
good. 

God in his divine mercy, says Sadi, the philosopher, 
introduced a certain vicjous man into a society of 
Religious whose manners were pure and holy. 
Struck with their virtues, he quickly began to imitate 
them, to shake off all his former habits — ^in a w;ord, 
to be a model of justice, of sobriety, of patience, of 
industry, and of benevolence. His good works were 
undeniable,^but people imputed them to unworthy mo- 
tives. They were always for judging of him by what 
he had been, not by what he was. Overwhelmed 
with sorrow he poured forth his tesrs into the bosom 
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of an aijieient Hermat, who was more jxkst, as Well .as 
more hamane, than the rest ^ > 

^^ O my Son," said the old man to.him, return thanks 
to the Almighty, that thou art superior to thy repn- 1 
tation. Bappy he who can say, / My enemies and . 
iqy rivals stigmatize me for vices of which I am not : 
guilty.' If thou art good what matters it to thee, 
that men persecute, and even punish thee, fui being one > 
of the wicked.^ — Hast thou not, for thy comfort, two . 
uoerring testimonies of thy actions, God. and thy^ 
Conscience ?** X. • 

FRAGMENTS RELATIVE TO A JOURNEY IN 
BAYARIA ANl^ THE TYROL. # 

y. Concluded from page 143. 
THE colours of the dress of the Tvrolians vary, as- 
we hare before mentioned, in each of the valleys. In 
the environs of Hall and Inspruck the women gene- 
rally wear gowns half black and half blue, which 
has rather a singular effect. The head is covered 
with an enormous and very high pyramidical bonnet,' 
qsually of plushed cotton, which is trimmed, at regu- 
lar distanci^s, with ol^lique projecting stripes. 

In summer the female. peasants of the n^hbourhood 
of Inspniek discontinue this ponderous head dress: 
they then leave their locks at liberty, and wear an ele- 
gant hat The women of these valleys have a whimsical 
predilection for red and blue stockings ; these colours, 
are so much to their taste that they very rarely<chuse 
any other. Whenthese stockings are noiplaited, they 
ornament and overload them with embroidery, . or 
with patterns, more or less fantastical.' Among the 
women, it is in the stockings, the-boddice, and the 
girdle, .that their elegance is displayed ; among the 
men, it is in the hats, the under, waistcoats, -and 
the suspenders. ...... j 

No. \%, N. 8.' ' T 
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The T^oliAn9 of ilM vicinity of Inspmck, piorti-' 
calarly those who live towards the Breoiier, are tec< 
bsned tfae1>est hunters of the coantry. It t4l to thtiir 
constftntly fdllowinf? the ohaae that theyaf^ indebted 
fer a j^rt of their Intrepidity and Talear. Always 
ready te make nse of their nAts, they ean iind n* 
amtuiettent without firing' at a mark. As they are 
coiiiinonly v^ry good marksinen, they gain a.6ort4>f 
little income, by winning the prizes ^hieh-are (^Ven 
at the^pnblicisstti^alsr Th^ governments whi^haye 
ruled the Tyrol hare not allowed this custeitoto^Mik' 
into disuse. It was of too much coneequence to 
them •to*be possessed of good sharp shoc^ro ill ^ 
case of emergency. ' ^ 

llie Tyrolian nobles are^ in general^ men of a high- 
spirited and decided character, like the uati<m to 
which they belong. Thoee of iBSpruok reeide is' 
handsome mansiona, where they seem as kwero lost, 
the calamities <^ their country haTin^^ ruined their 
fortunes. At the period when I trayelled in the 
Tyrolythey appeared to bear impatiently the Bavarian 
yok(».- They vottld hare preferred to be dependant 
on a great nation. ' Nx>t thin)Eing themselves powers 
fol enough to hope ever to be independent, the go- 
vernment of Austria was that under^ which -they 
wished to live. • Though usually possessed of but 
little acquired knowled^, they are far from, being 
delieient in talent and judgment, and they ev«n^dii* 
play address and penetration. It is only to be re« 
gretted that in their country they have se few neaas 
of eatightening' their mindb. 'in coDieqnenceoCthe' 
ofaanges^hich the Tyrol has' vndergone, tho major 
part'of the universities and schools^ which kng 
flourished there, have been dantroyed.' 
. The manner m whicli the Tyrolians receive- stran- 
gers is frank and unaffected. After y«n hirp resided 
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kr fe feir days In a howe ot an inn, ynu aire con- 
Bidered ai'one of the n^emWs of the family. The 
Inns of Insprnck are neat^withont being elegant, Vnt 
the attendance is good. There i» In the costnme of 
the maid seVvants something which prepossesses a 
foreigner in their favonr. Unlike those of the same 
calling in France, the Tyrolian host does not come 
to pester yon with the hononr that he has had in rer 
ceiling such or snch a great personage; a trick 
intended to make you pfty for the high reputation 
which the house h%s acquired. The Tyrolian, much 
more modest, quickly sets before you whatever fare 
he has, and, if he g^ve you a bad dinner, at least he 
^oes not endeavour to make you ftUow it to be an 
excellent one. 

Previously to leaving Inspruck, the traveller should 
not neglect to pay a visit to the ancient castle, which 
was long the residence of Maximilian the first. 
This casUe is most picturesquely situated, on a lofty 
knoU, whence the view extends over the valley. It 
belongs to a physician, who thinks himself very badly 
lodged in it Formerly it could satisfy a powerful 
emperor, but since that period, as every body is 
awni^, die humian mind has been perfected. The 
castle is bnilt entirely in the gothic style. In re- 
pairing it, the repairers have had tastd enough to 
retain the samestyle^ and the same character in' the 
ornaments. This perfect preservation gives u jgreat 
interest to the edifice, which, besides, is very hand- 
some in itself. Among the parts worthy of notice, 
are-the chape], embellished with gothic windows, the 
counsel room, and the ornaments of the turret. The 
visitor ought not to forget to ask to see the fine, por- 
trait of the Empress Phtlippuie, the darling wife of 
Maximilian, and the Holy Family, a charming picture 
by Iiouis de Cronach. The head of tie Viri(in» and 
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tha^ tooyof ^he lafant.XesuB, hare sometKiiig-wkicl 
recalls to mind the best style of Raphael.^ 

In tlie neighboarliood, flf Inspruck, at the convent 
of Wiltau, are pointed o«t the positions in which 
the Tyrolians entrenched themselves daring their 
desperate but woefully calamitous insurrection, in 
the year .1809. Half . rnked breast works^ half 
burned trees, and the soil every where ploughed up 
by destructive missiles, indicate that these spots 
were the witnesses of terrible combats. , Our guide 
told us that his compatriots could have held out there 
for a long time if they had had a- supply of ammuni- 
tion. He conversed with me about Andrew Hofer, 
the leader' of the insurrection,, who, merely by his 
intrepidity, rendered himself worthy of commandin|^ 
a people who were eager to reconquer their liberty.^ 
Since my entrance into the Tyrol, my ears had been 
so accustomed to the name of Hofer, and the natives 
'mentioned hint with such enthusiasm, that I was very 
desirous to obtain some particulars respecting the 
life of this man, wbo only wanted a less obscure 
birth, and, especially, a better education, to have his 
name now ranked with hefoes who ctied for their 
country .f At the epoch when I was in the Tyrol, 
his portrait was in evjery bouse, and his memory io 
'every heart. The patriotism of the Tyrolians indu- 
ced them to inscribe verses under the pictures which 
recalFed this intrepid man to their recollection. 



• Tbe principal warrt in which the Tyrolians have bera 

ingagedare that of 1552 against Prince Maurice of Saxony ; 

•the expedition of Prince Itfaximilian Emanuel and tbe 



,Puke of Vendome, ITOS ; the invasion of the French in 
1796-T ; the irruption made by Marshal Ney, in 1805, and 
lastly, the insurrection of 1809. 

t If heroism depend nn f he mind, (and it would be iif- 

' $calt to prove that it doe* not) we du not see how M. 

.>Sarcel de Serre», merely because Hofer had not binh 

and education, can deny to him the title of "a hero wivo 

•Aifld for hiscowilry.'* ... £»./'. AC 
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' llofcr was' iiotlitnff UMNpe than the mniter Af a pub^ 
He hmtae in the littte villai^e of Mttt^nwaid; and h 
«M in hi» dwelling that the firit meeting was held 
to deliberate on the roTolt ; his courage and his sound 
judgment oteasioned him to be chosen as the leader 
of Ae insanreetion : thus, in less than a month, from 
being a mere pabKcai, he ftrand himself the general 
of an army. Ba^ the mostsingiilar circwttttaaoe ef all 
IB, that, if the plan of eampaiga whiek he proposed 
had beevfollowed,it is doobtfal whether the Tyrolians 
would livre betel beatmi. Qf this I haye been assured 
by the majority of the svperior officers whom f consolt' 
ed on the snbjeet Those oficers declared tome' Aat 
his plan for the eampaigu was a'mitth botter on^ than 
that wUch the Anstrians adopted. Hofer, in* fac€^ 
was extremely well acquainted with his native Coun- 
try, while the other generals, even the beet of tfaem, 
had but TTrf tmperfoct ideas 4>f it Notwithstaiiding 
the titles and deoorations wUeh he soon receiTed, he 
would never part with his long benrd, or his pe48ant*s 
dress. Though of a strong and robust constittttiouy 
Hofer, unlike the generality of theTyrolians, was of 
low stature. In his deportment, however, there wa^ 
a certain degree df ease« «id even of dignity ."which 
«Dttld hardly have been expaeted in a poor publican. 
How he had the misfortune to be betrayed, is well 
known ; being sentfor trial by a military commission, 
he was condemned to be shot Such a tragical end 
affords another example of the danger which the 
lower classes always incur when they take a part in 
political disturbances^ and quit the mattock and 
^ade for the sword of the- warrior.* 

•,Ko offence tn M. Marcel de 8enres,'this sentiment is 
•ometliin; very like nonsense, tossy the best or it. There 
are lew per<>«>n» insane euon^h to wish tu see the lower 
classes, (as he calln them) rdbellir;ayly inclined ; bnt if 
they arc mever to resist oppression, they intt»t inevitably 
t3 
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The Brenner, a bigli mountain, of which the name, 
derived from >the word Brennen, to hiam, seems to 
announce a volcanic origin, is one of the curiositief 
tf the Tyrol. 

• This mountain is no less interesting to the natu- 
ralist than to the engineer who woiild wish to esta- 
blish a system of defence between the southern and 
the northern Tyrol. The passage is the most direct 
to communicate from Italy to the valley of the Inn ; 
that by the valley of the Etsch, Olurens, and 
Fiunstermnnz, is not only muoh longer, but is also 
almost equally difficult At the period when th« 
Tyrol was in arms, a fort was constructed on an ele- 
vated part of the Brenner, at the spot called HL 
.Valentin ; scarcely any vestiges of »t are now re- 
maining. This spot is at an elevation of 747 fathoms> | 
according to M. Wagner, an estimate which differs 
but little from that of 729 fathoms, which is given by 
M. de Buch. By a survey, which has been made 
from hence to Inspruck, it appears that these ad- 
measurements are more correct than that of 694 
fathoms, which results from the observations of the 
Count de Sternberg. 

The summit of &e Brenner is, however, far above 
this station. M. de Buch calculates its altitude at 
1060 fathoms. This mountain stands, therefore, as 
the boundary between the vegetation of the north of 
the Tyrol and that of the south. It must, neverthe- 
less, be observed, that its position has perhaps, as 
much influence as its loftiness. At least, this mono- 
jtain is surrounded by very elevated peaks, and is 
placed on the limit where commence the glaciers of 

sink into tlaves. In a book pnblished at Paris, in msi.it | 

is, however, nothing wonderful to find this revivification , 

of the venerable doctrine of- passive ubedieiicc and uoii- ! 
rcabUnce. £Sd. i>. JH. 
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ile Tyrolian Al))8 : ihvkn, on all sides, the Brenner 
is encirded with hifh mottntains and Tery consi- 
derable g^Iaciers. It is to these glaciers, and to the 
snows which almost always cover the summit of the 
Brenner, that this mountain owes its rigorous tem- 
perament and its rude climate. The traveller, who 
arrives from the north of the Tyrol, after having 
enjoyed in the valley the firstlings of the spring, i« 
surprised to find on the top of the Brenner all the 
attendants of winter. Instead of that young verdure 
which embellishes even the melancholy hues of the 
firs and larches, he Mta only some scattered plants 
for which winter does not exist But though- the 
view of adorned nature does not delight hia eyes, he 
contemplates with pleasure, from the top of this 
raonntuin which commands a vast prospect, the aspect 
of the two divisions of the Tyrol, differing no less in 
their productions than in the people who inhabit 
them. If he look to a less distance, he beholds, and 
not without gratification, those two straitened passes, 
which bend in opposite directions, the one towards 
Inspruck, the other towards Sterzing : happy if they 
recal to his memory some pleasing- recollections.' 

The town of Meran, situated a little above the 
confluence of the Passer and the Adige, was formerly 
the capital of all the Tyrol ; it was then governed by 
its own dukes, the race of whom became extinct in 
the person of Otho the younger, who was killed, in 
1^8, by a gentleman named flager. Their territo- 
ries were divided between the dukes of Bavaria and 
the Venetians. Near Meran is the castle of Tyrol, 
the Tyrioli of the Romans, which gave its appellation 
to the whole country. This castle, which stands 
barely half a league to the north of Meran, has oc- 
casioned many persons to nustake Meran and Tyr^l 
for the same place. 
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' The town of M^ran is handsome and commercial ; 

• fw the regularity of its 'haildings it is indebted to 
iksf frequent innndationa to which it .is exposed. Im 
1419 the greatest part of the city was destroyed by 
a terrible inandation. Its walls were overthrown, 

^ and numbers oi its inhabitants had not time, to save 
themselyea. Meran was for a long while the capital 
of the Tyrol. It was not till 1406 that it was snr- 
roonded with walls. In the neighbourhood of Merait 
is shown a hill, where, in the. middle age, was a 
frontier town of the Lombard tuid Bavarian territories. 
This, town was called Mi^a, lor Majens ; but, by one 
of those events whi(^ are not mmanal in mountainoas 
districts, the slope on wbicji it was built gave way 
entirely, and the snfortuaa^ town was buried in the 
dislodged soil. Some Tyridian writers are of opinion 
that Meran is a fragment of the ancient Maja. The 
ground of the hill stiU shows, by its disordered ap< 
pearance, what a shock it suffered. In some places, 
nevertheless, country houses have been built. The 
wine which is produced in the environs of Meran, 
and which is called there hoch-hHiier, is in high re- 
pute among the natives of the Tyrol. 



ANECDOTE AND Wfr. 

KEW SERIES, Mo. IS. 



EOBIN THE DEVIL. 

WINDERMBRJB Island belonged formerly to the 
Fhilipsons, a family of note in Westmoreland. Daring 
the civil wars, two of them, an elder and a younger 
brother, served the king. The former, ,wbo was. the 
proprietor of it, commanded a rejgiment ; the latter 
tras a major. 
The major, whose name was Robert, was a p^n of 
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Ip^at spirit and enterpriiEe; and for kjs many feats 
of pmrsoaal bravery', had olitained, among the Otive* 
rians of these parts, the appellieition of Robin thtt 
BeffL 

After the war siibsided. Colonel Brig|fs, a Heady 
friend to the asarpaii<Mii,reBidHig at K«ndal, uildef the 
doaUe character of a leading magistrate, (for he was 
a joaticeof the. peace), andatt active commander, held 
that country in. awe. Thia person having heard that 
Major Philipson was at his brodier*s house on the 
island in Windermere, resolved if possible, to seize 
jiiid punish a bian who had been so particolsjrly ob- 
noKious. With this view he mastered a pfli'ty, which 
iie-theoght safficient ; and went himself on the enterf . 
I^riz^. How it 1|as condncted, my anthortty, (which 
is Burn's History of Westmoreland) does not inform 
us — ^whether he got together the navigation of the 
Lake, and blockaded the place by water ; or whether 
he landed, and* carried on his approaches in form. 
Neither do we learn the strength of the garrison 
within; nor the works without : though every gei^ 
tleman's boose was^ at that time, in some degree a 
fortress. All we learn is, that Major Philipson en- 
dured a siege of eight or ten days with great gallan- 
try; till his brother, the colonel, hearing of his dis- 
tress, raised a* party, and relieved him. 

It was now the Major^ii turn to make reprisals. 
He put himself therefore at the head of a little troop 
of horse, and rode to Kendal, where Colonel Brigg^ 
resided. Here being informedthat the Colonel was 
at prayers,, (fur it was on a Sunday mprnifig) *he sta- 
' tioned'his men properly in the « avenues; and hiAi- 
'self, armed, rode directly into the church. It is. 
- said, he intended, to seize the colonel and carry htth 
off: but as this seems to have been totally impraot)- 
cable^ it is rather, probable thut his intention was la^ 
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kill liim OB di« «pot; and^ iii thci aidst of tfce'eem 
Imioii to eacapew- Wttatever bb istontion vas^ it waa 
firnatrated ; for Btigga bappened to1>e elsewbere. 

The congpregatioB, as migbt be expected, waa 
tbrawn mtvgreak confnrfioii en aeeing an Mined maa, 
wk boneback, eutep int& tbe obarch ; and tbe majot 
taking advantage of tbeir aatoniiihiaenfc, tvrned bis 
borse rttnad^ and .Tode qntetlj oat But baving 
giten an alarm^ be waa present) j« aaaanltedaabeleft 
tbe ebnrob ; and beiiig aeited^ bis.-girtbs were cnt, 
and be waa nnboraed. 

- At tbia inatant, bis .'parify anade a faricHia attatek 
on tbe assailanta ; and tbe majer, killing witb bit 
own band tbe man wbo bad aeizied kim, claj^d tbe 
saddle, nngii-tbed aa it waa, upop bis borae,. and 
vaulting into it, rode £all speed tbrongb tbe atreeta 
of Kendal, calling to bis men to follow bim j and-witk 
ilia wbale party made a safe retreat to his asylmn in 
tbe lake.-J-Tbe action marked tbe man. Many knew 
iiim; and tbeywbo did not, knew as well from tbe 
exploit, tbat it codd be nobody bat Robin tbe Devik 



LOVE OP JUSTICE. 

XS tbe town of Oalway in Ireland tbere is a very an- 
cient stone boose, oyer tbe door of wbicb is coarsely 
carved a Deatb's bead and cross-bones. Tbe ciram- 
A^ance wbicb caused tbis emblem is carious. — About 
;tbe time of Henry YJI. or perbaps earlier,tbe town wa^ 
in itself a palatinate, and all tbe law proceedings 
.ran in. tbe name of tbe mayor, wbo bad also tbe 
.power of pardoning or condemning criminals. Jobs 
.de Burgb, tben mayor, was a very, opulent mercban^, 
and traded largely, especially witb Cadiz in Spain. 
. On atftap occasion be sent over bis only son witb a 
cargo to Don Alonzo Herrera^ bis correspondent 
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there, who received fwng De Burgh with the greatest 
faogpUAlity; iiiidon his lepartnre he seat witfahimi 
fm a visit his own son, together with a very lavge« 
sum in- specie to purchase merchandice. Tempted 
bj this wealth, the young De Bargfa) with the asaia- 
tance of two €it threes oC the 6few, the vessel heing' 
his father's, threw the'yoang Spaniard oveHMard,- 
and on his retnrn seemed greatly distressed hy 
the loss of his friend, who he pretended had died 
at sea of a fever. For some time this snocee.dedj^ 
but •at length on a quarrel between two of the* sai-' 
lors concerned in the murder, the whole business* 
transpired, the men were seized, and Tpstantly accv- 
sed y^Qung De Burgh. Tlic wretched father was ob- 
liged to mount the tribunal, to sit ft judgment on^ 
his only son, and with his own lips to pronounce that> 
sentence which at once left him childless and blasted*^ 
for ever the honour of an ancient and noble family.- 
His fellow citizens, who revered his virtues and pi-' 
tied his misfdrtunes, saw with astonishment the for-: 
titude with which he yielded to this cruel beceinity,' 
and heard him doom his son to a public and ignnpii • 
oiis death on the following morning. ' Their com-' 
passion for the father, their affection for the man/ 
every nobler feeling was aroused, and they privately 
determined to rescue the voung- man from the prison' 
that night, under the conviction that De Burgh, hay- 
ing already paid the tribute due to justice tind. hiv 
honour, would secretly rejoice at the preservation' 
^ the life of his son. But they little knew the heart 
of this noble magistrate. By some accident theit' 
determination reached his ear ; he instantly remov- 
ed bis son' to his own house, and after partaking 
with him the office V the holy communion, after 
giving and receiving a mutual forgiveness, he caused' 
him to be hanged at his own door ; a dreadfal menu- 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



916 THB POCKJ£T MAGAZINE. 

flUent of tke Ten([^aiice of heaven, and an iBUBortal 
jfiroof of a jnstice that leaves e^ery thing of the kind 
in story at an inuheasarable distance. 

TJie father immediately resi|^ed his office, and 
after his death, which speedily tollowed that of his 
son, the citizens fixed bTer the door of the honse a 
skull and bones, which remain there to this day. 



YOUTHFyL BBAVBRY. 

IN the sanguinary annals of warfare there is, per> 
haps, no brighter example of courage and honoara- 
ijle feeling than that which was displayed by lieute- 
nant Harvey, in the unfortunate campaign of 1777, 
in America, which terminated by the surrender of 
general Burgoyne and his army. This officer, ne- 
phew to the adjatant general of the same name, was a 
youth only sixteen years of age. In the battle of 
the 19th of September, he received several wouifds> 
and was repeatedly ordered off the field by lieutenant 
colonel Anstruther;but his heroic ardour would not 
allow him to quit the battle while he could stand, 
and see his brave comrades fi^^hting beside him. 
A ball, however, striking one of his legs, his removal 
became absolutely necessary, and while they were 
conveying him away, another wounded him mortally. 
In this situation, the surgeon recommended to him 
to take a powerful dose of opium, to avoid a seyen 
or eight hours life of most exquisite torture. This 
he immediately consented tO; and when the colonel 
entered the tent, withmi^jor Harnage, who were both 
wounded, they asked whether he had any affairs 
they could settle for him. His reply was, that being 
a minor, every thing was already adjusted ; but he 
had one request, which he retained just life enough 
to utter,«-^Tell my uncle I died like a soldier.**' 
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AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 
Seiumeiifrom page 159. 

PREVIOUSLY to our entering into the particnlur 
history of insects, it may not be improper to notice 
briefly the principal attempts which hare been mad6 
to- bring them under a re^lar claBsification. The 
ftnt of these whidi deserves mention is that of the 
celebrated nattU-tdist Stkranmierdam. The general 
classes into which 'he divides insects are four, and 
the characters of them, with the exception of the first 
ctftss, relate r&ther to the metamorphoses the insects 
Qttderg^, than to their appearance in the imago or 
peHect state.' 

The first class comprehends those which are not 
subject to change of form, but remain in the same 
stAte as when they quit the egg, only increasing in 
size. It includes spiders, onisci, &c. 

In the second class he places those which, when 
th%'3^ have left the egg, appear under the shape of a 
wingless insect, but with the other menibers formed, 
in which state it feeds and continues to increase in 
bulk, till it passes into' the second or nymph state,' 
whence it emerges with wing^, and With the capacity* 
of'ptc^agating its kind. In this class are included 
dragen-lies and locusts. 

The third class comprehends moths, butterflies, &c. 

KG. 18. M. S« U 
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In this the creature, after kunnf quitted tke tgg 
(in which it, remained in diif^iee and withont 
food) appears as an insect, eats and grows; the mem- 
bers of die animal into which it is to be converted 
being, meanwhile, forming under the skin; which 
skin it at length leaves, and becomes a nymph or 
chrysalis, of the dormant kind. 

The fourth class Swammerdam exemplifies by the 
ichneumon. It consista of those insects which hsT- 
ing^ like those before mentioned, arriTod at the 

Jnph state, do not put oif the skin, for the purpose 
entering into that state, but assume the nymph 
form under the skin, in which the insect ciwtiniies tm 
be shut up, till, throwing off two skina at once^ it 
emerges in the perfect state. 

Dr. Martin Lister, in his translation of Ck>edaert» 
made the next effort at a regular arrangement,. Ha 
divides the insect race into ten sectioni^ 1. Erects 
winged ; these are the butterflieB that fly by .day ami 
•f which the chrysalids are angular. % Motlxi wiA 
the wings placed horizontally and which proBee4 
irom the Caterpillars calledgeometrm, because thein 
gait is like that of a measurer of land. 3. Moths witk 
deflectedwings^orhaj^ng wings, aitting closer to 
the body than in either of the ^ni two sectiona. 4^ 
J^iibellufsB or dragon-flies. 6. Bees. 6. Beetles. 
7. Grasshoppers. 8. Dipterona flies. 9» Millepedes*. 
10. Spiders. 

Lister was succeeded in this attempt by a mi^ 
more eminent naturalist than himself, by Ray> fvlp» 
in 1705 published his ** Methodns InaectDnu^," a 
sort of prelude to his great work, the ^'Historia In^ 
seotorum''^ which he did not live to giye to the worid ; 
it being a posthumous production, brought out under, 
the care of Dr. Derham. Ray diyides the whole iaaect 
race into two main classes; those which undii^ 
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iransfomiatioii, ftii4 tiiose that do pot paos throagk 
«»y metamorphosis afler their being first produced^ 
Socll of these clieuMes, he sabdirideo into sereral 
tnrders^ Tarioiisly characterized; seme from the iinm« 
ber <»f feet, or being destitute of them; some from 
their habitation ; the size or conformation of divers 
parts of the body, their odor, the shape of the cater- 
pillar, and other peculiarities. Tlie changeable 
ineects he i^attges into several fiunilies, as ragipen- 
Mes, from the wing^ being covered with a sheath^ 
papiliones, qnadriponnes, bipennes, 8to. In common 
wi^ many other -writers, he places certain tribes of 
the vermes among insects. 

TO BB BBSCMBD. 



. TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
Sia^The polite attei^on yon shewed to the letter 
trlttch I had the honenr of addressing to yon soma 
time ago, on.tiie propriety of establishing eertaiit 
professorships in the nativersity of London^ emboW 
dens me to trenUe yoa with another eemmnnieationf 
and indeed, sir, your kind reception of my last hat 
had such an ^ect on my mind, that, ever since it 
was published, I have done nothing but dream, au'd' 
meditate fiur the public good. And here, sir, permit 
me. to offer my qualified thinks to your correspon- 
dent O. Q»,* ior his observations on my epistle. 1 
•ay .qualified, because, although I am much obliged 
by the eompliinants.with which he commences hi* 
remarks, tia net altogether a^rove of his taking 
tiie subject out of my handa; and, although I grant 
he has treated it very scieatificallyi yet I think I 
could have done so myself; and, fiimUy,sir,it seema 
ftvideat to aw that he purposes to become atoandidalia 

•— • - - ••-Vol. s* p. «•« «' 
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for Uie projected profensorship-r-ii sitpfttion to^kict^, 
allow me/ with all due defei^enceito his al»Uty, to 
«ay I have an undoubted rights as Laving been iiie 
first to point out the necessity of it to tke public. Ul- 
timately, sir,:for I am a candid man and love to speak 
my mind, I tbink it would have been > but civil if 
jour -correspondent bad confessed, in a gefierous 
manner, that be wished to procure tbe post, an.d bad 
inibrmed me that be would comply witb tbe bint f 
gave at tbe conclusion of mj letter — namely, tbat be 
would allow me to assist bim in assaying bis com- 
pounds. . I can assure bim tbat J 'sboidd nave, been 
contented witb tbe situation of bis honorary secretarj, 
having no greedy fippetite.for the salary, and being 
solefy animated by ^ pure and liberal desire of bene- 
fitting^ my country. 

I am now about to lay before you another plan, 
which, though not quite so novel as tbat I formerly 
communicated, is still new to a certain extent, tbat 
is, -if other persons have laid tbe. foundations, no one, 
' unless I deceive myself, has completed the super • 
structure ; if others have made r some small and par- 
tial beginnings, none have yet conceived it in all its 
grandeur and all its sublimity. 1 am really ashamed, 
sir, of speaking in this apparently vain and sel£-eon* 
ceited manner, hut I feel compelled to assert the on- 
ginality of my design, in order that no future 6. O. 
may adopt it, disguise it with bard words, and deco- 
rate it witb figurative expressions, and then claim the 
honours and rewards due only to tbe inventor. 
'. . Every one must have observed, with delight the 
architectural improvements now goingiorward in the 
metropolis. ^ It is when viewing Regent Street," 
said a gentleman to 'me a few days ago, "that sn 
Englishman really feels the. superiority of England.'* 
lYbat, then, would Us sensations be oould he view 
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Kegent Str^et^ aH tli6 new buiMings in tlie Reg«nt*8 
Park, St Paul's Cathedra], tke Adelphi, (improved 
«a it ougkl to be) Coveki Garden Theatre, and many 
other beaatifnl pileB of bailding, aitembled together F 
Inal a plain man, iir, and do not pretend to esti« 
mate what feelings he wenld experience, bnt I think 
they would be yery delightfnl. 

It is to this end, sir, that my project tends. 0£ 
what nse on earth are the innvmerable nnomamented 
streets, lanes and allies, that crowd and disgrace 
the metropolis? All that their most bigotted adye* 
eates can say in thetr behalf is, that they are conye* 
nient and comfortable habitation ; as if the comfort 
«nd conyenience of a herd of people, of whom we know 
nothing, c<mld be put in competition with the pleasure 
we should feel in walking through streets and squares 
ttrehitecturally composed, the pride we should indulge 
in being natives of a country containing the first city ih 
the world, and the triumph we should enjoy oyer 
foreigners, when exhibiting to them our metropolis. 
Briefly, sir, I wish to pull down London altogether ; 
I mean all except theplaces I haye already enumera* 
ted, and some others, which at present I need not 
name, and to replace it by a magnificent collection of 
squares, circles, quadrants and streets,^ decorated 
with colonnades, churches, temples, amphitheatres, 
obelisks, statues, and other ornaments, worthy of the 
chief city of the first people of the world. 

* T wish tome other word couM be invented to «ignify 
a street, for by a street In my pliin is not meiint a collec* 
Uon of liottftes, but merely a vray or road bordered by 
ciegant buildings, most of which, beiog erected only for 
show, would of coarse be aninhabited. The dwellings of 
the people, being but a seoondar^' consideration, might be 
tfaoaght of afterwards. Any of those gentlemen who have 
succeeded in throwing a magnificent obscurity over the 
most common things, by concealinar them nnder Oreek 



\, could easily obviate this dU 
V3 
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I am yery well aware that here aoine caTillers maf 
exclaim, that thia plan, far from being original, m 
only a deyelopement of a design now gradvally ex- 
panding itaelf, and may addace the new atreeta and- 
aqnarea already projected as a pioof of their awor- 
tion. I repeat it to be original ; yet I claim no nw-- 
rit on that account ; my 8<2e object being, aa I hare 
already said, the honour of England. 

Here again, also, I imagine I shall have to encoun- 
ter a host of ignorant and selfish opponents^ spurred 
on as well by the en?ioas and malerolent as by their 
own unintellectual and self-centred feelings* . i can 
easily represent to myself their senseless carils, and 
the wild uproar to which they will giye rent, when, 
ihey hear of pulling down and rebulding London. 
I have not time, though 1 lack neither power nor incli- 
nation, to answer these stupid beings. T shall only ad- 
duce one argument, which ought to set the question 
at rest in all generous and patriotic bosoms, namely, 
that the comforts and prosperity they would sacrifice, 
by yielding their houses to destructien^would Ojoly last 
their lives, and would be unknown to the rest of 
mankind, whereas the buildings which might be 
erected on the sites of their dwellings would remain 
for the admiration- of posterity, and would be cele- 
brated all over tiie world. 

With this view, I was delighted by the proposed 
new street from Charing Cross to the British Museum, 
as well as with the intended square in front of that 
edifice ; and I am most sorry to learn, from a re- 
spectable tradesman in that neighbourhood, (who was 
selfish enough to rejoice that his house would not be 
pulled down, and his connexion dispersed), that the 
plan has been abandoned. I should never have inui- 
gioed that the tasteful united parishes of St Gileses 
and St. George's, Bloomsbury. would have suffered 
any considerations to ha?e interfered with so magni- 
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ficent a design, eipecially/ after the exalted example 
they had set to the rest of London, by aprooting one* 
half of George Street-~<a place which once swarmed 
with wretched people, and which is nownninhabited 
— ^how much better is it that a space shoald be Ta- 
cant than that it shoald be infested with the poor ! ! . 
How heartily did I oongratnlate myself Uiat the 
conntry contained snch mighty minds as those which 
eonceived the plan of St Catherine's docks ! Only 
think, sir, of the Tast and expanded idea of demolish- 
ing a whole parish, of eradicating at one blow, rector, 
parish clerk, church wardens, OYerseers of the poor, 
work-honse, paupers, and .parishioner8.T-Alas ! how 
were the emanations of such great souls stifled by 
the pestiferous breaths of a gang of lightermen 
and wharfingers, of .'all the inhabitants of London 
ther most knavish and brutal ! They shonld be ruined, 
forsooth ? what would it have mattered if they had 
been ? Why, it wouldharebeen of the greatest beneiit^ 
to the community, for their miserable dark ruinous 
dwellings about Thames Street, Tower Street, East 
Cheap, and other placeisi, would then haye been of 
little comparative value, and might easily have been 
purchased, and replaced by msgnificeut buildings, 
- The same outcry, raised by .people similarly igno- 
rant, unpatriotic and interested, has stopped, if not 
oyerthrown, the intended quay along the banks of 
the Thames ; . yet allow me to ask any enlightened 
and liberal man how the community would hare^suf- 
fered if all the shopkeepers in the Strand and Fleet 
Street had been ruined, and, in fact, whether they 
would have been ruined at all ? was it not clearly 
proved by the advocates of that noble plan, that the 
trade of those places would have been impreyed by 
the erection of streets which would have induced tfa<t 
public not to pass through them? 
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Hairing thoB, sir, in a very' hasty and diemalimf 
Ma&aer I acknowledge, farokeii the gromd, I shall 
now gi?e yen a slight and skatchv ontiiae of my plan, 
and in my present letter I shall confine myself ta 
that part of London denominated the Oity ; both be> 
cause I happened to be born there, and becanse I 
diink there is no place where improTement is more 
fondly called for.* 

As a point is absolutely necessary from whence 
to set out, I would begin my dterations at Temple 
bar, and here I woidd commence by leTellingp the 
spnce tndnded between idiire lane, Holbom, Fleet 
Market, and the Tliames, taking in, of coarse, the 
Temple and one side of Bridge Street, Blackfriarsr 
Here I would erect the nniyersity of London, as being 
the most centrical spot within the Metropolis. I 
need not state that it would far exceed my limits to 
specify the nature of the building of which the uni- 
versity would eunsiit Suffice it to say, that the spot 
1 hare chosen would be scarcely large enough to conf 
tain the cdleges, halls, laboratories, gymnaainms, 
portiees and groves, requisite for an establishment of 
JO much importance. By this arrangement we should 
at once get rid of the confused, narrow, and dirty 
streets which at present block up that part of London ; 
and I think no reasonaUe objection could be offered 
to Ihe plan, except by the members ef the Temple, 
who, of course, would be routed from their obscure 

• I am a native of one of those narrow courts such nam* 
bers of which are still to be found in London, and tcrved 
my apprenticeship in one of those ▼illainoas patched o|> 
ctilos tliat esca|>e4i the fire of Luadoo, at the east«od of 
Leadenhall Street, not far from the place then known by 
the emphatic name of the dirty warehouse. I believe it 
was from ooatemplating that horrible den, and thinkinf 
of tlie.obdaratc and brutal contempt of good eating dis* 
played by iu uncivilized inhabitant, that! first tnrned my 
mind towards improvcmeuu ir«ook«ry and architc€t«re» 
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yeireats sboidd inj design take effect. But. even 
.tliejr» lKop0» will be pacified when' they Jearn -tbat 
I intend to devote a. portion «of .the new^univeriity 
to their uae, which I will take care shall. be as narj> 
row, glwamj andiniricaie, as the seience they study, 
»B silent as any of. the courts of their present hiding 
places, and ten .thousand times ia(N>e elegant 
' Of course that wretched barnlike buil£ng, 8t 
Dun^tan's Church, wUl be remored, and I hope no 
one will object to its. destruction, tiDgetfaer with its 
c.loGk> its bell, and its tasteless savage supporters, so 
long the admiration of gaping clowns and idle ap. 
prentices: but the steeple of. St Bride's I intend te 
Spare^ only.planting a grore around it, breaking it a 
little into picturesque forms> and covering .it with 
creeping plants, in order to make it harmonize with 
the surrounding landscftpe : the body of the church 
.will, if properly managed, make a very pretty: oon« 
servatory. 

^ Although. 1 have mentioned the Thames as the boun- 
dary of the university.' I do not precisely mean that 
its gardens should extend to the river. I propMe 
that the now abandoned plan of the quav be reanm- 
ed, with, this improvement, that it shall be erected 
on both sides the water, from Vauxhall bridge to 
the tunnel now sinking at Rotherhithe. 
. We will,. however, omit the alterations I have plan- 
ned between Jthe limits of the new university and St. 
Paul's Cathedral, because I really have not time to 
point them out, and because my intentiova at present 
is merely to sketch in, the slightest manner 4he prin^ 
cipal features of my desig^. 

Some busy body, to whom I have probably, hinted 
one of tthe features of my scheme, bas projneted in 
some of the public papers the erection of a squaco 
Hbottt St. Paul's ; biU^ althoiigb;he>aA stolen iny i(|Mw 
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he Bas BbtlMen able to ** ceovey" it ki ail its bemMf, 
I maintftin tKat an' O0OI wouM be infiaitelj moreele- 
l^t What ie to odioas to tba tasteM eye as strait 
lines and right angles, and woidd not an oval repeat 
.and earrw ami the ctreolar lines of the tower on which 
:the cnpiMais erected? Anybody, not aheolntely an 
idiot, most detennine the question in tny fatonr. 
' filit is it not horrible that I cannot devise a plan bat 
•what soitie interested medler must claim it, and en- 
deaTomr to obtain the hononr dae only to me? 

As I have not yet earefolly sitrreyed the ground 
■ahont St. Paul's, I cannot exactly point out the di^ 
snensions of this oral, or ellipsis, as T should term it» 
€ fear it must be somewhat contracted, because I 
imagine gOTomment will not permit the new Post 
Oflice, now erecting, to he taken down. We will 
•nppose, thereforo, that the conjugate dianleter may 
«xtend from some part of Newgate M[arhot to Knight 
Rider Street, and the transYerse from near the boi- 
4em of Ludgate Hill to Bread Street, or OTen to Bow 
iiane ; though perhaps this is rather too far, as I do 
«ot wish altogether to overthrow Bow Church: — ^yet 
hew I shall be able to unite it with my plan I cannot 
M iMpesent decide. And here, sir, I must appeal ta 
four well known candour and liberality in favour of 
my design, and entreat you not to suffer your pre« 
Indices in fitvour of a particular place to incline you 
against it Von see it is alWutely necessary that 
PateriMMrter Bow, (a street fer whidi nd doubt you, 
likt njmlf, cherish the warmest affection), should 
Goine down. I assure you, sir, f hare lain awake for 
weeks, meditating how to spare that temple of the 
kmses;— ^for, \ik€ idl lovers of literature, I am awftre 
dial I ewe moot of my inforaiation to it, and venerate 
iiaecerdingly. But my desire to embellish the me> 
Irc^blisy and render it worthy of being thtooapitalof 
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Europe, lises raperioi tp^cfret j 9^]&A cotm^Mnttio^ 
.mad Pat#rao8ter Row muBi be removed. N^verthc^ 
leM, I |no8t faithfiilly promiae that I will coBtiive^ iii 
some part of my projected city, a Bilent and retired 
street, most conTenieDtly situated to iiapply its place, 
ancl this intention will, I kope, atone.for the destracir 
tion, I feel .necessitated to commit. 

Smidifield comes next under consideration, and . 
liere I propose to erect a yast and elegant square 
surrounded by porticos, for the benefit of the drovers 
^nd cattle, dealers, together with n^ignificent iiins, 
somewhat on the pl^ of the Eastern CaravenseriM^ 
or rather | intend that they should unite the vast ap;- 
commodation of ike Caravansera with the comfort^ 
and neatness of an English tavern. 

The whole of the space behind my intended eUip* 
sis, the Thames and Dowgate hill, I propose to lay qu^ 
in public gardens, through the centre of wUcti maj 
run a high road from Southwark bridge. 

I am extremely sorry. Sir, that I am here obliged 
to break off; but the limits I have prescribed to ipyself 
will not allow me to detail the rest of my plan for th^ 
embellishment of the city. I had hoped indeed to havif 
been able to give you a sketch of the' magnificent 
circus I have designed, the circumference of .whi9i^ 
is to include the whole space between London ws^ 
and Cheapside, and which is to be adorned, with thc^ 
Guildhall^ the Mansion house, the companies' halls,^ 
and many other public buildings: but I trust I have^ 
s$dd enough to 'lAiew the superexceUence of my im-v 
provements, and to prove that by adopting them we. 
shall not only beautify the city, but f hall get |^id p( 
an immense number of useless peojde, whoi wiH^ hi9, 
obliged to decamp, absolutely lor waniof h|j||bUktioiii^ 
— and to drive away such people sterns to ipe io..b0^ 
one x>f < the principal objects of^ modern improve^/iT— 
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i^ every «one nrast see tbat In* all fhe' ndw' streeft 
built, or projected, in London, as mucli groand-is al- 
lotted to honles akd 'caiirifigeiB as formerly- afforded 
room^to tkonsandB of families. > - . 

1 am, sir, your yery humble servant, 
Septi\^k\%^, G— S. 

THE PRINCESS AND THE TUTOR. . 

FROM THE OKRlfAN OF BUOBL, 

AN ISmperor'B daughter, who was delighted with the 
profound* learning, the liyely wit, and the strict ad- 
herence to the precepts of morality and religion, 
which characterized her Tutor, one day, inadvertently 
made this remark to him — " What a pity that so fine 
a soul as yonr's is not in a more agreeable body ?" He 
made, in reply, the following inquiry. ** In what sort 
of vessels, madam, is your father's wine preserved ?*» 
** In earthen vessels," was the answer. ^ Can that be 
possible ? replied he : ** Why every citizen preserves 
his wine in earthen vessels ; I should have thought 
that gold or silver ones would have been more suit- 
able to the. dignity of an- Emperor." ^'You are 
right!" exclaimed the princess, ^and henceforth this 
mark of respect shall not be omitted." In a few 
days, however, she again accosted her Tutor on this 
subject, saying, ^ in the gaudy vessels you recom- 
mended, my ftither*8 wine was spoiled; the spirit 
evaporated; while that wine which was placed in 
earthen ones, improved in quality." • ** Very* pos- 
sible !" rejoined the Philosopher. ** So also with 
virtue and knowledge, the more humble this exti^rior 
of that in which they are contained, the more hix- 
uriantly will they flourish, and the more forcibly ex-' 
«ite our admiration." 

MamekBster, S^t,lS^Zb, W.H.J. 
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SUBJECT OP THE PLATE. 

tTROM ^P0BM8/BY SIR WALTER SCOTT." 

THE MAID OP NEIDPATff.* 

O LOVERS' eyes are sharp to see, 

A Ad loYers' ears in hearing ; 
And Jove/ in life's extremity. 

Can lend an honr of cheering. 
Disease had hcen in Mary's hower. 

And slow decay from mourning, 
Though now she sits on Neidpath's tower. 

To watch her love's returning. 

• There is a tradition in Tweeddale, that when Ncid. 
path Castle, near Peebles, was inhabited by the Earls of 
March, a mutual passion subsisted between a daagliter of 
that noble family and a son of the Laird of Tnshielaw, 
in fittrick Forest. As the alliance wan thought nnftuitable 
by ber parents, the yoong man went abroad. Dnrl^g his 
absence, tbe.lady fell into a cousiimption ;.aud tt$. length, 
as the only means of saving ber life, her father consented 
that her lover should be reeaUed. On the day when he 
was expected to pass through Peebles, on the road to 
Tashielaw, the young lady* though much exhausted, cau. 
Red herself to be carried to the balcony of a house in 
Peebles, belonging to the family, that she might see him 
as he.rode past. Her anxiety and eagerness icave such 
force to her organs, that she is 6aid to have distinguished 
his horse's' fdotsteps at an incredible distance. But 
Toshielaw, unprepared fortbe change in her appearance, 
and hot expecting to see her in that place, rode on with- 
out recognising her, or even slackening his. pace. The 
lady was unable to support the shock, and, after a short 
straggle, died in the arms of her altendanjLs. There 
is an instance similar to this traditional tale in Count 
Hnmilton's **Ffenr d'£pine". 
NO. 18. N. 8. X • r- ^ 
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jm 8«»k and dito W ^yes so brigbt. 
Her form decayed by. pimng, ^ 
• Till throTigh ber wartedband, at niglit. 
You saw tbe taper sbining. 
. ./ By fits, a sultry b^ctic bue 
^' Across ber cbeek Was flying: 
By fitsi so asby pale sbe grew, ^ 

Her maidens tbougbt ber dying. 
Yet keenest powers to see and bear. 

Seemed in ber frame residing ; 
Before tbe watcbdog pricked bis ear, 

Sbe beard ber lover's riding ; 
Ere scarce a distant form was kenned, 
Sbe knew, and waved to greet bim ; 
And o'er tbe battlement did bend. 

As on tbe wing to meet bim. 
He came— be passed— an beedless gaie. 

As on some stranger, glancing ; 
Her welcome, spoke in faltering pbrasc. 

Lost in bis courser's prancing— 
Tbe castle arcb, wbose bollow tone 

Returns eacb wbisper spcAen, 
Could bardly catcb tbe feeble moan, 
Wbicb told ber beart was broken. 

SONG. 
SUMMER'S sun is breaking 

Asunder Winter's cbain. 
And life and wanntb are waking 

In flower and tree again, — 
So tby smile katb scat^^lr^d 

The gloom tbai bung o'er me ; 
So Life*s joys, late sbattered. 

Receive fresb soul from ikee. 
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Smamvt^B van m gleaning 

Sweetly on the brook, 
Kiodeet love is beaming 

Sweetly in tky look ; 
Ice-bound late, the brook now 

Dances gay and- free. 
And thy sunny look now 

Happy renders me. 

_ O. J. Db Wiu»«. 



TO 



SargU amari aliqalilj qood in ipsis AoriboA angU. 

Luer0im§» 
ALAS ! how etery joy below 
Is blended with the shades of woe. 

Nor e'er unmiiL'd appears ; 
The gladsome smiles, with radiance gay. 
Which o*er the dimpling features play> 

Are near allied to tears. 
Oft as thine angel face I Tiewv 
My soul, to mournful prescience true,. 

Is tinged with sorrow's gloom ; 
For fell disease or pining care 
Jfoy plant untimely wrinkles there. 

And death must steal its Uoom. 
Even when around thy neck of snow 
My circling arms I fondly threw. 

And press thee to my heart, 
Bren then eofrodfoig thoughts iatrude. 
And tell my soul in whispers rude 

That we again, muat part. 
How brighl yon deuds in ether glow ! 
But soon the frediening breese Mall blow. 

And all their huea destroy; 
Tis thus the ftbts of pleasure die. 
Thus fade beneath .the tising sigh 

Tie airy dreams of joy. H. Utunrm^ 
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STANZAS TO BOSS H>-, DEPARTIKG FOR 
SCOTLAND. 
UNGRATEFUL were the Bud I ween 

For man J an hoar of soeial blim, — 
For BtmjgB that live in M emorj, — 

SongB breathed oik pleasant erea like this, 
Ungratefnl,-^and nnworthy eren 

The humble portion he poaaesses 
'^ Of MiBBtrelsy — ^that boon from Heayen 

That often blights — and sometimes blesst 
Did he not proffer one poor lay 

As proof thy Mnsic's gentle spell 
Will be remembered whim away 

To others* ears its notes shall sweH. 
With Friendship's wishes for thy weal, 

, Well may'st thou speed thy course along !- 
To. make more distant ho9omB feel, — 

Go, songstress ! to the Land of Song ! 
Jufy \8$, 1825. -^ J. W. Dalby. 

SONG. 
OH, do not, do not, tnm asid^ 

That dear pale face from me ; 
It is my joy — ^it is my pride 

To show my love for thee. 
What though since first 'twas prest to mine 

That cheek so wan, so pale has grown * * 
Faded the bloom which once was thine. 

The lustre of those dear eyes floWn ! 
I loyed you then>-^I love you now ; 

Wear but the smiles you used to me, 
And' still be turned on me thy brow :— 

Nought ere shall shake my love for thee ! 
I do but ask to share thy Bate, 

Whatever that fate may be ; 
Be thou but kind — lil ne'er regvet^ 

Alt J have left for thee ! S. M. & 
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TO BVADNE. 
O THOU wbo dweHest wliere the Mullen wave 

Of Hnmber dashes on the sedgy shore. 
Whose banks of green its waters ceaseless lave 

Where far is heard its snrges' deafening roar ; 

Say by its grassy margin art thou straying. 
Thy dark eyes glancing o'er the foaming tide? 

Are gentle breezes with Qiy tresses playing 

Where restless Hnmber runs his race of pride ? 

Or o'er its billows' mingling with the ocean. 
Oh dost then raise ^y Toice pf melody. 

Where winds and waves desist from fierce commotion. 
And mnnpnr forth their rode applause to thee ? 

Come, lady of my heart, come take thy lyre 
And ding to me a long disused strain ; 

Yet sing me nought that gladness may inspire — 
My heart, alas ! can not respond again. 

But let the chords in sorrow's softest tone 
Breathe o'er the transient joys for ever fled ; 

Oh let them dwell on days for ever gone, 
Of love and hope now buried with the dead. 

Perchance thou smilest, that when woods and streams 
And mountains their broad shadows intervene. — 

Perchance thou calls't it one of fancy's dreams 
That I should hear thee sing, with these between. 

Nay smile not, leve, for music's heavenly spell 
By time, by distance, eaanot be confined> 

Deep in the l^rt is fixed its sacred cell. 
The silent language of the eternal mind. 

And who that ever heard thee could forget? 

Who could but cherish that melodious 'strain 
That still must vibrate, when with fond regret 

It's memory flashes on the mind again ? 
X 3 
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Hark ! heard ye not ? I liear that heavenly soni^ 

That gently breathes on my enraptured ear; 
In sweetest whisper now it steals along, 

And now in tones distinct and cadence clear. 
Evadne lifts her dark bright eye to heaTen. 

And sings to me across the foaming stream ; 
Her« in this lone sequestered bower at eren 

I fondly cherish my melodious dream. 
Then thank thee, love ! the sun's departing ray 

Now gilds another sky with orient light ; 
Then to thy father's hall direct thy, way. 

And from afar receiye my fond good night 
Think too of him whose spirit clings to thine. 

And eyer shall, thro' life's dark wilderness ; 
Who dedicates to thee, at beauty's shrine. 

His life, his loye, his hope, his happiness ! 

^ RoBT. Jas. Ernock. 

STANZAS TO 

WHILE all without is dark and chill, 
' And all within is dull and drear, — 
Thou, in thiff hour of heaviest ill. 

Art more than ever rendered dear ! 
' Home to the wanderer of the deep 

Hath less of heart-alluring charms. 
The wearied find less joy in sleep 

After long labours and alarms ; 
The Poet's laurel wreath of Fame, — 

The Warrior's ensanguined prize. 
Exalts the Bard's or Hero's name. 

And yields him all for which he sighs ^— > 
Yet yields him less of joy than now 

Warms my full heart while thus I gaze 
Upon the lip, and eye, and brow. 

Of her whose love illumes my days. 
May 24M, 1825. J. W. Dalby. 
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TO JULIA. 
YES, I will saj farewell to thee, e'en thongh it break 

my heart, [drop start ; 

Nor let one sigh my bosom heave, nor let one tear- 
And I will teach my heart to feeU when chance thy 

name ihay breathe, [wreathe ; 

As silent, and as cold, as if no thoofht did round it 
And [ will teach my tongue to say, that thongh thou 

may be fair, [chilly there. 

The heart that in thy bosom dwells, beats cold and 
And thongh again thou meet'st my eye^ 1 will not tell 

to thee, [fervently. 

That still my bosom beats as true, with love as 
As it did throb when yon confessed oar hopes did 

glow the same, [and thy name ; 

For though thou'rt false I still must love thy image 
And I wiU look as cold on thee, as if I ne'er had known 
A maid bo false ao fair as thou, who hast my ^ hopes 

undone.** 
And I will be as blithe, and gay, as if my heart were 

free, [on ihee ; 

Save in the night when I shall weep, false fair, to think 
And nightly shall my couch be wet, yet daily will I 

smile ; [thine the while ; 

And others* beauties thongh f praise, must love but 
For I would not that thou shouldst think 1 wore thy 

chain even yet, [may forget. 

E'en though, fair falsest maid, f ne'er thy ftdsehood 
Then fare thee well ! where e'er thou g^s tmay hap- 
piness attend, [befriend ; 
May joy upon thy footsteps wait, and all thy hopes 
And may Uiou ne'er know what it is to heave the 

bitter sigh, [eye. 

To bear a smile upon thy cheek, a tear within thy 
To nourish in thy breast a woe thou maysi not, darest 

not tell. 
To feel as I feel even now^ breathing farewell^ fare weL 
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TO WINE. 

FLOW on, flow on, tkoa ruddy stream. 

Joyous art tbou and bright : 
Perchance by thee my midnight dream 

Is fraught with such delight. 
Meandering freely round my bowl 

Thy ruby waves I see. 
Wafting a balsam to the soul, 

A balm found but in thee. 
An Hebe hands the nectar'd glass, 

I quaff it like a Joye ; 
No liquid can the draught surpass. 

No form be hers above. 
Oh then flow on, thou ruddy stream. 

Joyous art thou and bright: 
Let phantoms to the dreamer gleam. 

Be thou my star of night. 

J. D. Newman. 

STANZAS. 
LOVE, how dear thy first-born sigh, 
Breathed from lips of coral dye. 
When it caught my anxious eye 

From the maid I love ! 
Could the world more bliss impart. 
More extacy than filled my heart. 
When I saw the blushes start. 

And her bosom move ! 
When upon me sweetly beamed 
The tender smile, methought it seemed 
A seraph from above me gleamed; 

So heavenly was the sight ! 
Oh maid beloved, still let the ray. 
That gave my soul delicious day. 
Be mine, oh never take av^ay 

My heart's sustaining light ! J. Abmsibong* 
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TO ELIZABETH R 

BETSEY, tkouj^fa fftr removed, my thoogbts rerert 
To thee, deu sootber: of my car&worn soul t . 
Thoagb every Poet tones bis barp to love. 
And tells tbe world bis idol is divine. 
To tbee tbe strain of Poesy is dae : 
Angelic being ! bear my bumble song !— * 

Canst tbon forget one clear and cloudless day 
Of lovely Jane, wben o*er tbe fields we stray'd. 
And talk'd of parting at jiome fatnre bonr ? 
I know tbon canst not, I remember still 
Tby tones of voice, so silvery in my ears : 
'Twas tben, tbat natnre looked witb doable grace ;--: 
Tbe tre^ of centuries spread tbeir arms abroad 
Aroand tbe residence of antique state. 
Affording sbade to groups of beauteoas deer ; 
An entrance arcb, witb curious carvings decked^ 
Pale witb tbe blast of years, bigb as l^e oaks 
Its massy architecture proudly reared. 
There dwelt a remnant of the Cromwell's line» 
In sweet seclusion from tbe jarring world; 
And there I wander'dby my Betsey's side. 
Entranced in Love, and nature's witchery. 
Tbe evening-hues of heaven succeeding day, 
Tbe shady spot, and dome magnificent. 
But chief thy smiles, and utterance of love. 
Thy mild demeanor, and subduing glance, 
Staapi'd on my heart the memory of that hour. 
^ But, ah ! thy image only dwells witb me ; 
l?wc .from that vale, where fifst my bre.atb i^as dsawn^ 
Home, a^d tby picture, oft my ihougbts empjioy : 
^leep often brings me to thy. arms again. ., 
How like the dear deceits tiiis efirtb ^isplays,^— 
rris seqiblance only to the sense rc;pi|ins 1 

Gt, Surry St. July, 1825. Frkdmiiok. 
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FAREWELL TO ******. 
A smaii viUugt amidst the mountaUu of Omnberiamd,m>AieM 
IA« author was obliged to leave o» account of iU-keatl^* ' 

LEND me tbe harp tbat iGolas wildly sweeps. 
As boarse he raves along thy naked steeps ; 
Let the rude gales that o'er thy moorlands stray 
Bear on their wings the minstrel's parting lay ; 
Yet, as they pass yon low sequestered dell> 
Ye echoes, soft repeat his last farewell ! 
There one, perchance, will hear—- and weep to hear 
So sad a strain tonch'd by a band so dear. 

Scrag of tbe world, with gloomy heath entwined. 
Region of clouds, and birth-place of the wind. 
Ice-house of nature, TCgetatien's tomb. 
Desert of hills, stem winter's fatorite home. 
Farewell ! far from thy fatal storms I fly 
To woo the snilings of a warmer sky ! 
Farewell > with more than common sp»ed I bante 
To quit thee — treeless, miserable waste ! — 
Warned hv lost health thy cold embrace to sbon, 
I seek a climate nearer to tbe sun. 
Where 1 the breath of zephyr may inhale. 
And catch the £r^bhness ci' a softer gale ; 
Fur thou hast on my cheek's fast lading bloom 
Imprest tbe ashy paleness of the tomb. 
And if I 'scape not from thy surly blast 
Life's flagging tide will quicklj ebb its lest 
Then fare thee well !— yet ah, as I depart 
The stltrting tears betray my anguidi'd heart ! 
Alas ! in leaving thee I lose some friends 
Por whom even health can hardly make amonda. 
Full well I know how dreary are thy heatbs» 
Deform'd with shapeless rocks and wild snow-wreaAa^ 
Yet there are some that midst thy mountains dwell. 
Whose breasts with friendship's deareai Miagm 
•wellf 
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And thongK thv clime I jnstfy may condemn. 
Ok my beart miseds to bid ftirewe]! to them. 
Appleby, . -♦• O. P. 

BOLIVAR. 
SHOUI4D mad Ambition lure tbee on 

To trample on the thouBands fiwe. 
To sully laurels nobly won — ^ 

To stain tby soul witb perfidy — 
There shall not lack an arm or heart 

To shield and saye thy fellow men ; 
Eyen l, though now an Antony, 

Would be a Bfutus then. 
Upon that proudly laurelled brow 

A diadeni must neyer shine : 
For what could such a bauble giye 

To deck a splendid name like thine ? 
A new Ni^poleon, thou would*st shame 

The nobler name of citizen ; 
And hundreds, now as Antony, 

Would act. as Brutus then. 
The wine that sparkles in this glass^ 

Shall not .more freely, boldly, flow, 
Than from thine heart the bipod should pass. 

And thou be lowest of the low ;• • 
Tf once the bigot toy were seen , 

To mark thee from thy- countrymen^ ' 
Eyen /, though now an Antony, 

Would be a Brutus then. J. D. Newman. 

. 4^ It is a most singular coincidence that Mr. De Willie 
andmysetf shnnld have selected tlie same subject on wliich 
lo write, apparently at the same period ;»for although he 
has obtain^ the priority of Hi»ertion» it is only tlie natu- 
|-al indolence of my disposition which prevented my 
forwarding this to the Editor in the last month.— Mr. De 
\Vilde*9 beautiful lines have pointed out many, advanta- 
geoDs alteraltons that I might Uaveioade; butas it wou4d 
have trenched upon the originality of the thought, I have 
preferred ^eitding my composition thus. With' *'all lAs 
imperfections 011 iu head." «/. D, JV, 
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X1NES .■■-". 
Occasioned ^ a lEUmB-tvredtA'. hinfim^ .iteeidentmHj 
. . fallen im a Bmt of Byron, / 

NOT with rosesrr-oet witli roses 

Shall my fiitorit« Bard be croimecl. 
But ril bind with brightest laurel leaves : 

His beaateottS brows aroand. * 

My wreath shall speak^ — my wreath shall speak 

Not oiP his t;er«e ailone, — 
But of ^the arm that raised the weak^ 

And shooh oppression's throne. 
Its flowers shall tell — ^its fiowers shall tell 

Of freedtmi and of song, 
And of the warrior-bard who fell 

Their st'ruggling sons among. 
Not with roses^ — not with roses 

May the deathless bard be crowned. 
Who fled the bower of luxury 

To fall on foatde-groaAd ? 

June, 1836. . AnneLo/itmjs. 

.^ TO THE ROSE. 

FROM ANACREON. 

Mingle with Bacchus the rose of the Loves ! 
Drink ! and, as round the cup fleetingly moves, 
"^reath the bright hair with the beaut^ul flower. 
While the echo of laughter enlivens the hour. 
Brightest rose! dearest child of thy fair mother Spring! 
Heaven smiles o'er the breath of thy scent- waflting 
Cupid vrith the«, as he lightsomely -traces fwing.' 
The dance,twines the locks of tbe young sister Graoes. 
Then crown me ! and strike the soft chords of the lyre ! 
Bear me, Bacchus ! anon, to thy altars of fire, [roses, 
There to dance with the maiden, thick studded with 
In whose deep swelling bosom affection reposes ! 

O. P* 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 




THE COLLEGE OP PHYSICUNS. 

THE English pbysicians were first incorporated by 
Henry VIII. in 15i3, tbrougli the in6uence of Dr. 
Linacre. Linacre was' the first president^ and at 
his house in Knight Rider Street the meetings were 
held. The corporation next took a hoase in Amen 
Comer, where the celebrateid Dr. HarVey built them 
a public hall and library. 'Subsequent to the fire of 
London, Sir Christopher \ Wren was employed to. 
erect a new building, in Warwick Lane, Newgate 
Street. Here the college conitinued'to meet for more 
than a century and a half. The fabric at^ength having 
suffered from time, it was rtesolted to construct ano^ 
ther on a more desirable spot. Mr. Smirke was chosen 
as the architect, and he commenced the edifice in 1 823, 
The principal front, which is the subject of the wood 
cut, is in Pall Mall East, and consists of a portico of 
six Ionic columns. The eastern front looks into 
Union Square, and adjoins the Union Club House, 
wo. 19, N. 8. Y 
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ro THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

Dear Sir^ 
BY » carious collision of cireumstanees [ became 
acquainted witb the writer of the accompanying 
letter, shortly after I received the Pocket Magazine 
for September. I had scarcely finished reading Mr. 
B; Blonrs essay, when a mendicant, in a pitiable 
state, came to die door of the inn at which I was 
sojourning, and my attention being attracted tpwards 
her by an air of superiority manifested in her ad- 
dress, I put some questions to her> the answers U> 
which led to the disclosure of her identi^. 

Being willing to ascertain the correctnefw of Mr. 
B's relation f gave it to her to peruke ; and, framihje 
deep passion expressed in her face and gestures^ -I 
concluded she was wronged. 8ha beggad jbsl .tio 
furnish her with writing materiids, which 1 readily 
aflPorded, and she drew up in my. presence the state- 
ment T now forward to you — it rests with Mr. B. to 
confute or admit its charges. From enquiries I have 
since made, I learn that Mrs. Tims has never been 
considered a person of the character attributed to 
her by your correspondent ; but, on the contrary, 
has ever been esteemed strictly virtuous. 

That the truth may be made public is the hope of. 
Dear Sir, your obedt. servant, 

Liverpool, Sept, 9th, 1825. ♦H. 

TO THE EOITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZ1)1E. 

Look who coDies here! a grave anto a siinl. 

Holding Ihe eternal spirit against her will 

In the vile prison of afflicted breath. Shakespeare. 

THE appeal of an injured woman to the opinion of 
the public will never be frustrated by the Editor of 
.the Pocket Magazine. — Yes, sir — 1 address you 
amidst the tears which the. unjust accusations of mj 
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^rseoator hine brought into my eye8« and which 
ike harrowing recollections of the fate of my beloved 
haaband are forcing down my cheekfl; convinced 
that yonr long displayed devotion to the cause of the 
weaker sex will prompt you to publish this attempt 
to wipe away the foul blots from my character, whicb 
have been cast upon it by the malice of Mr. Bar« 
naby Blunt 

I ans, sir, the widow of Timothy Tims> a ffentleman 
to whom Mr. B. ironically declares himself to have 
been a friend ; and It is my misfortune to have been 
the innocent caude of the death of the most amiable 
of men, b^ unwillingly exciting the evil passions 
p! the most villainous. 

Mr. B« with that facility of falsehood which veila 
his real ehftracter beneath a web of lies, as the 
rotten fertility of a dunghill overspreads its dis- 
gusting surface w^ith a tissue of verdant but baleful 
weeds, has Ondeavoured, under pretence of illustra* 
ting bis Unargued essay on Jeak»usjr, to Uast my 
reputation, by assertions which seem the effusions of 
kninglf d sagacity, morality, and friendship. What 
will the world say, when it hears that this sage> this 
saint, this friend, is the murderer of the man he 
pretends to pity ! the oppressor of his widow ! the 
plunderer of his child ' Yes, sir, I repeat, his mur- 
derer ; for, though his finger did not pull the trigger 
which sent the fatal biillet through the head of his 
deluded victii^, his consummate depravity maddened 
the hand which raised the instrument of death, his 
hideous misrepresentations drove. frantic the senses 
which turned their energies against their possessor, 
his accursed and diabolic machinations made sus« 
pected in the eyes of an adoring husband the fidelity 
of Btt idolising wife. 

YoH start, sir, at ^the vehemence of my expressions^ 
y2 
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but oh sir ! the poignancy of my g^f, the bitteriMss 
of my hatred towards the wretch .who after pilings 
. a pyramid of wrongs upon my living corse, now 
strives to raise the standard of disgrace above the 
monstrous fabric, will not allow me to moderate my 
execrations. Sir! — sir!' I was a happy woman, I 
wtosa beloved and loving wife, a blessed and blessing 
mother, my hourly life was spent in giving fresh 
joys to my husband, and in receiving hourly indica- 
tions of his happiness. The young smiles of my 
infant, like the fresh fragrance of a newly opened 
blossom, shed forth delightful witchery over my 
senses; 1 dwelt in the sunshine of felicity, unsha- 
dowed by the gloom of care, unchilled by the grngts 
of disappointment ; T enjoyed the pleasures without 
the pains of mortality ; my existence was a morning 
dream, dreamt on a bed of roses — ^but this adder, 
this aspic, crept in amongst the flowers, and stung 
me into consciousness of misery and grief ! 

But I am not, sir, that abject thing your corres- 
pondent so impudently dares to assert. If poverty 
has reduced me to the level of the most destitute of 
my- fellow creatures, it has not degraded me ; ' if 
mourning has placed me amongst the most unbappy, 
it is not the sorrow of guilt ; if I crawl from street to 
street, the squalid wearer of a dress of rags, and beg 
from door to door the polluted refuse of the lowest 
menial, it is not crime that bids me seek by self in- 
flicted punishment to atone to heaven for offended 
justice. No, sir ! I am the victim sacrificed to Mo- 
loch, but not the worshipper at his shrine ; I am the 
martyr tormented by (be tyrant, but I participate 
not in his guilt Through me has Mr. Blunt wrought 
the most dreadful of human enormitie8> but I am a* 
innocent as the knife of the parricide. He has mad^ 
me the burning pincers with which he lacerated the 
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iWing htvrt of my huaband, but mine were not tbe 
kands tbat iised them. 

But, l%r, I will be calm, and endeavour fo expose 
the cold-blooded duplicity of Mr. B. in langpiage 
better befittii^ bis unfeeling character than the 
wantath of generous anger. Nothing so cleariy 
stamps Ihe statement of this wicked man with the 
brand of meiidacity as the palpable falseness of his 
account of the intimacy cmoe subsisting between him- 
self and my kite husband. There is scarcely one 
gleam of tratk amidst that chaos of lies, andl hasten 
to set before yon and the public those fttots which 
could neyer be deduced from his artful fictions. 

J^had been married about three months when Mr. 
Tinbs introduced Mr. B. Blunt to me, as a person he 
wished me to treat with kindness and hospitalityi t 
bad met with him a week or two before in society, 
but i had scarcely noticed him, except to remark that 
he was a most particularly ill-looking fellow, one of 
whom every bod; said that his countenance was like 
the sign outside the door of a low ale house — a sym- 
bol that riot and debauchery were familiar within ; 
and r have, indeed, been informed, that so strikingly 
sinister are his4ooks still considered, that many men 
will not suffer their wives when pregnant to be in 
his company, iBst his presence should occasion a 
miscarriage, or soms monstrous deformity. 

I received this acquaintance oi Mr. Tims as one 
recommended by ray husband, and endeavoured to 
make his visits to our residence agreeable. I cannot 
say that I welcomed him in my heart, for his manners 
were as disgusting to me as his exterior, but I as- 
sumed an outward civility towards him, which my 
doty «nd affecticn- prompted tue to maintain. I did 
not know that this man was the bosom friend of Mr. 
T., an^ had acted as his counsellor before our mar- 
y3 
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riage, nor do I believe ke ever stood on such a foot' 
ing, notwithstanding his barefaced assertions in yone 
magazine ; andf, setting aside the improbability^ that 
my husband^ who was most affectionate and confiding, 
should hare given me a feigned relation of his motives 
for taking Mr. B. by the hand, which I know to have 
been compassion and charity* I will shew, how un-^ 
likely it was that any connisxion could have existed 
between them prior to our union. 

My late dear and unhappy husband wasowuerand 
commander of the Dido, a ship trading to the ports 
of North America, and after our marriage he pre- 
vailed on me to accompany him to Quebec. The 
voyage wa» as delightful as prosperous winds, fair 
weather, and mutual afPection could make it ; and' 
I always look back with bitter regret upon that period, 
as the-most/elicitoue. of my life. In due time we ar- 
rived at our destination, and whilst .Mr. T. busied 
himself in completing his carg^ of timber and other 
produce of the country, I was entertained by an old 
lady, a friend of his, .with every amusement Uie place 
afforded. It was during a visit I made with this ex- 
cellent woman to one of her acquaintance that I first 
beheld Mr. Blunt, but I took no mort notice of hint 
than I> have already mentioned. He appeared a 
shabby, sharping,^ shunned hanger-on of the family, 
who would hot take a civil hint that his company 
was disagreeable; and he was, I believe, permitted to 
enter the house more because its master did-not like 
to have the. door shut in his face than from any incli- 
nation for his company. I did not speak ten words 
to him during three times we met, for there was some- 
thing so unpleasantly grating in his voice, which is 
of a de«p harsh tone, that I would sooner have ap- 
plied my ear to the box of a creaking wheel than have 
listened to. him ; you may therefore judge..of. my vex.-* 
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mtkni, when my haeband brought him one day to my 
apartment!, and introdvced him as a paasenger who * 
was to return with us to England. H«ving. no facta 
upon which to rest my dislike, I resolved that my fan- 
cies should not inteifere with Mr. T^s arrangements, 
and I accordingly made no objection^o the proposal ; 
but! felt as if I had received intelligence of some 
fearful misfortune. Oh, that I had mentioned my 
just forebodings at that moment, what years of loathed 
existence should I have been spared ! 

To detail the insidious manner in which Mr. B. 
endeavoured to undermine my affection for my hus- 
band, would not only exceed the limits I can expect 
to be allotted in your valuable publication to my 
letter, but it would divulge a series of nauseous 
hypocrisies too hateful to be read, and too abhorred 
by me to be repeated unnecessarily. Let «it suffice 
to say, that he sought every opportunity which tem- 
pestuous weather afforded to him, by causing the 
absence of Mr. Tims from the cabin on professional 
duties, to entangle me in the guilty snares of in& 
delity ; and he had the meanness, when he saw me 
full of anger and determination to expose his conduct 
to my. husband, to beg me, (once on his knees) not to 
declare his treachery to the only person to whom he 
looked for maintenance; adding diat the disclosure 
would give additional distress to the mind of Mr. T., 
already harassed by the dangers of the ocean. Well 
did the execrable monster know, that by appealing 
to my affection for my husband he was most likely 
to persuade me to silence. 

Heaven, which 1 have little doubt threatened us 
with destruction for carrying" on beard our vessel 
such a contaminating reprobate, spared us in the end, 
and we entered the port of Liverpool, dismasted and 
scarcely afloat. Here I hoped to los« sight of the 
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irretcb trbo had caused me more aneasiness tbao th^ 
prospect of violent deaths but bere Mr. Tims br ougbl 
bim to our bouse, and requested me to look nponbim 
as an unfortunate man, wbo bad been ill treated in 
tbe world, but to wbom be wisbed to afford thai pro^ 
tection whicb others refused, and be informed me 
tb&t be intended taking bim as steward of tbe Dido 
On ber next voyage. 

I bad never contraverted an opinion, nor refused 
to ficcede to a wisb, of my dear busband ; and, thougb 
I bad on tbis occasion tbe strongest grounds for op- 
posing bis measures, I weakly but affectionately re- 
solved to srootber my indignation against Mr. B. in 
obedience to bis desires. For a sbort time afterwards 
f flattered myself tbat I bad acted fortunately, if not 
witb prudence, for your correspondent maintained a 
distant civility towards me wbicb gpave me great sa. 
tisfaction, and almost persuaded me to regard bis 
bideous exterior witb less rep'ugnance tban before ; 
and I sometimes forgot tbe special prayer I bad been 
in tbe habit of offering for preservation from bis ia^ 
famous designs. 

In a few months tbe time arrived for tbe departure 
of Mr. Tims, and circumstances obliged me to remain 
behind ; hut witb tbe farewell, I then uttered, I bid 
adieu to happiness for ever. Mr. Blunt sailed in tbe 
Dido, as steward, and retorned witb ber in tbe Bane 
capacity ; but be brought back my busband tbe mad- 
dened victim of his infernal malice ! — Ob ! bow 
changed was tbe look of love, witb wbicb my Timo- 
thy used to greet me, to an infuriated glare of jes- 
lousy and hatred ! As one who leaves bis home re- 
joicing in health and contentment re-enters it frantic 
witb tbe lacerations of a rabid bound, so did my 
busband quit me abounding in mental and corpored 
satisfactiqp, and so did I again heboid bim writhing 
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iRmiDd and body from t&e poiflonoas influence of 
Mr. B. He looked as if twenty years of harrowed 
feelings and close imprisonment Lad withered up 
every germ of kindliness and hnmanity,and emaciated 
his form to the haggard shrunken and appalling 
remnant of a felon dried upon a gibbets Oh, Sir ! 
when I think of the spectre he presented at the sid» 
of my bed, on which I had not long been delivered of a 
SOB, his first bomr,my brain grows giddy .with the fancy, 
that the apparition could not have been my husband, 
but, like the fearful and mysterious agent which that 
Matiiriii> whom your correspondent quotes, has de- 
picted so intensely, was some Schemoli, who had as- 
sumed his character to overwhelm me with the direst 
of calamities. The fine countenance and manly, 
figure of Mr. Tiins were converted into features as 
distorted as the face of Mr. Bluiit, and into a formr 
as Qosightly. Ten thousand wrathful menaces sat 
upon his brew as he tore aside my curtain, and, 
without waitii^ to question me, or to tell me why. 
his frame and his conduct were so altered, he pulled 
me from my couch and dragged me down stairs into 
the street, where Mr. B. was waiting in a coach, and 
having thrust me into it with only a blanket wrapped 
round me, I was carried away from my infant and my. 
home, ignorant of the cause of this maltreatment, 
and of the place, to which f was being conveyed. 

So strongly was my mind impressed with belief oC 
the villainous disposition of Mr. B. that the instant 
I recognised him in the fellow who sat in the vehicle 
wi&k me, I charged him with having driven my hat- 
band out of his senses by some of those infernal 
ftdsehoods which I knew him to be so well capable of 
inventing. 

^ You have a good faculty of' guessing, madam,*? 
replied the cold-heartedwretckwith a.sneer; ^bi«l 
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yoa call truth by a wrong name. WliaC I have teU 
Mr. Tims were facts — those pretty little advedtares 
of yours which you bribed me to conceal^ but which 
the friendship I feel for the unfortunate gentleman 
prompted me to disclose !" 

It was as I had expected ! — ^There are no words to 
express the alternate rage of detestation and'dead- 
liness of despair which seized npota me by fits when I 
heard the monster speak thus. Ha had> then, poisoned 
the mind of my husband with the venom of his ibnl 
slanders, and I was cast forth from protection and 
happiness to glut his greedy appetite for revenge i — 
' I cannot declare the horror that overpowered me at 
diis moment, it was too dreadful for endurance^ and 
I became insensible. 

I fear, sir, to trespass on your patience and cm the 
pages which should be occupied -by more interesting 
communications ; I shati therefore, condense a long 
train of woes and heart-rending deprivations into as 
short a space as possible. When I recovered from 
my swoon 1 found myself stretched on the bed of my 
aged mother, a few miles from Liverpool, whither I 
had been taken by my destroyer, who brutally laid 
ttie down before the outer door and»l^ me. The 
shock of my fate caused the premature death of this 
my only parent, and, as her maintenance was derived 
solely from an annuity, I was turned into the street* 
jihortly after her deceasie. 

I supported myself by begging. My husband had 
quitted Liverpool for London, immediately after the 
commission of the frantic act of injustice towards 
iae, which I have related, taking with him our infant. 
Mr. Blunt, ashamed, 1 suppose, of residing near the 
scene of his atrocious barbarity, engaged himself as 
Captain's clerk on board the Mandrake, just abeut 
to sail for the Straits, and might therefore, be in 
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Ihily when my ilUated liasband wrote Iq him ; nor' 
Jia?e T the least don^it that he came over instanjtane- 
ottsljr, eager to get into his possession the property 
of the man he had plunged into eternity by his dia- 
bolical malevolence. ^ 

Such, sir, is the real state of the case, which your 
coiTf Rpondent has so artfully striven to incorporate 
jwith his stricturea on Jealousy; hoping to diminish 
the blackness of has own actions by transferring 
their sable hue to mine. I could, sir, detail a num- 
ber of the most pitiful acts of oppression practised 
towards me by this self-eulogized man of wisdom ; 
but I will not. impose upon your indulgence, and I 
hasten to conclude with a few animadversions on 
Mr. Blunt's story. 

Every one who. can find patience to peruse Mr. B's 
account of the part he pretends to have taken in the 
a£Fairs of my husband, must be struck with tbe.unfeel- 
iagand jeei^ing manner in which he comments upon 
what he calls the folly and the blindness of his friend. 
I shall say no more about the gross falsity of his states 
ments, nor call the attention of your readers to the dis- 
gusting fictions he has invented ; because, having fair- 
ly and truly related the circumstance of his acquaint- 
ance with Mr, T. and the cause and mode of my' 
baniiJiinent from his house, every one can, by com- 
paring Mr. B's sketch of those events with mine, judge 
of the valnethat may beset upon his assertions : but I 
am certain that lew will consider the sneering and op- 
prebrious tenor of his observations on my lamented 
and misg^i4ed husband as the effusions of either pily 
or friendship. No, sir, the hard-heartedness of his 
sentiments is so well developed by the contemptuous 
levity with which they are expressed, that none can 
mistake the exulting demon for the saddened mourn- 
er. Bven though, tor the sake of shewing his cha- 
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racter; U ctjNld be idlowedtlikt his fables were tftf^j 
tfaetvpiy in which he remarfci^ upon the siippeaed in- 
fatu|itioil iut4 misery of Sir. T.' woald prof« that the 
offended iranll^ oi^the sage foreseer of matrimonia] 
divisions had abnorbed all respept and * attac^ent 
*to the^oempanion of hla ydatfa.' What man of feeling, 
or of pommon decency, would gratifjis his. angry pride 
hy pnfoiishing the • infamy . and misforianes of the 
parents of a child he had vndertake^ to protect and 
to introduce into society?: — Is he not seeking 4o gnrge 
his inordinate gluttony ^rhmnan misery, by pre> 
^paring a mental rack oa which to stretch the ypung 
affections of his ward, when they shdl become ffbhai- 
Ji>le to disgrace and mortification ? — Oh, my child I 
to what an ordeal of aggravated tortnres irill thii^ 
executioner subject you !4— may you pass through 
the fire, to hurl back yoi^ tormentor amidst its 
flames ! 

It is true d&at M r. J3. has undertaken the mfpiage- 
ment of the property of my child, which, with his usual 
malignity towards me, he calls an 'orphtem* ; but it 
must be a pleasant task for him to have the finge,rii^f of 
cash and eflects, for which he is only acconniadkle to a 
l>aby. M y liusband just before his death became inhe • 
ritor of considerable sums of money, and !of large 
<)aantities of warehoused goods, and so benieficial 
has the administration of the infant's affairs proved 
to Mr. B. that, from a houseless sharper, he has be- 
come a substantial merchant Of this, however, I 
would think little, bizt I fear that my dear boy will 
never live to cast* one conscious look upon his mo- 
ther ! — ^never shall I have the mournful satisfaction 
of relating to my child the real circumstances which 
led to the fatal catastrophe of his father ! much had 
I rather he ii^re hanging to the dugs of a Canadian 
Squaw than depending on Mr. B's attention for his 
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w^fur^ indeed, I comf der him «■ lo«t, and wtep fot* 
iiiin u a third vicHm to the inveterate hatired of 
jovr correspondent towards the unhappy 

TuSTIMIliA Tilfs« 
Liverpool, Sept. ^ih,, 1835. 

NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

NEW SERIES, No. 19. 

ACCOUMT or A NBW SPECIES or VOLCANO, AT MACCALUBA, 
IN SICILY. 

ON the 18th of September, 1781, says.M. de Dolo- 
mtea, going from Arragona to Oirgenti, 1 went out 
of the direct road, to observe a place called Macca- 
loba, which was pointed ont to me as very singidar, 
bj a Variety of relations that had very much excited 
myc|iriosity. The soil of the coontrjr I traversed* 
is essentiaUy calcareous. It is overspread with 
moantains and hills of clay, in which the cnrrenta 
of water have made deep fissures, and some of which 
are lined with a gypseous crust After an hour's 
walk I arrived at the place of destination ; I beheld 
a mountain of clay, flat on the top. The base exhi- 
bited nothing remarkable ; but on the plain which 
terminates its height, I observed the most singular 
phenomenon that nature has ever yet presented to 
my view. 

The base of this mountain being circular, it iu^ 
perfectly represents a truncated cone. Its elevation 
alMve the valley in which it is situated, and almost 
enclosed, is one hundred and fifty feet; and the 
plain at top is in a small degree convex, and above 
half a mile in circumference. This plain is so ex- 
tremely sterile, that the slightest trace of vegetation 
cannot be observed. Every where on the summit is 
MO. 19. N. s. z 
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«een a great n«mW of traaeated conea, at variooi 
disti^Dcei fr^in «ack other^ and af yarioof lfteiglit& 
The Lighest may neaaure about two feet and a naif, 
apd the . smallest not more than two or three lines. 
At the summit of every one is a crater, in the form 
of a funnel ; the depth of which is about one third 
of the height of the cone it belongs to. The soil 
they rest on is a grey clay, dry and cracked in every 
direction, the pieces being about four or five inches 
in thickness. The great vibration that is felt in 
walking on this plain, shows that the surface consists 
of a thin crust, which covers a soft and half fluid 
substance ; and it is not without trepidation that an 
observer perceives that this dried clay covejrs an 
immense gulf of mud, in which he runs the greatest 
risk of being swallowed up. 

The interior part of each small crater is always 
moist, and ei^hibits a continual motion. Every mo- 
ment a mass of moistened clay, of a grey coloiir, as 
elevated from the lowest part of the crater; this 
mass is of a convex figure, and rises till it has en« 
tirely filled the whole cavity, and surmounts it in 
the torm of a heniisphere, which bursts and lets a 
quantity of air escape, that causes the whole effect 
The bursting is attended with a noise resembling 
that product by drawing a cork out of a botde, at 
^e same time that the day is thrown out of the cra^ 
ter, and runs down the sides of the cone like a lava, 
extending beyond its base, to a greater or less dis- 
tance, according to its quantity. As soon aa the air 
is thus disengaged, the rest of the clay that was not 
thrown out, falls down into the crater, which thei 
resumes its first form, and preserves it till a new 
bubble endeavours to escape. In this maniier there 
is produced a continual motion of depressioB and 
elevation, more or less frequent; and the frequency 
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is iDcreacied by stanipiii^ upon die crmt of clay by 
^t^icfa the satomit of the moantain is covered. 

If a fliick be thrust into one of these craters, it 
retams by little and little, by starts, bat is not thrown 
to a distance, as I had been taught to expect. Dur- 
ing the time I was employed in observing the phe- 
nomena of this mountain, three of my attendants 
amused themselves by throwing pieces of the dried 
clay into one of the largest of the craters ; the pieces* 
^ere all swallowed up, and an hour employed in this 
kind of work produced no other effect than that of 
dilating the orifice a little, without filling it np. 
Some of these hillocks are entirely dry, and g^ve i^o' 
longer passage fo the air. The whole number of 
<;oDea exceeds an hundred, but this number varies 
every day. Besides the cones there are several 
round cavities in the soil itself, especially toward*' 
the west, where the plain is less elevated than else- 
where. These cavities are an inch or two in diame- 
ter, and are filled with' dirty saltwater, out of which 
bubbles are constantly emitted without noise or- ex- 
pioBiBn, but similar to the boiling of water upotf th^ 
fi^e: On the surface of some of these Concavities, t 
found a pellicle of bituminous oil, of a jufficientlyf 
strong odciur, of that kind which is often eonfoundeidl 
Itrith the smell of sulphur. 

Such is the state of this mountain during th^ 
summer and Autumn, till the rainy season arrives, 
and diid is the state in which I saw it. But the 
circuibstanees during the winter are tery different f 
the clay on its surf&ce then becomes soft, and almost 
fluid by thfe rain ; and the conical hillockii are dis^- 
stiWed; and nothing presents itself to the sight but 
a vast gulf ^ argillaceous mud^ of which the depth 
is tiaknoWn, and which cannot be approached but 
i*4th the greatest danger. An UReeasing ^bulKtiok 
z2 
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I»revails over all this sarface; tlie air thai prodocea 
it, has no longer any particular paisages, but bnrsta 
fottb alike in all parta. 

■ These two states obtain only when the moniLtain 
is ealm. It has likewise its time of grand fermenta- 
tioD, in which it presents pheoomena, that spread 
terror and a£fright into all the neighbonring places, 
and that resemble those which precede the eruptions 
of ordinary Tolcanoes ; shocks of earthqaakes, often 
▼ery violent, are felt to the distance of two or three 
miles; snbterraneons thunders and noises are heard, 
and after several days progressive increase in the 
interior fermentation, they are succeeded by violent 
eruptions, attended with much noise, that throw the 
•oil, together with mud, clay, and some stonea, to the 
perpendicular height of more than two hundred feet; 
all these matters fall again upon the same spot from 
which they were projected. The exploaiona are 
usually repeated three or four times dnriqg the 
twenty-four hours ; they are accompanied by a fetid 
smell of liver of sulphur, which spreads itoelf over 
the adjacent parts, and sometimes it is affirmed there 
is an iippearance of smoke. After these eruptions, 
the preliminary phenomena cease, and the mountain 
again resumes one of the two states before deacribed. 

The eruptions of this remarkable and singular 
volcano happen in autumn, when the summer hat 
been long and dry, but the interval is not regular. 
Many years sometimes elapse without one; and 
afterwards they take place in two successive years, 
or two years out of three, as in 1777 and 1779, 
vrhich are the times of the laat eruptions. The re- 
gular, interval of five years, concerning which diffe. 
rent authors have spoken, is contrary to obaervation. 

The following account is given of the eruption of 
1777. ^ At the diataaoa of one league from the set. 
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ceftst^ beliiBd QwgeM, il n place named Moruca by 
tke mctettts, and new Maccduba^ trlierei on an emi-' ' 
nence in the middle of a barren plain^ are obsen^ - 
several dtlferent Bpertnre», wbkb, by « gentle ebol-- 
IHion, iihrdw oat mod and trenbled water. On 4he< 
18th of Septembor last, (1777) half an hour after sun* 
rise, a noise was beard at this place, which eyery 
moment increasing, became in a short time loader 
than the londest thander. ' This was succeeded by a 
trembling of the earth in the neighboarhood, where 
larg^ apertures are still to be seen, at the same time 
that the principal mouth by which troubled waters* 
an^ mud commonly issue forth, became enlarged in* 
diameter to nx palms ;* out of this mouth there a- 
rofee, or was emritted, something that resembled a' 
clond of smoke, and which in a very few seconds, 
arrived to the height of twenty four palms. Although • 
the matterof this Oxplosion had the colour of flamo" 
inr some of its parts, it contained, neyertheless, liquid' 
iSknd, and lumps of clay, which in falling spread 
^kemselves over the circumjacent soil. The greater 
part, however, fell again into the g^eat mouth from' 
which they had been disgorged ; this eruption lasted^ 
h'alf an hour, and was repeated three other times> 
#ith the intermission of a quarter of an hour. In tho-- 
mean time the motion and agitation of large masses- 
under the earth were heard ; at the distance of three 
miles the noise resembled that of a sea in a storm. 
' ' While these terrible phenomena lasted, those who 
were present thought the end of the world was comfe, 
atnd were terrified by tbe apprehension of being bu« 
ried under the clay that was thrown out of the prin- 
Oipttl mouth. This mud covered all the neighbouring' 
sofl, to the depth of "six pakas, besides filling up th« 
adjacent valleys, and though this clay was liquid on 
• The Maptes-pftliH is nbOirt ol^ JSitgHtk inches. ■ ' 
Z3 
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ike day of the eruptien; it i^qp^ured o& the following 
day to haTe recoTered its consistence, so that sereral 
curious persons were able to approach the great 
mouth in the middle, for the purpose of obserying it. 
This mud still retains the smell of sulphur, though 
not so strongly as on the day of the eruption. The 
other mouths, which were shut during the eruption, 
haye appeared again, and we still hear a subterrane- 
ous murmur, that makes us apprehensive of another 
eruption.'^ 

We are always tempted to attribute effects nearly 
similar to the same cause. It is seen that this moun- 
tain has eruptions like Mount Etna ; and this has 
been sufficient to induce the inhabitants of its enyi- 
rpns, and the few travellers who have obserred it, 
to suppose that all the phenomena depends on sub- 
terraneous fires. I arrived on the spot, pre>occupied 
with the same idea. I expected nothing more than 
to see an ordinary volcano, either in the commence- 
ment or termination. I did not suspect that there 
was any other agent in nature, except fire, capable 
of producing the phenomena that had been announc- 
ed to me ; but I was quickly undeceived. [ saw no- 
thing around me that indicated the presence of the 
igneous element, which, when in action, impresses a 
4i8tinctive character on all its productions ; and I 
W9S soon convinced that Nature employs very diffe- 
rent means to produce effects that resemble .each 
other. I saw that fire was not the principal agent, 
nor even concerned, in the phenomena of Uiis moan<- 
tain ; and if in some eruptions, smoke and heat were 
observed, that these circumstances are no more thali 
casual or accessary, and do not point out the true 
pause of the explosion. But, previous to a developer 
ment of the nature of this new agent, it will be ne- 
cessary to give a detail of some circomstances-whrch 
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I May bftre neglected In describing the more obvioni 
appearances relating to this singular phenomenon. 

My first endeaYoar, on ray arrival on the plain of * 
Maccalvba, was to ascertain whether any heat existed 
in the ebullitions I saw about me. It was not without 
~ apprehension that I walked on this tremulous plain. 
li appeared dangerous to me to approach too near 
tke larger cones, about which the ground was more 
worn than elsewhere ; and might yield, and suffer 
me to sink. HowoTer, encouraged by repeated trials 
I advanced to the very centre of the plain. I thrust 
my hand into the fluid mud of the craters, and into 
cavities that contained water in a state of ebullition ; 
bat instead of the sensation, of heat, I experienced 
that of cold. I then plunged my thermometer, which 
in the open air stood at twenty-three degrees and a 
half, and it descended three degrees, I thrust my na- 
ked arm as deep as I could into the mud of one the 
craters, and I experienced a sensation of still greater 
cold than at the surface. No smell of sulphur or 
smoke could be perceived, and in short, 1 could by 
no possible means discover any vestige of fire in the 
state the mountain was then in. This fact being well 
established ; it was necessary to examine whether 
the igneous element either assisted or acted as chief 
agent in the great eruptions. I already began to 
doubt, I examined every part of this plain, and all 
the exterior parts on the mountain, without discover- 
ing any substance upon which the fire had acted* On 
the contrary, I found evident tokens to prove that 
this destructive agent had not existed. Among the 
'U ejected matter of the last eruption, I saw fat clays, 
that contained calcareous spar not at all altered, cal- 
eareons stones absolutely untouched, together with 
regular crystals of spar, and fragments of laminated 
seknite or gypsum tpeculare. These matters, that 
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is to say, the spaf and crystalieed gyptuiii, dire af- * 
tered hy the most gentle fires, and &e grey clay, h^ 
the action of heat, is baked into a red tile or brick. 
Since these substances carry no marln of fire, they 
csotinot have b^en sabjested to its action, and eonse-' 
qnently it has not existed in this singular phenoue- 
mm. A bottle being filled with the air which escsfped 
from the mud and the wateir, instantly extingmsked a 
taper plnngedinto it This air mixed with atmoBphe- 
rical air, produced neither flame nor explosion. I 
had no opportunity o^ making ether experiments, 
but these were sufficient to show that it was 
fixed air that is the oiily agent in the phenomena 
I hare described. And it seems to me tkat the fol- 
lowing explanation gires the true solution of diis 
problem, which at first appeared rather embarrassing. 
- I have already taken notice, that the soil of all the 
country is cidcareoos. ' It is coTured with mountains 
of a grey and ductile clay, that often contains gyp- 
sum ; aud accident has placed a spring of salt water 
in the middle of that called Maccaluba, great numbers 
of which are every where in this country abounding 
in rock-salt This water continually moistens i\M 
day, and afterwards exudes through one of the sides 
of &e mountain. The vitriolic acid of the clay seizes, 
by its greater affinity, the base- of the marine salt, 
and disengages the marine acid ; which acts on the 
calcareous earth beneath the mountain. This last 
combination disengages a vast ^quantity of fixed air, 
that traverses the whole mass of moist clay and 
bui'sts out through the surface. The Titrioltc acid 
of the clay may likewise combine directly with the 
ealcareoos stone, and continually form gypsum. 
The constant motion of fixed air through die 
day, produces an effiset similar to that which would 
arise from kneading, that is, it augments itsdnetiiit]^ 
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sitd tenacity. During the winter or rainy eeason^ 
the clay is more moistened^ the air disengages itself 
-more easily^ and the ehnllitions are more multiplied. 
Daring the summer the surface of the clay becomes. 
dry, and forms a crust mtoe or less thick. The 
air tlien must make an effort to escape, and issae 
forth where the resistanpe is least It heaps together, 
by little and little, the portions of earth it brings 
along with it, and forms small cones, in the middle 
of which it preserves a passage. . But when the sum* 
mere have been long, hot and dry, the clay increases 
in tenacity and compactness. It is no longer per- 
meable to the air, but resists the efforts of its- elasti- 
city. The air accumulates continually, and at a 
certain point of compression produces earthquakes, 
subtenraneoas thunders, and, lastly, the eruptions' 
concerning which I have spoken; and the greater 
tbe resistance, the more consideirable the explosion. 
Thus it appears that fixed air is the only agent in all! 
the phenomena of this mountain. 



THE REPUBLICAN. 

And they maftt perish from her, one by one. 
And her heart bleed with each, till all are jone; 
This is the woe of woes, the sting of fate. 
To see our little world grow desolate 1 
Those few on whom the very soal reclined 
Sink from the sight, — and feel we stay behind^ 
This, this is misery! — the headsman's steel 
Strikes^ and we perish— but we cease to feel. 

Paris, a Poem, 

« RETURNED to my native eountry, after years of 
wandering in a foreign land, after witnessing trialtf 
almost beyond haman endurance, and yicissitudes 
too sudden for human belief, I have returned,** said 
Hastings, ^to enjoy and to value as it deserves that 
portion of happiness which is comprised in the small 
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aocnal circle «f an- Bag^ishiBftii'S ftremde. Dear long 
iMt, ioa^ forgone deKgliU, bow often when nntoward 
fortime deteined ne e rehietant exile on a foreign 
liiore, kave I thongkt with ** regret and syttpaliiy on 
yawt siaple lieavt-toaelinig pleasnree ! Yes, T haTe 
tlionglit on nj kone and leamt to prize it, wlien 
mj heart hat hied for the misfortiiaefl of others, 'when 
I hare seen the eherished hopes of many, many years 
perished — bKghted like the tempest-scattered leaves 
of the forest^ neyer more to be vnited to their pa- 
not tree* 

' ** Amongst many records of misfortune imprinted 
Mi my memory, that of the unfortunate M. St. Anbri 
win ever be nearest my heart ; never shall I fomt 
the kindness with which I was received nnder his 
hospitable roof; forgetting the petty jealousies of 
national rivalry, and the prejudices almost inherent 
in the nature of man, be receited me at once into 
his ftmuly and his* bosom ; at a time, too, when do- 
mestic calamities and pecuniary involvements had 
deprived me of every other asylum. Many were the 
peaceful, if not happy hours which I spent nnder 
his roof. 

M. St.Aubri, who descended fromanoblie family, 
had for many years faithfully served his king in a 
pnblic capacity ; hvt, forced by court intrigue and 
party cabal, he retired on a pension assigned him as 
a reward for past services, and the means of future 
subsistence. He took up his residence at his faiaily 
Chateau in the environs of Lyons, where he daily re- 
ceived from his son, (an officer in the Garde Rnji^e;]t 
advices of what passed at court, in which he stiUfelt 
a great and perhaps a blameable interest. This,'! 
think, was his only failing; at least, in the eye of 
feiendshtp, he had no other. 

Jlethiliks I seehim nowy the fredi received adviesi 
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hkhis band, (wbich contained ike inteUig«Me-af tlif 
intriguing politics of iPrance early in the jear If^S^ 
kis eyes now sparitling at some. man^uTre that gsw 
him pleasure, now dim from the sudden 4isgrac« al 
some once-viJued frieujd* and the hectic of his cheek 
mounting to a deep crinigon at the encroaching inaof 
lence of the democrates, who began openly to aV'OW 
their designs ; then have I seen it fade to an aahey 
paleness* at the insults, and dangers to which his lung 
was exposed. 

^ It IS a scene of turmoil and vexations," heARronld 
say (pressing his hand violently sgainsthis forehead) 
^ out I have quitted it, I have quitted it, HastingSr-^ 
and for ever !" he would add, as he walked hastilj 
through a glass door^ which led into his luxuriant gar- 
den, from whence he wpuld not return for some boors. 

Madame St Aubri remonstrated, though gently^ 
against the indulgence of these feelings; she was an ' 
amiable and sensible woman, and set more Tain* on 
tbe affections of those she loved, than on all the,.al<- 
lurements of pleasure and ambition. In short,- she 
lived but for ker husband and children* 

Their daughter, with a. iorm perfectly fanlttess* 
and a mind stored with every accomplishment that 
can adorn her sex, had contracted an habitual and 
settled melancholy. Daughters o^ France, she hjad 
long been a stranger* to the vivacity which reigns in 
jonr bosoms, the smile had long ceased to play arpund 
her lips, and the lustre had nearly vanished from ker 
bine and speaking eyes i Ah, why, when I first. bei> 
keld them, did they only speak of sorrow ! was she con»- 
cemed for the dejection of her father, or did she view 
witk a propketicglance the misfortunes of her country] 
Alas, she was but too deeply interested in them ! 

I had not been long a resident in the family, before 
Jiouise honoured me with her confidence. I found 
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het one day diMolved in teaiv^ reading a letter alie 
liad JQst received, t perceiyed tliat the post mark was 
Paris, and enquired if sbe too liad a correspondent 
there. She replied that she had, and, closing the 
door, she advanced towards me with a seriousness in 
her manner that particularly struck me ; then, placing 
me a chair next hers, ^ I will tell jaa/* said she, 
''the tale of my misfortunes, and I need not express a 
doubt of your meriting my confidence. You must 
know then," added she, (while a slight crimson hue 
crossed the usual paleness of her cheek), ^that I love 
•nd am helored by the only son of the AdTocate Le 
Peyrot of Paris. Some time since, in happier days I 
mean, he was introduced here by my brother, with 
whom he was a fellow student ; my fath^s fortunes 
'were then in their zenith, and he was at the height 
of his power; zealously attached to the ancient regime 
«f France, he looked with disdain on the idea of dis- 
grafcing his family by such an alliance, and he became 
acquainted with our unhappy attachment, only to for- 
bid it. Merciful Heaven ! what were the feelings of 
Le Peyrot and myself at this juncture ! I endeavour- 
ed to obey with resignation, and solemnly promised 
my father never again to mention his name; nor, if 
possible, to think on him more ; but it was different 
with the ardent, wounded feelings of Le Peyrot; he 
swore he would use every meanft circumstances might 
place 'within his power to obtain that boon which was 
refused him by the aristocratic pride, as he termed 
it, of my family. Never, Hastings, shall I forget his 
manner as he departed, his impressive words which 
I fear are daily fulfilling ! ^ Beware,** said he, (while 
the tone in which -he spoke evinced the dreadful con- 
flict that agitated his mind), ^ beware of drawing^ on 
J ourselves, the resentment of those who will fhfrtiy 
ave the power to avenge, not only their own private 
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^MkgSjhni those of their ^oaotry ; remeniher that the 
heart deprived of erery solace of delight may' be stang 
to desperation, and the exalted favourite of Louis the 
'16th, may live to regpret thdt he refused his daughter 
•to the son of the humble Advocate Le Peyrot." 

My father treated this menace with contempt, al- 
-thoagh he thought the import of his words rather ex^ 
Iraordinary ; but to me they were not surprising, f6r, 
to a soul like Julien's the arrogant superiority assum 
ed by our noblesse was scarcely endurable. Posses- 
sed of an immense fortune, endued with the highest 
gifts of genius and talent, the father of Le Peyrot re- 
velled in equal luxury and splendour with the most 
magnificent members of our monarch's^court. How 
often has Julien, while the tear almost started from 
his fine dark eyes, lamented the harsh line of distinc- 
lion which was drawn between us ; that' barrier it 
was impossible to pass, fortified as it was by heredi 
tary pride, the power of the aristocracy, and the 
empty and tyrannical assumption of privileges which 
ou^ht to be common to all! I tried to sodth him, to 
poiBlf to better hopes, to happier prospects, to urge 
the possibility of my father's relenting. "Never! 
never 1** he would exclaim with energy, ** never till 
France obtains her rights, and the pride of her pa- 
tricians is humbled !" 

** After his departure we corresponded, for T had 
not resolution to refuse him that request ; his letters 
are not filled with the usual protestations of undimi- 
nished attachment, the repinihgs of hopeless affection; 
but there, my friend, read there," she said, putting a 
packet into my hand, and as I perused them watched 
With anxietj every turn of my eountenance, as if she 
iqronid have ascertained my sentiments unspoken. 
''Oil what a scene of horrors was there developed, 
horrors which have since been acted to the very 
KO. 19. N. s. A 4 
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letter'; It was eTident thU unhappy yonth was deeplf 
eoQcerned in laying that train^ the explosion ii 
.which shook France to her very foandatton. At the 
time I looked upon it as the fevered brooding of a 
distempered imagination, as the useless breathing! 
of impotent vengeance ; I indeavoured to persuade 
liouise to think so too, and urged her by iXi mewBis 
to destroy these fatal papers, which might be dan- 
gerous to her father's safety if discovered. ^ M/ 
father,** cried she, ''^is already devoted to destructioiiy 
and I — I am the fatal causa ! Though Le Peyrot oifer^ 
to guarantee his safety, yet T know it will be ruin ! 
Oh gracious Heaven!" said she, (clasping her hands 
together, and falling on her knees,) ^if the ap- 
proaching storm must hav^ a victim, on me let the 
bolt descend; spare, spai««|y father I** I raised her 
and was entreating her to £bink no more of these 
sad and very likely delusive forbodings^when we were 
interrupted by the voice of St Aubri himself, which^ 
^broken by deep sighs, demanded admittance. I flew 
to unclose the door, . and he staggered in, pale, 
b|;eathless, despair imprinted in ever line of his 
conntenaaoe, and an open letter in his hand, which 
)ie hastily put into mine, and bade me read it ; then 
falling on his daughter's ned^, he wept in silence. I 
ran swiftly over the contents, and found that a 
dreadful revolution had taken place in Paris, and 
the young St Aubri had fallen in the sanguinary 
contest, when a brother's hand had been raised 
against a brother, and murder and desolation 
reigned in that devoted city. I had scarce concluded 
when Madam St Aubri rushed into the room, — *< we 
have one hope still left,** said she, (advancing towards 
her husband who was now supporting the fainting 
Louise), "we will seek my Henri's remains, we^wifi 
inter them, my husband, we will weep over his gravcy 
and let masses be said for the repose of his soul." 
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' 8lie pronounced tkese. words ' with snch a wildncna 
of aecent, such apiteooa expression ofcountenance,M. 
wrmngmy very son! with anguish ; it spoke the calm-) 
ness ofa spirit willing to endure calamity.Jbutthe snd^> 
denness of the shock had dej[>rived it of reaiwn. 8t. 
Aiibri groained, hut spoke not; Louise lay on m 
c;o«oh insensible ; her mother hung over her; whilst 
I pressed with the warmth of unalterable friendship. 
the burning hand of my fiiend, the other grasped 
tiiat of Louise, which was cold and inanimate, die 
poise scarce beat, and her features wore the stillnesa 
of death ; for some time my faculties were suspended^ 
and I had not power to summon assistance. 

At length the unhappy family were recovered from. 
their stupor of grief, if a dreadful consciousness, of 
their misfortune can be called so. I will draw a yeil 
over the still sorrows of the few succeeding weeks^ 
which were unmarked by any change, except t)wt 
which occurs in hearts where resignation coipbat* 
with despair, and the scarcely endurable calamitieft 
ei this world are gradually subdued by a pious ac- 
qviescence in the will of their Maker. St Aabri 
appeared calm, Madame looked ' resigned, and the. 
self accusing spirit of Louise wept unseen— -whei> 
another blow was given. 

TO BB BBSUMED. 

THE TALISMAN OP TRUTH. A TALK. 
HOW plentiful a source of misfortunes is an extnu 
Ttagnat imagination ! The pleasures which it procorea 
to OS, are much inferior to the sufferings we ofte» 
eaperieace from it. Although inward contentment, 
aQ<»en^«ttied by outward circumst&nces of prosperity^ 
fpiuss ihe most h^ipy state, an unbounded imagina^ 
tioQ iiiay destroy this contentment, and render nseles* 
the 9M8t propitious fatours off or tune. I hare kno wik 
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some Btriking examples of this tmth ; 1 bavd seen « 
joong man, in appearance, tbe most wortby of Y»mng 
envied, who nevertheless merited to be looked on. witb 
compassion. 

Observe tbe metbod I took to convince bim, that 
he was the author of his own misfortunes, and that 
it depended onlj on himself to know, and to remove, 
the cause of them. 

He was very fond of oriental tales ; I wrote a short 
one, somewhat in the Arabian style. Although that 
manner might not have been sufficiently sustained to 
gratify bis high relish of this species of writing, my 
story clearly conveyed tbe counsel I wanted to give 
him ; and I will beg tbe reader's acceptance of it. 

An Indian king, a descendant and favourite of the 
powerful Oenii who preside over tbe destiny of the 
most distinguished mortals, bad a son, long tbe sole 
object of his wishes, whose birth overwhelmed him 
with joy. He implored the auspices of the heavenly 
powers ; two Oenii instantly flew down in opposite 
directions, and stopped their flight in tbe conrt of the 
palace, amidst the acclamations and transports of 
the people for the happy event of tbe Prince's aati- 
vity. They were invisible to every body but the king, 
and appeared before him at the moment when the 
new-born infant was to be shown, for tbe first time, 
to tbe grandees of tbe kingdom. 

By some unfortunate circumstance, these two Genii 
were rivals : for some reasons, mentioned in the an- 
cient Tartarian tales, one of them always made a point 
of artfully opposing tbe undertakings of tbe other. 
. Tbe good Oenius approached the child, and. after 
having shaken bis golden wings over bim, pronounc- 
ed these words. '^ Beloved infant! I endow thee 
with all possible gifts of person and understanding; 
the knowledge of the sciences, tbe gift of langnages, 
•"d every agreeable talent, that all men may admire, 
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widl all wom«9 adore thee ; I add hraour and riches f 
be the wonder of thy age»*» 

^ Yes^'^ conthmed the rival Qeniiis, advancing to 
the other side of the cradle, and blowing a feverish 
1>Im4 upon the forehead of the dM, ^ yes, I confirm 
all these gifts ; and f will add to them that of the 
iBoet ardent and extensive imagination. By 'that tfaon ' 
wilt embrace objects, the most distant asunder, under 
<tte interesttng view, and animate beings the least 
Mflceplible of life ; by that, the language of thy tongae 
and- of thy pen, shall glow with the brightest colours 
of poesy, and excite universal admiration ; by that,' 
thon wilt form to thyself a new creation, a new order 
of thii^ ; thou shalt find charms and interest in a- 
thonsand objects, on which men of confined fancy 
look witik coldness and insensibility. This my gift 
sball carry thy desires beyond the bounds of nature.*^ 
. The ISather could not contain his joy, as he listened 
to onch gflorious advantages, announced to his chUd 
by two mighty powers, who would infallibly bestow 
tbem^ But tibe first Genius was grieved at what ho 
heatd : he understood the treacherous and double 
sense of his- rival's words. In the benevolence oi 
hts 9pifit> he let fall a tear, unobserved, on the bosom 
of the infant 

•Httving seen his colleague depart, he appAMched 
the father, and taking from his arm a talisman, gmv 
H to him, saying, ** Forget not'io put this stone into 
the hand^ of thy child, as soon as he shall have at- 
tained the age of reason ; it is called the Talitmam^ 
Truthi Teach the young man to apply it to his fore- 
head, whenever, transported by his extravagant ima- 
gination, he loses the sight ^ tkte possibility of ae- 
eompKshing the deures of bis heart." 

The good Genius knew that the virtue of bis present 
wonidenable the young prince to render abortive tho 
aa8 
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Misbei, and triumph orer tke perseoiitioii, of Im 
evil antagoniBt. 

> The fatker took care to deposit tke precious ta- 
liainaii in a place of safety ; bat being sarprised by 
deaths ho' kad not time to Gommunicate to kis prin- 
cess, or any otker person wkatever, tke information 
wkick tke Genius kad given to kim, nor to indicate 
tke place wkere ke concealed tke talisman. 
. Tke young prince arriring at tke age of reason 
muck sooner tkan ordinary, began to display tke 
immense rickes of kis mind, and tke tatents witk 
wkick ke was endowed by tke good Genius, From 
tke first moment of kis launcking into tke career of 
kis studies, ke astonisked every body by tke prompti- 
tnde of kis perception : kis preceptors could kardly 
supply tke voracity of kis understanding, and tke 
extent of kis memory. At tke same time ke skewed 
tke finest disposition for tke polite arts: notkiog 
moie was requisite tkan to indicate tkem,by placing 
specimens before kim; ke would anticipate tkeir 
principles, divine tkeir rickes, and instantaneously 
point out tkeir ckaracteristic excellencies. A sigkt 
so surprising excited tke greatest admiration : tke 
most scrupulous observers acknowledged tke novelty 
of tke pkenomenon ; and tke multitude, struck only 
witk, tke gracefulness of kis figure, regarded kim as 
a wonder. 

. But scarcely kad ke advanced beyond tke state of 
ckildkood, and felt tke first ardor of youtk, wken tke 
fate pronounced upon kim by tke bad Genius was 
accomplisked, and tke fire of an excessive imagina- 
tion was ligkted up in kis mind> By degrees kis 
ideas became gigantic, and kis desires immoderate : 
tke excess of tkis gift, so agreeable wken it is governed 
by reason, proved kis severest torment. Notkinetkat 
kgsfiWf nongkt.of all that wkick surrounded bim, 
could content or fill kis nund : every tking i^peared 
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llNsneath him and bis Baosatioiifl ; it was in his imagi< 
Aation alone that he found objects suitable to his ex- 
traTagant oonceptioiis : he disdained realities ; they 
inspired him with disgast. Drawn aside by the foree 
of diifl' tyrannical imagination, it was not withont cftn- 
atraint that he took a part in society, or coald bear his 
existence in the face of the world : bis ideas trans- 
ported him so far beyond the limits of comnhon sense, 
that nobody was able to follow him. He led an agi- 
tated and melancholy life in the midst of hap^y otr- 
cnmstantes. This fatal fire consumed and preyed 
vpon his health, and kept him in a state of continued 
suffering, difficult to be comprehended by those who 
were unacquainted with its cause. 

He wandered about the apartments of his spacious 
palace; he sought its most retired corners where the 
statues and monuments of his ancestors suggested 
ideas, which soon transported his imagination beyond 
the bounds of the universe. As in this situation he 
was contemplating on death, and the immensity of 
eternal existence, the last relics of his beloved father, 
which had been deposited at the foot of a sacred urn, 
containing his ashes, one day, through som& secret 
tnspcration, excited his curiosity. He detennined to 
see and examine them; and among the sabres, the^bow, 
the royal turban, alid -other precious remaini, he was 
struck with the brilliancy of an unknown ston^, richly 
set, and surrounded by these words : ^ My son, apply 
this iltone to thy forehead : it is the gift of the 'g6od 
genius who presided at thy birth ; it contains a re- 
medy for all thy ills." 

- The young man obeyed, and the touch, in an iur 
stant, dispersed the poisonous vigours he had inhUed 
ft om the blasting^breath of the evil Genius. A sud- 
dei| happy, calm took po^sesaiSon of his soul; his ex- 
travagant ideas, hfs disordered and' impracticable 
desferes vanished, truth spread its clear and constant 
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light over his imagination ; the princ* wm restored 
to hisiself, and became sensible of hie happy lot^ mad 
of the jnst Talne of those objects which oo^ to in- 
terest and affect him. 

All his other endowments shone ont now to his 
ow« glorj, and the benefit of hnman nature. JSio 
imaginatien, moderate in comparison of its forme» 
excesses^ bat always lively and actiire, added cluumn 
^ to Ids sensations, and gave a new interest to his oob- 
▼ersatMWi. He now fonnd his happiness to conniat 
in adding to that of others ; he loved his fellow creo- 
tnres, and, in retnm, was cherished and admired hf 
thoii. ^^ E. M. 

ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

** 19 EW SERIES, Mo. IS. 

HB«0IC HUMANITY. 

THE city of Dieppe, in the year 1777, was witness 
tojui example of courage. and heroism, which cannot 
be too highly applauded and admired. ^ Daring a 
stormy, night in the month of August, at ten o'clock, 
a Qonfoed sound of cries of distress was heard from 
somewhere near the Jetty. The sea arose dreadfully, 
and raged with great violence, beating to pieces a res- 
sel which had stranded : the crew, by their cries and 
lamentations, seemed rather to be talpng their leave 
of lile,than to be calling for help ; for that it appear* 
ed absolutely impossiUe'to afford thenL 

** A river pilot belonging to the port, whose name 
was BouBSARD, at this instant threw himself into the 
waves, alone, with a rope which he had made fast on 
shore. Bonssard reached the ship. No just idea 
eaa be formed of the jporrible rage of the oee*n, par- 
ticularly about the object which seemed to resist its 
violence ; the spectators alone could judge of the im« 
minent danger to which this humane hero exposed 
himselL Beaten every lAstaftt against tho si^s «l 
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ihd hall, and immediately dmen back witk tlM i 
impetuositjr, it seemed as if the indignant waves had 
set themselTes against his design, and threatened t» 
overwhelm him for his presumption. 

*^ Surrounded by broken pieces of the wreck, which 
also added to his peril, covered with wounds and 
bruises, Boussard, nevertheless, by perseverance 
reached the vessel and made fast the hawser : he- 
cheered and encouraged the crew, shewing them, by 
meane of the rope, a way made for them through the 
midst of a tremendous darkness and opposing waves 
hew to reach the shore. He even supported them when 
their own strength failed ; he swam around them like 
their gfuardian angel ; and wrestling with the furioue 
and roaring waves, which contended for their victims, 
he succeeded in thus bringing fifteen safe to land.' 

** But this is not all : exhausted and overcome by 
kis exertions, and his Joy at a conquest over the op- 
posing elements, he fell fainting to the earth : bnt 
while every one was using the means, and assisting' 
to recover the brave' deliverer, the cry of distress 
i^ain struck his ears : one unha|tpy being had escap- 
ed his notice, in the midst of a night as dark as Bre-' 
bus. The voice of humanity again re-animated his 
bosom, and restored his strength, he plunged once' 
more into the foaming sea, to seek a wretched being 
nearly sinking beneath the surge. Boussard discover- 
edhim in time to save him.andcarriedhim triumphant- 
ly to his home, followed by the fifteen others whom 
be snatched from the jaws of death, and whoioudly- 
l^roclaimed him their deliverer and saviour. 

** There is, probably, no example since the days 
of Codrus, Curtius, &c. of similar intrepidity : and 
it is also so much the more interesting and admirable 
when it is understood that it^as not a blind instinct 
of Courage in Boussard, or simply impulse of frater* 
Aity, confirmed and strengthened by being ia^lMU^ 
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bit of eoiitin«ally branac tbe dangen o£ tbe Koa^ 
and esci^piiig tbem. la &■ truly great and wortby 
nan, it was an existing principle and detemuAedre- 
solation founded on filial piety, it was tbe practice 
of a daily devotion to tbe manes of bis fatber> wbera 
be bad seen drowned before bis eyes, witboat being 
able to saTO bim: be bad, therefore made a tow to 
expiiUe tbis sort of inyoluntary crime,by atten^tiBg 
to save, at tbe risk of bis own life, lOvery one wbo 
was in danger of sbipwreck : wbicb tow be faitbfnlly 
observed; so tbat bis devotion became a double virtue, 
by keeping alive tbe strongest filial piety, and calling 
ijito action all bis powers in tbe cause of humanity. 
. ^ It is not possible to feel a greater veneration for 
a man tban is excited by tbe wonders performed by 
the intripid Boossard. The public expressed their 
satisfaction by every testimony of admiration and 
applause, and tbe government by rewards* Tbo 
mii^ister himself wrote to Boussard a letter, dated 
from Paris, expressed in tbe following terms : 
. ** Brave Man, 

**! was not till yesterday informed, by M. tbe 
Cornmissioner, of tbe courageous humanity which yon 
sbpwed in your conduot on tbe 31st of August, and 
of which I immediately gave an account to tbe King« 
who directed me to expiress to you bis satisfaction, and 
to communicate to yon, from him, the grant of 1000 
Uvres (about forty guineas Engli^). and a pension of 
300livres, T have written, of course to the Commis- 
sioner ; i^ontinue to help the distressed when in your 
power, and offer up your prayers lor yonr good kingt 
wbo esteems brave men, and loves to reward tbem." 

^The minister of <jdie naval department did not 
write, but be granted to Boussard tbe pay of an in* 
valid, which was also about 300 livres. Donations 
from the admiral and others added to tbe comforts 
aad improved circumstances of this aeeond Herculess 
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wKldli name was apf^rapVisIc in every iieiiie of th«^ 
wcnrd ; ior BoaMurd wu a very tall naa, beiag five 
fioet elavmi iacliec id statore, and the exploit I kave 
related not very &r unlike tkoee which are aacribed 
to tiM conqneror of the Hydra of Lerha. 

^ BoasBard walked afterward with difficulty, being* 
lame of one leg ; but this ioeal infirmity waa also ho« 
ncmrable, as it waa the effect of a wound he received 
in tbe aervice. 

^ Benaeard wat shewn to the king, who had ex* 
pressed a deanre to aee him, and who apoke to him 
in a way flattering to hia feelinga, giving him the 
epithet of brave, by which title the miniater had . be- 
fore diatingttiahed him. 

A MBDICAX. C%8I. 

A QBNTLRMAN who had long been complaining 
andcomplainiag, and ailing and ailing, and who had 
taken all the medicinea in and out of the Pharmaco- 
paeia, at length applied to 'the celebrated Doctor 
Radcliffe. The Doctor aoon perceiving the nature 
of the caae, told him, that he waa in poaaeaaion of a 
secret, which waa infallible for hia diatemper ; but 
tb&t unluckily it waa at that time in the handa of 
Doctor Piteaime at Edinburgh, to whom he would 
write to apply it in favour of the patient, if he him* 
self thought it worth while to go ao far in queat of it. 
Tke patient readily undertook the joamey, and trar 
Telled to fidinburgh. But when he arrived there, he 
had the mortification to find, that juat before Dr Rad- 
cliiTe'a letter reached Bdinburgh, Doctor Piteaime 
had aent the medicine to Dr. Muag^ave of Exeter. . 
The patient, however, had reaolation enough, on 
Doctor Pitcairne*a advice, to go acroaa the (Country 
to Raster, in further pursuit of it : but as ill luck 
would have it. Doctor Muagrave told him, that he 
had, but the day before, tranamitted it back to Doc- 
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lor Radcliffe in London, wbitber the patient natnnll^ 
retarned, to take the benefit of it at home. lie could 
not help laughing with the Doctor at the tonr he had 
taken, and at his strange disappointments. ^ I went 
after the medicine to no purpose," said the patient^ 
" and yet I cannot tell how it happens, but I am muth 
better then I was when I set out" — ^ 1 know it,»» cries 
the Doctor, " I know it You have g^t the medicine. 
The journey was the secret And do but liye tem- 
perately,[and keep yourself in exercise, yonwill have 
no occasion for any physick in the world." 

THB DANDY OF ITSI. 

AS some of our readers may, perhaps, like to know 
how the animal, called a Dandy, looked in the days 
when their fathers were young, we present them with 
die foUowing description which was published in 
1791. They will see that pantaloons were then in 
fashion and were, though we know not why, conn- 
dered as a ridiculous article of dress. 

ADYBETISSMSNT BXTKAOBDINART. 

Lost last Saturday night, supposed in the lobby of 
the new Theatre, an over grown Baby, who arrived 
but two days ago in town from the country. He had 
on a light coloured coat, with the cape hanging care- 
lessly over his shoulder, a pair of his &ther's breeches 
which reached down to his ancles, and an old pair of 
his ^etnd-mama's spectacles, which he converted into 
an Opera glass. He had on his sister^s high crowned 
hat, and his hair cut so short, that you might observe 
his bare poll. Laughs a great deal, can swear a few 
> fashionable oaths, but does not know how to write his 
name. Answers io the name of Master JfAcurr. 
As he had only sixpence a week pocket money^ it is 
feared he is detained in soime Cake-shop ror his 
reckoning ; if so, all demands shall be chearAilly paid, 
if he is restored to his disconsolate parents. 
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AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 
Beswinedfrom page 319. 
TH£ next marshaller of the insect tribes, aft^r our 
countryman Ray, was Vallisnieri, an Italian writer, 
wbo published his ^ Experiments and Observations 
on Insects'^ in the year 1730. In this work, he 
arranges insects into four classes, the distinctions of 
which are drawn from the places wherein they are 
found. The 6rst class includes those that live on 
plants ; the second, such as abide in water, or other 
fluids ; the third, those that dwell in the earth, or 
among stony substances ; and the fourth, those which 
subsist on other animals, or in their bodies. 

The great Linnaeus whose system, with some mo- 
difications, has obtained the ascendancy, gaye a new 
classification of insects, in the first edition of his 
^ Systema Natura," which appeared in 1735. Lin- 
naeus in this work (says Mr. Donovan,) distributes 
insects into four orderst according to the number 
and form of their wings, under the several names 
of coleoptera, angioptera, hemiptera, and aptera. 
The first order contains those insects which have 
covered wings ; the second these with naked wings. 
No. 19. N. s. SB 
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as batter-flies, dragonrfties, epbeiperse, &c In tbe 
third, he enumerates crickets, locnsts, bugs, &c. ; and 
in the fourth, those which have limbs, but no wings, 
as the spider, lobster, &c. Besides these four orders, 
this primary arrangement of insects comprehends 
three other orders of animals referred since to the 
▼ermes class, but which, at the period of the first 
publication of the ^Systema," Linnaeus considered 
to be genuine insects. The first of these includes all 
creeping ^ insects" whose body is naked and destitute 
of limbs, as the earth worm and the leech ; the second 
hoth land and sea shell animals ; and the third, those 
furnished with limbs, as the echinus, asterias, &c. 

Linnaeus by no means deviated from the received 
opinion of his time, in placing the first and third of 
tiiese last mentioned tribes of animals with insects. 
These bodies were considered as appertaining to the 
insect race by most of his predecessors, and by some 
naturalists in earlier times. In a subsequent edition 
of the Linnaean work, these orders are separated, 
and the latter constituted into a distinct class after 
the manner of Aristotle, who points out the natural 
obvious difference which prevails between these two 
orders of animals with so much clearness, that we 
are not without some surprize his example was over- 
looked by Linnaeus in the first instance. Linnaeus, 
ac€<Nrdittg to this plan, in his latter works, separates 
the echini, &c. under the denomination of vermes. 
The insects alone were then extended by him from 
four to seven orders. This is the arrangement which 
bis class ** Insecta*^ finally assumed in the edition 
of 1767, and which is still adopted by the admirers 
of Linnaeus. The following are the definitiona of the 
several orders established by this eminent naturalist 

CoufiOPTERA, such as have cru^taceous elytra, or 
shells, which shut together, and form a longitudinal 
suture down the back of the insect, as in the chafer 
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beetle. In most hnects of tKis cbw, tlie ^ytra 
cirrer th^ abdomen eBtirelj^ in otbers bnt partially, 
as in the ear-wig, fcc The word is deriTed from 
xoktos, a sheath, and ^t^, a unn^, 

Hbmiptera, which have their upper wings most 
common! J half cmstaceoiis, and half membranaceous^ 
not divided hj a longitudinal suture, but incumbent 
on each other ; as in the water scorpion and grass- 
hopper. From infAiav half, and «rlf ^ov a win^. 

Lepidoptbra, haying four wings covered with fine 
scales in the form of powder or meal ; as in the but- 
terfly and moth ; from AetiV a scahj and vit^ a wiwy . 

Neuroptera. In this order the wings are mem- 
' liranaceons, transparent, and naked, and are gene- 
rally reticulated with veins or nerves ; the tail is 
without a sting, as in the libellula or dragon fly. 
The term is derived from nv^of, a nerve, and «7ffw^ 
a wing, 

Hymenoptera, have four membranaceous wings, 
and the tail furnished with a sting for various pur- 
poses, as in the wasp, ichneumon, Sccfrom y/x^y, a 
membrane, or pellicle, and 7rls§oy, a. wing,. 

DiPTERA, with two wings only, and poisers, as in 
the house-fly ; from ^vof, two, and ifltf>ov, a wing. 

Aptera, have no wings; as the spider, &c. from 
M, without, and vk^ov a wing^ 

TO BE RESUMED. 

TRAVELS THROUGH THE INTERIOR OP 

LUN-NUN, &c. 
Resumed from Vol. 11, page 38<e. 

WB remained at home several days after our return 
from the emboudiure of the river Fleet, in order to 
recover from the extreme fatigue we had undergone, 
IB that dangerons and interesting journey. During 
B B 2 
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this time we made the neoeMury prejparstioot ier 
re-oomnencing oar enterprizeofpeBetrtttiikg^ if poe- 
■ibie, throQgb tbe territoriee of Cokugne to the 
distRDt wilds of Bfile lend^or the desert of Strat^rd. 
We had eTon rescdved, unless some iosarmomitable 
ebstaole opposed ns, to force oar way through the 
hnmease wildemess of Hepph'ng forest 

While we thus rested oarsehres, however, we did 
not confine ourseWes entirely to oar lodgings, and, 
while taking a gentle wwiHk in tbe vicinity, we became 
witnesses of a singolar trait in the laws and opinions 
of the saVage Coknis. It seems they have taken it 
into their heads that the popnlation of the coun- 
try increases too fast, and that it is prudent to 
make use of erery possible method to repress 
it ; nevertheless, as tbey affirm it to be contrary 
to' their constitution to destroy their- children* 
they have recourse to a singular roundabout way of 
effecting their object. . This is, to do all in their 
power to- prevent those already in existence from 
getting a living ; for, although by their uncouth ju- 
risprudence it is death to kill a man, it is no crime 
to render it impossible for him to get wherewith to 
support life ; in consequence of which he dies of 
starvation, and all the blame rests with himself, for 
not being able to live upon nothing. The case we 
saw was an example of this mode of procedure. 

It is illegal for the poor to sell fruits or other tri. 
fling articles of merchandise in the streets, because 
if they do so, they gain enough to support themselves, 
and to enable them to perpetuate the race of paupers ; 
of all other's the most abominable in the eyes of 
Cockney legistators. We were walking in a street, 
of which I have forgotten the name, (mj podcet haring 
been picked of my journal and other Ihinga- by a 
LuD^utt philosopher,) when veeaw a woman dririog 
a barrow, on which she .had\ some apples and other 
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Ahiiitfl. SncMenly a Mvpnlent foUow, wkose Qoaiit#* 
nmnoe bora tbat peculiar callous and vaeattt look 
iimt arises from intemperate eating and drinkiAg» 
e«me Qp^ seized upon the woman, and ordered her to 
fblkrtfr him to the office of the Cadi of the district; 
Thifl beastijr satire on the human species I at first 
took, from his iuitastic dress and idiotical stare, to 
be the fool kept by some codLney Emir ; but beang 
iii^ormed that those were the iDTariable marks of • 
pari •sboffic'r, I fdlowed him, curious to see the ter-> 
Brinutiou of the afiair. 

"We soon came to the office of the judge, wherOr 
upon the oathof die shoffic'r(alellow to whom of course 
swearing was as natural as speaking,) the woma» 
was conrieted of being on the pavement, and an ii»» 
mense-fine, (immense with regard to her miserable^ 
mrcumstanees,) was laid upon^her; which, being 
unable to pay, she was sent to prison, though she' 
declarad, as was afterwards prored, that a helpless 
luinily depended for bread on her exertions. 

At the poli-soffice, (as the judgment seat of the- 
Cadi was called,) I found a new species of attendants 
in a court of justice. These were Hterallr the jesters 
of the Magistrates, a sort of flatterers o/^a character 
totally novel to me, though I have seen much, and 
read more, of the follies and vices <^ human nature. 
They ore called repport'rs, and their business ia to 
translate what the Cadi saya into the intelligible or 
fksliionable dialect of die City, to represent him as 
the most sentencious, luminous, and witty speaker in 
the world. In order to do this, they compose 
ridiculous and burlesque descriptions of the persons 
wbo appear before the judg«, exaggerating all thenr 
defects of mind or person, and contrasting them with 
the wondrous gravity and penetration of his worship. 

All these specimens of flattery they publish ev^rj 
bb3 
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wOrning^ ior the admirfttion of (he Cockiiies, w1i« 
well know them to foe false from begiimiiig to.-end, 
yet, who never fail to read ihemw Surely, tkat ma- 
gi^tratea shoold be aelf-conceited enougli to eaoon- 
rage writers about them to ascribe to them jocular 
■yeeches, which they never spoke, and that writers 
should be contemptible enough to underiidLe tli« daily 
task of forging wit, and ascribing it to their pstrons, 
is an example of meanness that far exceeds all that 
has been laid to the charge of the poets and the pa- 
trons of ancient times. It is said the Cadis encou- 
rage this> in order to save themselves trouble,- by 
preventing the people firom applying to them for re- 
dress ; as the applicant is always made the butt by 
these repport'rs— but surely it is the business of a 
magistrate to hear every one.^ * -k - ' * . 

On the thirtieth, having completed our preparations 
we set forward soon in the morning, that we wighi 
arrive at an earlj^ hour at the end of Oldborn, where 
we had already been, and from whence we intended 
to commence a new series of observatioos. We had 
proposed in order to save time, to haTe hired one of 
the vehicles of the country. This is a sort of painted 
box, drawn by two lean and wretched horses, such 
us the poorest Arab would be ashamed to possess. I 
believe its classical appellation is a haggnigoadi, and 
its proprietor or driver, is called a goMnman; but its 
iiamiHar name isarattl'r, and its driver is most gene- 
rally known by the title of a. Jarv'L Whether they 
are all of the same sept or family, and in consequence 
bear the same surname, I did not inquire ; but it is 
very certain they resemble each other in extortion 
aad chicanery. The Jarvi we applied to, demanded 

• Here follow some remarkA on jaHice, equity, &c. to- 
tally Ht v^iHance wHh the spirit of ihis mo&t iltamiiiated 
a^e, liiid tliere(ore not worth trauslating. 
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Ae enormeas sam of four bobs,* dr onehmidred aiiA 
ninety two fard'ns to eonvey at to die end of Ol4> 
bom> we therefore determined to walk. 

A« we went •along' we obserred some men wboap^ 
pearedtobe slaTes, by their dirty and ragged clothes^ 
and their bare headii and leg9> employed with seoopt/ 
throwMig stinking kennel water over the streets:- 
UpoDinquiry, I was informed this was done in order 
to lay the dast A strikingr proof of the barbarity 
and contradictory enactments of this country ; for 
the Gocknis hare taken up a sound solid pavement/ 
in order to avoid the^ noise made by the horses and* 
carriages, and supplied its place with broken stone* 
and gravel, which are soon^ reduced to powder ;.then, 
to prevent the dust from rising from this pnlveralent . 
mass, they constantly pour kennel water upon it ;. 
and, of coarse, theezhalation«fromso vast a surface,, 
covered with iron rust, soot, dead eats, rotten vege- 
tables, and all the other refiise of a city, must pro-' 
dace an atmosphere equal to the malaria of the- 
marshes along the coast of the BCediterraneaJh 

About ten A. IM. we retired to a coffeshob,. a place 
where coffee is sold ; an instance of civilization which' 
the Goknis have borrowed from the polite inhabitants 
of the east-t- Here we sat about an houi'. My guide 
was not very well to day,and the coffee of ^Mtooilntry. 
which I nnderstandis manufactured of horsebeans,did 
did not agree with him. We therefore sent to the near • ' 

« The6odi«an imaginary money, like the ponndsterling*. 
It is araally represented m$ tlie shiUllig, a> the pound is 
by the sovereign.— The tanner is also an imaginary coin, 
represented by the sixpence, (a small piece of silver,)— 
the 6rMiw is a ha'penny.— I conld never learn that there 
had been any coinage of bob*— the origin of the pound is- 
not so obscare, Ibrnieily the pound weight of silver was 
worth twenty shiirngs. 

i As, indeed. ac«or4iug to that Cockney traveller Dr. 
Clarke, they have every thing else. ArterieHding his 
work,one might almost qneUion wlietherthe Rnglishknew 
haw to breathe ur eat pinrtvioas to the crusades. 
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•st bubbleygonse for "SLnwasare of Ghiii* this we nixed 
with tlie beverage, wbkb then became very palataMe. 

1 noticed a singnlar cnstcnn todajT; which liad not 
before strnck my attenftion. An advertisement is 
p(»flled on many of the apothecaries' windows, stating 
that advice is yiven gratify to nse a cockney expres*-- 
sion ; as if any thing conld be^«m*n otherwise than 
graiis. This is a true specimen of cockney liberaBty ; 
■ for, npon enquiry, I fcrand that'the adviee so. given 
Qsnally is, to take the medicines sold by the adviser^ 
for which, of coarse, the person receiving advice is 
expected to pay. Apropos of giving — advice seenEis 
to be the only thing given in Lnnnnn. To beg, al- 
though the beggar be starving, is illegal, and sub- 
jects the offender to closer imprtsenmentand to harder 
and more degrading labour than fJiat undergone by 
galleyslaves in Algiers: 'Still, there is no^ law against 
giving ; but a society instituted for the suppression 
of beggary, and patronized 'by some of the richest 
sheiks and beys, recommends tn all people not to g^e 
to the poor but to give to the society, which under- 
takes to distribute its receipts among those who really 
stand in need of assistance. Charity, according to 
» selfish Cockney proverb, begins at home. — Who are 
niestassisted^by the donations made to the society, 
it is of course impossible for me to state. 

At length, about noon, we arrived once more at the 
bridge across the river Fleet, at the end of the but- 
chers' bazaar which [ have already noticed ; and,aAer 
standing for a while to regain our strength, andto 
take breath for the eht^rprize, we began to ascend 
a lofty andru^ed mountain, called Snowi 11, because 
in winter its summit is, like the' tbp of most other 
mountains, covered with snow. On the vejry pinna- 
cle t>f this hill are situated two terrific- and gloomy 
fortresses, called Newg'te and Giltsp'r., We regarded 
these buildings with honor, fort stsange. stories are 
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toU of tbem, and of their inlmbitattto, wbo are dw*> 
cribed M a set of lawless ntAaiis, ever ready to 
coramit any crime,iiowe?er horriUe. Between these 
fearf«l dens leads a narrow ]»obs» which they wore: 
probahly erected to defend, into a street called. 
Sheepshide. I noticed nothing particolar in thin 
place but a bad imitation of a. pyramid, c.alled 0o-' 
gurgh, and this. I shoaldi not have noticed but that 
it is said thai none are trae Gocknis bat those who> 
are born within the aonnd of its bell ;.for this part of 
Lannun is the ancient City. The more western in-' 
habitants affect to Look downnpon the people .of this* 
neighbourhood, because they are the best disposed^ 
and most orderly of the Cocknis; for here the- popu-* 
lation apply to traffic, and, except orerreaching each 
other in bargains, are tolerably honest; whereas at; 
the other end of Lannun, every house- is inhabited* 
by a Lord,a Colonel^or somo.other similar character.^ 
We began eren here to notice » variationin the dialect 
of the people ; further east the distinction is so strong' 
that the inhabitants of the west can scarcely under- 
stand the language. 

In a short time we came in sight of the Manshing 
House ; the residence of the chief magistrate of the- 
ancient part of Lunnun, commonly called par excel- 
lence ** the Zity.** This house derives its name from 
the fesiirals given thero, — Manshing being a corrup- 
tion of Munching, an old word signifying eating, 
greedily, for eating seems to be the principal civic 
Ibnction exercised by the magistrate and his com* 
peers: — indeed, so closely^ is the idea of feasting 
connected with this office, that, in ancient times, a 

• Languages become copious as things for which expres- 
sions are wanting are cooimon. Tbos the Arabic has an 
immense number of words to signify a sword or a lion*. 
because swords and lions were very ntmlliar to the Arabs. 
So the jargon of Colcaigne is replete with synonyma for. 
swindlers or sharpers.— They are called Lords, genera !»«, 
cotonttis, captains, fofeign princes, German ndblfes»&c. *c» 
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coatard waa alaiort oonsklered u a synM of a Lvrd 
Mair, for so thesebarbariaBt call their civil gt^vemor. 
While we are upon the salject of eatiaf^, it maj not 
be improper to state, that the whole Zity is divided 
into clans called companies, the members of which 
live separately, bat are all anited in interest. Every 
company possess a large chamber, called their " ail,** 
where they meet at different times for the sake of 
eating together. Eating in company, they say » pro> 
motes friendship and wisdom in society, and pru- 
dence, and all other virtues in individnab; conoe- 
qnently, they never meet to oonsider any point with- 
out having a dinner^— for it is a maxim in Lnniivii, 
that mea*8 minds are clearest, and their facoltiea 
most brilliant, when their stomachs are fnll. — The 
reader may easily imagine that every one, willing to 
ontshine his neighbour in wit and wisdom, endea^ 
yours to oat-eat him ;-— «nd the horrible oonseqiiences' 
that ensue from this praotice need not be told. There 
is also a large building called '^thegildall.'* which 
was erected for the purpose of feasting the richest 
and fattest members of all the companies together. 

TO BB RBSUMBa 

ro THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
SIR — I flatter myself that yon will be of opinion, with 
me, that there are many excellent pieces, which, from 
particular circumstaDoes, have sunk into oblivion, and 
deserve to be revived. \ think the following is one of 
the number. It was published nearly halfa century ago, 
when baHoon» were firKt invented, and may, perhaps, be 
thuughl interestingf. now that, (to nne a coramoa pbrase^ 
balloons are again all the race. J am. Sir, yours, 

' ^ PHILO. 

THE HIGH ANTIQUITY OF BALLOONS AND 

ABRIAL VOYAGES PROVED. 
THAT many arts are lost, is a fact which requires • 
no' demonstration; and history abojudif with in- 
stances, that what has been thoaght a wonderful in* 
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veBtioB in one oenntry, was long More liumKarlj 
known in others. For example, while all Europe 
irere in admiration at the wonderful inyentions of 
Printing and Gunpowder, the pride of oar forefa^ 
tliera was bumbled by finding that both tiiese bad for 
many ages been familiarly known in China. The^ 
late ingenious mechanical philosopher Ferguson tells 
uB, in his Life, written by himself, that when he was 
a shepherd boy be was enraptured on finding the 
force of the Lever, and thought be had made a most 
wonderful discovery ; but that he was sufficiently 
humbled on fimting that its force was not only known, 
but .oniversally employed, and that toe in a -degree 
of perfection beyond his ideas. In like manner we 
wiU boldly assert, that Aerostation^ or the art of flying 
, through the regions of the air, was not only well known 
to the aBGieats,but was practised in a degree of perfec • 
tion» which wemayjusUy despair of ever recovering. 
But first we must premise, for the benefit of ear 
unlearned reackrs, these three facts : first, that the 
Philosophers of all ages, down even to the last cen- 
tury, concealed from the vulgar their acquirements 
in the sciences with the utmost jealousy and care : 
secondly, that the vulgar of all ages have a way of 
their own of accounting for every thing they do not , 
understand : and thirdly, that the old Grecian my- 
tholegists shadowed and transmitted to posterity 
the fiicts of history under the allegorical appendages 
and dress of faUe. 

Now lei us ask any man, who will keep these in- 
disputable data in his eye, this simple question. — 
What is the trtie meaning of the story of Daedalus 
and his son Icarus ? In the Grecian History it stands 
briefly thus : That he was the very Friar Bacon of 
his age in the occult sciences ; that he was, together 
with his son,slMit up in close confinement by Minos, 
King of Crete, for. having been pimp to Pasiphae his 
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queea ; bat that tke wonderfal artist an<l liia aob 
took a flight through the air from their prison, Ifaat the 
yooDg mail droftped into the sea and was drowsed, 
while the. old gentleman landed safely at CmnsB, in 
Italy. The fact was OTident, that thither he cane 
^roiigh the air; and as Daedaliisy like all the ancient 
masters of science, kept his art a profound secret, 
the vulgar set about accounting for it in their own 
way ; and hence comes the story that Daedalus and his 
son made wings of feathers and wax, and set off from 
Crete like a couple of pigeons ; .that the rash youth 
soaring higher than his father, the sun melted the 
wax of his wings, and he dropped souse into the sea, 
and was drowned ; but the old artist, who was a 
better aerial navigator, landed safely in Italy. 

Fable must also add her wild garb to the story^ and 
tell us that the artist's crime was his having assiated 
the queen in a very unnatural sortof intrigue ; while 
the real fact was, that Minos was subjected to the 
fate of maay husbands by a young nei|j^bouring 
prince, who bore the name of Taurus, i. e. Bail. 
And dull interpreters baring discovered thus far, 
must go farther, and tell us that the wings only mean 
sails, of which they call him the inventor. But this 
aolutton, which is founded on the story of the wiags 
«f wax and feathers, contradicts its own foundation; 
for how could Icarus, if only in a boat carried on the 
water, be so much nearer th# sun than his father, as 
to occarion the destruction of his sails or wings ? The 
eea into which the rash young man fell was called by 
his name by all antiquity ; which is full proof that it 
was something more Uian the upsetting of a cockboat, 
that had not room for two people in it, as we must con- 
clude from the father and his son being apart ; which 
-impressed all antiquity with such wonder, that to 
perpetuate the event, they gave his name to a sea« 

TO BK ItBSUMSD. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE. 

FROM " KOKBBY," BY SIR WALTER SCOTT. 



BUT small liis leisure now to pause : 
Redmond is first whatever the cause : 
And twice tliat Redmond came so near. 
Where Bertram couched lite hunted deer. 
The very boughs his steps displace, 
Rufrtled against the ruffian's face. 
Who, desperate, twice prepared to start. 
And plunge his dagger in his heart ! 
But Redmond turned a different way. 
And the bent boughs resumed their sway. 
And Bertram held it wise, unseen^ , 
Deeper to plunge in coppice green* 
Thus circled in his coil, the snake. 
When roving punters beat the brake. 
Watches with red and glistening eye. 
Prepared, if heedless step draw nigh. 
With forked tongue and yenomed fang 
Instant to dart the dSitdly pang ; 
But if the intruders turn aside. 
Away his coils unfolded glide. 
And through the deep savannah wind. 
Some undisturbed retreat to find. - t 

Canto IIL St€mza 6. 
No. 19, N. s. c c 
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LOVE AND POLLY, A FABLE. 

PROM LA FONTAINE. 
" Tout est myst^re dans I'amoar, &c. 

*TIS all a mystery in Lore, 
His youtb, torch, qniver, bow^ and dart 
'Are only symbols in tbe art 
But since the theme too ^ast might prove 
To blason the whole Science here, 
I'll inerely, (in my usual way,) 
Tell how yon boy (whom men revere 
As God of Love) I'll tell, I say. 
How first the urchin lost his sight. 
What came of this, tho' after all, 
(Let lovers judge if I am right,) 
Perhaps it was no loss all. 

Folly and Love one holyday 
Had quarrelVd in their childish play, 
Love — (Love was then possessed of sight,) 
Wished to convene the Gods that night. 
Their petty quarrel to decide ; 
Folly, who knew the boy would get 
The Goddesses all on his side. 
Lost patience soon, and in her pet 
Tore out his eyes. The Queen of Love 
Raved so about her tiny elf^ 
Her rage filled all the courts above. 
And frightened lupiter himself. 

** Ye Gods it is a shameful case ! 
Behold my Cupid's mangled face ! 
The child who used to be so quick. 
Can't go a step without a stick. 
No punishment is too severe 
For one so mischievous and crosSji 
I ask too from this l^ynod here 
Some reparation for the loss." 
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The Qods, who take iBto their view 
Public and private mtere^a too. 
Came to thii wise decree atlaat. 
That, wheresoever the boy might rove^ 
To punish her for what had past. 
Folly should be the guide of Love. 
Frmne, * J. Playbb. 

NAPLES. 
AH me, thou land of son and smiles. 

How fallen and how lost art thou .' 
Oh what can be oppression's wilep 

That thus the sweetest bow ? 
Say does that golden orb, whose bean 
Is ever o'er thy daily dream. 
Inhale that fire which else would be 
The portion of thy soniy and thee ? 
Or does its genial ray but shine 
To enervate a slavish lii^e ? 
It were not meet that such should be — 
Yet why, ah why art thou not free ? 
Ah where is he whose hand was raised 

To rend thee from thy slavish doom ; 
That star on which the soldier gazed. 
And more than marvelled while he praised-;- 

That hero of the snow white plume ? 
He who thy slarish legions led. 
To g^in or camber glory's bed ; 
And gilded thy proverbial shame 
With brilliancy of a here's name. 
That land he raised from shame to glory 

Saw on its sands his life blood stream; 
And he whose fame will live in story. 
Whose life will seem a splendid dreamt 
Was butchered on thine ingrate «tr«nJGU . 
c c2 
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Wa» butched by the traitor brand. 

With which he graced a soldier's hand ! 

Yet deem not that he fell alone» 

Eren in that fall behold thine own ; 

And till another Joachim 

Shall rule thy shores thy ann is dim ; 

For only he, or such as he. 

Had power and soul to make thee free. 

How little has thy land of sun 
Of History's record sotight or Niron ? 
How littie is the roll of fame 
Adorned by Naples' recreant name ! 
And yet it was bnt yesterday. 

That Freedom, bending o'er thy shore. 
Bemoaned the absence of her sway. 

And profferedihee that rale once more. 
Oh hadst then seized the golden prize. 
No longer the averted «yes 
Of heroes, by their Talour free, 
Wonld tnrn the glance of scorn on thee. 
And shuddering shnn thy shores of perfidy-^ 

Perish the dastard race who sheath 
Their swords in peace while tyrants breathe! 
. Perish the wretch whose soulless eye 
Has seen the march of slavery by 
Nor waved on high his beaming brand. 
Nor made one bold and glorious stand 
To perish with his native land ! 

Oh may the dying patriot's groan 
Hnunt his low spirit when done ! 
The martyr's shriek of agony 
Pursue him in his revelry ! 
Oh let him dread the morning Wgkt, 
And tremble at the hour of night* 
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T'lew in ibe sti^- a liglil to guide 

The fierce avenger to bis side ; 

Vie^ in tbe golden snn a flame 

That only more unsbisonds bin shame ! 

May bis cnt-aed spirit grovel on 

And see arpupd bim, one by one. 

His fellows perish till be lives alon^^ 

Alone — alone — and let him cast 
His shrinking glance upon the past. 
View what be might have been> till his hot brain 
Is powerless even the present to retain. 
And phren^ied nature breaks at len^h the mortal 
chain. -•" ' J. 1?. Nbwman. 

THE PATRIOT S DOOM. 
SUSPENSE no longer ruled the Judgpnent Hall, — 
Dumb Horror^ icytbacli bad frozen all. 
Save one^-^the Man whose doom that night was said. 
Him whom the movroifiinmbered with -the dead. 
Proud to its utmost height ]^is form he drew. 
With lip unquivering, cheeh' of changeless hue, — 
On the condemning group his keen glance broke. 
And thus, in heart-appalling tones, he spoke : 
^ All this I looked for^-who could less expect. 
From dastard I'y^anny to Daring wreck 'd ? 
On to the scaffold— ^on! and learn how light 
The doom of death to him who dies for right ! 
^ Thou "on a down-spread couch, and I in earth. 
Our limbs shall stretch before to-morrow's birth,— 
Tbe cold night-wind above these limbs shall sigh. 
And sweep around where thine luxurious lie : 
In storm, the rank weeds o'er me it may wave, . 
Yet not disturb the inmate of the grave. — 
But to thy pillow shall its gentlest breath 
Bear thee remorse, despair ! — Now lead to de%th ! 

G. J. De Wilde. 
c c 3 
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THE BANTAM COCK, 

" The lamb tby riot dooms to bleed to day, 

" Had he thy reason, wonid he skip and play t" Pope, 

THE sun kad passed his highest noon. 

The' still he shone serene and bright. 
The hens walked slowly np and down. 

Ere yet began their early night 
The white cock on the farm yard gate 

Looked down upon the idle throng. 
Then clapped his wings, and crow'd elate. 

To giro the snn his parting song. 
Decked in a thousand varying hnes 

As on his crest the' sun beams fell. 
The Bantam joined his lond halloos. 

And gaily bade the day farewell. 
Bat who is she ; with pitying eye 

That gazes through the cC-ystal pane ? 
Ah ! Lady, why that deep drawn sigh. 

While viewing thus yon happy train. 
The maiden gave a pensive look. 

And as aloft the sash she flnng, 
Her Ijrre the gentle Minstrel tocSc, 

And this the plaintive lay she sung. 
** Ah ! little Bantam didst thon know 
** Thy fate, thou wouldst not strut and crow, 
** Thy direst foes a league haye made, 
**The binding cords, the piercing blade, 
** Await thee at the close of day, 
«To take thy little life away; 
"< Then, little Bantam, didst thon know 
•* Thy fate, say, wouldit thou strut and crow ? 
^ Ere long that voice so loud find shrill, 
" A ruthless hand will rudely still, 
**Ere long the fatal knif<J5 with gore, 
" (Thy life-blood,) will be crimsoned o'er ; 
^ And all those shining plumes so gay. 
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** From thy koft breast be torn away, 
*<Tbe]i, little Bantam, didst tbon know 
** Tby fate, thou wonldst not strat and crow !** 
The Minstrel laid her lyre aside. 

Its tones had fill'd her heart with gloom. 
And once again she gazed and sigh'd 

In pity for her favourite's doom. 
But, gentle nymph, reflect awhile. 

That in the great all perfect plan. 
O'er the dire future hangs a veil. 

Impenetrable e'en to man ; 
And could we draw this- veil aside, 

Say, would it make our lot moVe blest ? — 
Would then our days as calmly glide. 

Would evening bring us peaceful rest ! — ^ 
Ah ! no,the view of ills to come 

Displayed before prophetic eyes. 
Would prove a source of constant gloom. 

And poison every joy we prize. 
Let us, then, like this joyous bird. 

Grateful, each present good receive ; 
Like him, we know not, if the word 

Be past, to call us hence at eve. 
Be ours, like his, a blameless joy I — 
Stranger alike to guilt and sorrow ; 
In virtuous deeds to-day employ. 

And fearless wait the unkncfwn .to-morrow. 

A—. 

IMPROMPTU TO 

MV fortune once was fair as was that rose ; 
But sorrow, like the thorns upon its stem, 
Lurk'd to destroy my bliss and sweet repose. 

Blasting the hopes that did embellish them :— • 
Tky love remains, now other joys are fled, . 

Like the faint fragrance left, tho' these rich leaves 
are shed! Janks FrrzMiiEa. 
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ON RETURNING HOME PROM A RECENT 
TOUR. 
HAIL to tliee, home, thon fa^oared spot! 

I prize thee as opr dearest treasure ! 
BAidst all my wanderings, nnfprgot 

The joys that marked thy hour of pleasure. 

Though fairer, lovelier groves I'ye traced. 
Where Nature, wildest magic throwing 

On all around us, riehly graced 

A scene With heaven's own colours glowing; 

In every vale, and hanging wood. 

By torrents rude, or lake wide streaming. 

Dark forest deep, or rushing flood. 

Thou wer^ the subject of my dreaming. 

Tho* many a storm hw o*er thee past, 

Tho' many a tepder tie is riven. 
Which once affection round thee cast, 

Which in thy brightest day was given ; 

Tho' fickle friendship's flattering train 
Pours not, as once, its incense round thee. 

Yet my cold bosom warms again. 

As dearer, lovelier joys surround thee ! 

Yes, round thy hearth's pure altar still 
A thousand kindling flames are burning. 

Thou art our shield from every ill. 
Our refuge in the hour aif mourning. 

Let the world sn^ile it» senseless scorn. 

And vent its spleen, in vain reviling. 
We laugh — to see its venom borne 

Back to its source — ihe shaft recoiling. 
We heed not — tho' the idle throng 

May deem it visionary dreaming. 
Still dear shall be the enthusiast's song, • 

Fr.Qm paini'ttl thvughts each hour redeeming. 
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Then welcome. Home, tbou art all to me — 

My beacon-light, mid storms of sorrow ; 
Mj shrine of hope, where memory 

Still from the past can rapture borrow. 
For all I love is centered there. 

All that the world's rade strife has left me ; 
1 joy to think its withering care 

Of thee and peace have not bereft me. 
Islington, Sept, I2M, 1825. A. E. H. R. , 

SONG. 
If a heart dares adore thee 

That should not love thee, 
If a form kneel before thee 

That there should not be — 

However he be 
In the world's hate immersed,^ 
. Not by thee, — not by thee 
Let his madness be cursed, 
Thy song's magic stealing, 

Pirsti wonder created. 
Thy words deeper feeling 
■ To waken were fated ; 
They said that ere long 

Far away thou wouldst be,— 
Then I felt that too strong 

Was my kindness for thee. 
I've mourned o'er thy. sadness,— - 

Rejoiced at .thy bliss,^ 
Have burned with wild madness, — 

'Twas -breathed in thy kiss ;^ 
— ^Then however I be 

In the world's hate immersed,^ 
Not by thee — not by thee 

Let that madness be cursed ! 

G. J. De Wildk. 
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INVOCATION TO OBBRON. 

" Oh fairy elf! bat gnuit oie this, 

This one kind cbuifort send. 
And so may never<fading bliss 

Thy flowery paths attend I" 

CfrevMe. 

SPIRIT nnseen ! who performeBt thj spells. 

Here, in the depth of these fay-haunted deQs : — 

Spirit ! who loyest to sport in the beam 

Of the ** snn of the sleepless.,'*^ that tinsels the stream ; 

The iTy-crowned ruin, that leans from yon height ; 

The floweret and.spray, with its silvery light :— 

Spirit ! who lovest, when orisons flow 

From lips of the faithful, to list and bestow :-^ 

List thee ! Oh listf in this rapturous hour. 

The prayer of a lover who bends to thy power ! 

Wreathe thee a coronal, Spirit benign ! 

Of summer's sweet flowers a chaplet entwine^ 

Fit for the fairest ! Oh ! deign to compose 

The boon I entreat, of the Lily and Rose ; 

The Hearts ease^ the Violet and Balm^ whose pale 

flower 
Scarce peeps in our clime, with the white Virgins'^ 

Bower ; 
And let the Forg^et-me-not eminent bloom, 
'Mid those and the crimson Carnation's perfume ; 
Nor spurn the dark Ivy, that shelters decay. 
Nor yet the lorn Willow, that dips in the spray ! 

Soul of this solitude I list tb my prayer * 
For Ellen — sweet spirit ! the flowrcts prepare * 
Oh ! let them be gather^ by sylphid aund fay. 
Ere from them the dew drop exhaleth away ! 
And breathe on the whole, potent spirit ! a charm ! 
Create it a shield to my Ellen, iroip bafm ! — 
• Byron. 
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A guard for her faith, frsra (^ with power to impart 
Such enchantnient to him who resigns her his heart 
Oh ! list» spirit, list ! in this rapturous hour. 
The prayer of a lover who bends to thy power ! 
Ztymingion, Hants, , W. S. 

ON THE DiBATH OF A FRIEND. 

WE saw her blooming, gay, and young, 
Joy's wildest accents on her tongue. 
Bounding along like mountain roe. 
The child of mirth, unknown to woe ; 
We saw her bowed at Heaven's command 
By slow consumption's fatal hand. 
We saw that pale, that bloodless cheek. 
That spectre form, so thin and weak ; 
And we have heard her funeral knel). 
Have seen her last receptacle. 
Seen, in its cold and narrow bed 
Her lifeless body gently laid. 
Poor Oirl ! how solemn and how deep 

Is that profound unbroken sleep ! 

Tho' many a footstep o'er thy head 
Tn quick succession oft shall tread, 
Tho' o'er thee, many a voice shall raise 
A lon^ themed note of prayer or praise. 
Alike to thee if swelling sound 
Or solemn stillness reign around-— 
But there will come an awAil hour 
When,' freed from Death's tyrannic power. 
Both thou, and we, and all mankind. 
Must hear our final doom assigned. 
Oh ! may we all in. that dread hotlr 
Be call'st to share a heavenly dower ; 
May we to yon bright realms repair. 
And meet thy sainted spirit there ! 

A. 
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SONNET to DISAPPOlNTMfeNT: 

AWAY ye phantasies of gay delight ! 
Ye. brilliant, but deceitful, dreams away ! 

Stisrn disappointment, poller of dreaded might! 
Loftff have T felt, now do J oWn thy sway ! 

Nipped is the bloom of bliss by sorrow's blight- 
Faded are all' those amaranthine bowers ' 
Of joy, in which I spent my youthful hours — 

And nought but desolation meets my sight. 

Imagination shares the gloomy hue, 

Eyen hope.no longer can my heart beguile. 

For it has vanished from my anxious view,. 
Nor left behind a single ray or smile. . 

Woe and despair appear my fated doom ; 

The world's a weary waste, and life a deep dsA. tomb. 
James FrrziAHKs. 



SONG, 

*^i -l::>\ AS yon sweet valley lovelier seems 
/ ' v: ' '-* vi Thipo' the soft golden mist of morn, 
;~, '-^ ji^So, gilded by Love's earliest beams^ 
\ ■% '■ j\'£y Fancy's false glow may life adorn. 
**^.« >^ Then while o'er all its vernal green 
Romantic liglits and shadows play, 
CoM Disappointment mars the scene> 

And clouds the dawn of manhood's day. 
Still, where Hope's vista opens wi*de. 

For youth see Joy's bright altar flame. 
And Olory waits thy car to guide 

Thro' the triumphal arch of Fkme. 
Then shi^n the gloom th^( lies beneath 

The death -like shade of dark Despair, 
Tear from thy brow the myrtle wreath. 
But never bind the cypress there.- 
Ftmne, J. PbAYJiR. 
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THE FEMALE ASYLUltf. 

THIS building is situated in St. George's Fields^ at 
the junction of tbe road's from Westminster, South- 
wark> and Lambetli, and, with its appurtenanceis, oc- 
cupies a considerable space. The institution was 
established in .1758,' shortly after that of the Magda- 
len ; its object being to afford nmintenahce and edu* 
cation, and; afterwards, to provide with proper situa- 
tions, a number of poor and distressed girls, ftbd bjr 
this means to cut off one of the lertile sources of 
prostitution. The childrien arb taken in ^t the age 
of nine; and tire apprenticed,' or put out to service, 
when they reach die age of fourteen. The whole 
is conducted in an exemplary manner. The funds 
arise from voluntary contributions, and from collec- 
tions which are. made at the Chapel door on Sundays. 
The original fabric was a plain b'uildiiig, which had 
no other pretensions to notice than what it derived 
from the purpose to which it was dedicated. In 1 824, 
however, it became necessary to enlarge the structure, 
and it has now assumed a more attractive appearance. 
The principal front is that which is represented in 
the above engraving. Brick is the material of which 
it is constructed, with the exception of the portico^ 
NO. 20. N. s. D D 
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THE REPUBLICAN. A TALE. 

Concluded from page »8T. 

QNE erening, the fanoly circle were assemUiNl iii 
Uie saifm which, f^miig; on the lawn, afforded a 
beautifiil and diversified proipeet'of the-snrroun^ftng 
country j it was an hour when the contemplation of 
tne heavena alone might have instilled serenity and 
peace into the heart of man, when every tvmnltaons 
fJBeling sinks to rest, and the view of silent nature, 
arrayed in her^nost enchanting garb, disposes the 
mind to raise itself above the temporary fears and 
wishes of this vale of tears. The placid influence of 
the hour- stole over our breasts ; even the poignancy 
of paternal anguish seemed robbed of its force, and 
the mild eyes of Loube rested in pensive sadness 
on the declining orb of day. It was a moment that 
' charmed the remembrance from its dream of sorrow, 
and, willing to prolong the calm deluilion, I reached 
Louise her lute; she touched one string — ^but no 
more, it fell powerless from her hand, her counte- 
nance assumed a paler hue, and her eyes were invo- 
luntarily strained on some object as yet unperceived 
by us. In a moment we saw a party, which could 
scarcely be called military, approaching the gate, but 
their boisterous demand for admission convinced us 
their intention was hostile : they wore the emblems 
of their faction, and before we could recover from our 
astonishment they made their way into the apart- 
ment where we sat One of them presented a paper, 
commanding M. St Aubri, in the name of the Na- 
tional Convention, to accompany the commissioners 
to Paris, there to answer for certain acts deemed 
treasonable, committed by him. ^ It is not in my 
power to renst,** said St Aubri, mildly, and with an 
appearance of more fortitude than I thought he could 
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have assamed ; l>vt Iiib eonntensDce expNflsed not 
tlie feelings that lacerated his heart; for> ai he iMik 
my hand, I felt his cold and tremnloas, and when he 
would hare eomraei^ed htswife and daughter to ny 
care, their names died wnittered on hie lips; hd 
coukL only point to then, and with a look, too ele- 
quently expressive to be mis-understood, implore my 
protection. Madame was already senselese, and 
.Louise seemed too paiafully conscious of the passing 
scene ; gazing with distracted eagerness on Uie piJe 
face of her mother, she looked the silent pii^ure ef 
horror and despair. 

I. was not so. passive; alarmed at my friend*s 
danger, and indignant at the authority to which ht 
was forced to sabmit, 1 demanded their right of in- 
trusion there, and the name of their leader. ^ Julieii 
Le Peyrot has that honour,*^ replied one of these ad- 
vocates for liberty, and, stepping back, made wiqr 
-for his snperim' to advance. Every faculty of my 
-soul was suspended at this name, every nerve thrilled 
with horror. I saw the pale lip of St. Aubri quiver 
• with indignation, and the strained eyes of Louise 
rest x)n tbe fine form and republican uniform of her 
lover, the glance of whose dark eye bespoke an ener- 
.gy of soul that might have aided a better cause, the 
contraction of whose ample brow proved his present 
embassy little suited to his feelings, the varying oolour 
of whose cheek betrayed his emotion, as the glow of 
'triumph faded into ^e ashey hue of appnhension f«Nr 
the sufferings of her he loved, who now lay senseless 
-at her father's feet. "< is this Jnlien Le Peyrot,'* 
said I, ^ the lover of the amiable and lovely Louise> 
who thus lacerates the hearts of her already afflicted 
parents? Is there no other way by which former 
friendship can be requited, than by consigning to 
9m and death .the father of her yon profess to love ?* 
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^ Tkera wtu a way ;** lie replied iotenqptiBg me; 
^ for the wotivea of my pnBeiit condact let M,- St. 
Aabri Btk hU own heart, it will teD him which has 
destroyed the peace of hie daughter, he or 1; it will 
tell him, whoD he Bpamed me from his house, .when 
my indigaaat feelings were wroqght to madness, to 
desperation, that i warned ham, there woald he a 
time when jnstice would assert her right It has 
come, he triumphed tJken, and I triumph mmr/* M. 
St Aubri clasped his hands conynlsiFely together, 
and cast his eyes up to heaven, his lips moved, but 
not a word was audible. I thought his looks seemed 
.to acknowledge the jnstice of his punishment, : big 
wildly agonized glance sometimes paused on the 
. face of Le Peyrot, then on mine, and at. last rested 
in silent anguish on. his child. *< Revenge pursued 
• too lar," said I, ^ becomes iiyustice. Remember St 
Aubri is not responsible for the defects of a whole 
tfYstem." *< But he shared in their power,** said ano- 
ther of the ofBcers, ^ and he must share in the dis- 
grace ; Citizen Le Peyrot has denounced him as a 
traitor, and I must now have the honour of conduct- 
ing him to Paris." 

With these words he began to prepare for their 
departure ; my wretched friend approached his wife, 
who had sat some time gazing in stupified despair on 
the scene. ^Receive this last embrace, my love," 
said he, ^ it dissolves the union of twenty years, we 
shall meet no more." ''No more!" she faintly re- 
peated, ** Oh God svpport me !" I advanced towards 
them, I took. a hand of each, and pressing them to- 
.gether, ^ Your union," said 1, ^ will be eternal, your 
separation now will be but temporary." ** Oh Hast- 
ings 1" exolaimed the afflicted father, ^ protect my 
liouiae— my wiie— rHeaven will reward you." T had 
scarce time to assure him of my acquiescence when 
he was forced out of the room. 
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- Madam StAnbrigaTealieart^ierciiiglcr^atnaiid 
lell to die groand in conmlsioiis ; her s^rrants sur- 
Totknded lier^and I tarned to offer conflolation toLoaiM) 
-whom I found supported by Le Pojrrot ; all the kaaghti- 
neM whieh characterized his manner at his first en- 
trance had vanished, he clasped thennconscions haad 
«>f Lonis^ within his own, and pressed it repeatedly to 
kis lips, which quivered with the yarions emotions that 
i^tated his heart ; his tall and graceful form bent oyer 
her wasted one, his eyes, contemplating the ruin of 
her loyeliness> expressed the various emotions of love, 
pity and remorse. I beheld them for some minutes 
in silence, and my resentment at the c6nduct of this 
republican leader almost gave way to a softer feeling: 
indignation, however, cheeked it, and I advanced to 
disengage Louise from his arms. ^Oae moment 
longer,'' said he, ^ it will not be too much to grant to 
one who has been ruined, driven to crime, exiled from 
happiness here, and hereafter !** As he said this his 
eyes deadened, his lips faultered, his cheek, before 
blanched with emotion, now crimsoned with the hectie 
of cunteuding passions, his voice sounded low and 
hollow, and his whole frame shook with the palsied 
tremor of horror and despair. An emotion of pity 
arose within ray breast as I contemplated the wreck 
of a once noble mind^ and I could not but regret that 
harsh line of policy which had caused so muchpuUie 
and domestic woe. We were interrupted by one of 
the officers, who came to inform Le Peyrot that the 
escort was ready ; he started, and pressing Louise 
once more to his bosom, designed her to me, and 
obeyed the summons. It was long ere she again 
opened her eyes, and then it was only to witness 
scenes of fresh miserjr ; her mother, the amiable 
Madam St Aubri, was never again conscious of her 
wiflfortttnes ^ this was the dosing scene of a lifo 
d~d3 
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vhieb had been marked hj the exercise of iSmry 
Tirtae ; in twenty four hours she was beyond the reach 
of human 8ufferin|^, and it would have been sdfish 
in us to desire her farther participation in the woes 
we were destined to experience. Scarcely had we 
consifi^ed her remakhi to the silent earth, when the 
sacred sorrows of her suffiertng child were broken in 
upon by another rude iuTasion, by a band of these 
regenerators, who came to take possession of the 
effect s and estate of M. St. Aubri. I read in tius pro- 
ceeding' the final doom of my unhappy friend, who, I 
was informed, was yet alive in the prison of the Con- 
ciergerie. A faint gleam of hope dawned on my 
mind, when I recoHected that Le Peyrot was high in 
power with these advocates for liberty, and appeared 
not callous to the emotions c^ remorse. 

I advbed Louise to try to collect strength enough 
to accompany me to Paris, where we might, by an 
application to her lover, perhaps procure the life of' 
her parent Louise seemed to breathe again.at this 
suggestion, she summoned all her resolntion, and 
the female mind is capable of minch where the calls 
of aiffection demand the exertion of its enei^es. 
We leflk the chateau with those feelings which always 
accompany our fare^ ell to a spot, endeared by every 
tender recollection that can sweeten existence, aad> 
after dangers and difficulties too tedious to repeat, 
we reached Paris. Louise's dim eye lightened with 
something like pleasure as she beheld its spires, for 
it was the spot of her father's captivity ; it contained 
all that was dear to her oh earUi. It was evening 
when we arrived, and as I traversed this ill^ted 
city with my lovely charge, I knew not where to 
procure a shelter for the approaching night. At 
length f obtained a miserable apartment in the Rue 
Koufietarde; where 1 thought we should, be secure 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



Tflfi POCKET MA0A21NB. JMTf 

horn cnriogity or interniptioii, tiiongh we experienced 
little of cmHty or accommodation, and were oblif^d 
ta represent onraelves of the lowest class of soctetjr 
to procure even this asylum. Next morning, I found 
on enquiry, iliat the Advocate Le Peyrnt now resided 
in the sp] ended hotel that formerly belonged to the 
Duo de G — . With Louise on my arm I made my 
wtty to his residence, resolved to procure an interview 
with his son. On our arrival we found that Citizen Le 
Peyrot was about to head a deputation, who were 
proceeding to wait on the Convention ; anindisorimi- 
nate crowd was assembled on the steps, through which 
we made our way without question, and saw the father 
of Le Peyrot pass through the hall ; his appearance 
was hailed with acclamations by the multitude, whose 
departure left us almost alone, except a few atten- 
dants in a sort of uniform, who lingered about the 
stair-case. 

I addressed one of them, and expressed the object 
of our visit **Julien Le Peyrot," said he, "wiH 
soon pass to the audience chamber; you may speah 
then." Louise^s emotion increased to such a degree 
.at this intimation, that I feared she would have fidlen 
to the ground. I was considerably affected during 
this interval, which did not last long, for in a. few 
seconds Le Peyrot descended the. stairs ; he passed 
us-^without notice, the page motioned with his hand, 
and we followed him to the -chamber ; as we entered 
he cast a suspicious glance towards the door, which 
I closed, and Louise flinging back the hood which 
before concealed her face, threw herself at his fee^ 
exclaiming, ** save my father !" The sound of her 
voice seemed to rivet him to the spot, the fierce ex> 
pression of his countenance softened for a moment. 
^ Raise her^". said he to me, I attempted, 4ihe fainted; 
Le Peyrot aMisted me toplaee her.on a coach, .and 
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kneeling at lier (Itfetasanred her that all &e power he 
poaBCBsed sheuld he exerted on behalf of her failier<4 
she recoTered snfficiendy to hear this repeated de- 
olaratioB. *^ I maj he ahle to effect hiB eeeape,** said 
lie, ^ but it mast be in secret, for he is already goi»- 
denmed, it mast be at the h%zard of my life, bat that 
life, LoQise, is valneless, it has become an intolerable 
burden !" The sallowness of a cheeh once flashed 
with the hue of health, the dimmess of an eye onoe 
bright with the beams of ecstacy and hope, die des- 
poiidmit tones of a voiee, once unbroken by the hal^ 
breathed aocentof despair and angush,the wastedtjos* 
tonr of a ferm whose g^raoe of moTement was now 
cxekatnged for the fixed attitude of conteinpUtive 
guilty or the slow and pausing footstep 'of suspicion 
md distrust, too fatally attested that this was true. 
She gaxed on him for a few moments, and a teir at 
length started to her eye ; it was a tear that an aagd 
might havfi shed, a tear of pity for the fallen sinner. 
•*< Yet save him, Julien,^ said she, pressing his hand, 
**and I willpray fer you! I will bless you udiile life--^ 
She stopped, he clasped her hands couTulsively in 
his— ^ Pray for me !" he murmured in a low yoice, 
^ for me whose hands are stained with the blood of 
my countrymen, for me who am plunged so deeply in 
crime t**-*^ Yet be merciful to my father,** cried 
Louise,. *<aad Heaven will be merciful to you.**— **! 
will, i will !" he exclaimed, I will concert some meap 
snresfor him*— for you-*-*fbr us all," he added, looking 
at me. ^Bastings, will not your country afford us 
an asylum, if Heaven will protect us thus fer?* 
^Undoulitedly,') replied T, ^ and this one act of yours 
may,, it is hoped, blot out all former errors; but no 
tisM is to be lost** « True," he replied hastily, « you 
must depart now | Louise we shall meet-again, expect 
JBft to sight, for till then 1 dare not attempt my pur- 
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pose.** I infonoeclbim of owr resideiwe, we parted 
with feelings whicb it wonld be dUficnlt to deacribe, 
and pursued onr way threngli the streets of Paris 
withrenoTatedbopes. Oar proj^ss was freqneiHjj 
interrapted by crowds of the populace bearing: the 
rerolutionary insignia, whosestogainehae might have 
been supposed to be received from the blood of their 
yictims ; the sacred name of liberty, the most precis 
ous birthright of man, was here but the watch word 
of tumult and destruction, and while their palaces and 
prisons were crowded with captiTe noMes, the defence 
of freedom was declared as dietr only aim. 

We had passed unnoticed through several streets^ 
when we were alarmed by a- tumultuous uproar, 
which seemed to approach in the direction we were 
going. I attempted to retreat, but was soon- Qyertaken 
by the rushing throng, • whose infuriated gesturea 
.proTeci they were assembled on no ordinary purpose.; 
theirs WBA indeed a purpose of horror, even now my 
soul sickens at the remembrance ; their tumnltuoua 
mirth and demoniac shouts of triumph appalled the 
heart of Louise, and faint and sickening she beheld 
exalted on a pike, the head of a female, whose flaxen 
loc^s were dyed with the gore that distilled from 
her veins. I bore her with dificulty to the steps of 
an hotel, where, leaning against the portico, she en- 
deavoured to recover sufficient strength to proceed. 
The crowd pi^ssed on — I comprehended the nature 
of their proceedings, it, was ihe hour of execution, 
and these monsters were glutting their vengeance by 
insulting the corpses of those who had perished by 
the guillotine. I wished to hasten from the repetition 
of this horrid scene, but before' we could proceed, ano- 
ther wild uproar burst upon our ears, another throng 
of wretches rushed along the street, another head, 
still convulsed with the yigonies of deaths wa^ born* 
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•a Bovm^ triumphi Oiw look sufficed to coni^nGe me it 
tru tiist of my liiihappy, mj estimable friend^ St 
Anbri 1 Louise saw my color cliangie, and her eyes 
inrolttntarily sought the dreadful spectacle ; shegave 
one deep groan and fell senseless, (for 1 had not the 
^wer to sttpport her), on the pavement! -Ye wbo 
have hnown the deprivation of nature's dearest ties, 
who have smoothed the pillow of departing life, who 
liave seen each friendly eye close in the long sleep 
of death, and beheld with the deepest angnish the 
graven gradually close on earth's dearest hopes, it is 
you must paint the sufferings of Louise ; but evea 
your hearts have not been torn like hers^ the tender 
cords which affection had drawn around it were se- 
vered at once, and I had no consolation to bestow. 
With a brain distracted with the various horrors I 
had witnessed, I had scarce perception enough to ask 
taesistance to convey Louise back to our lodgings. 
A stupor of grief succeeded, she shed no tears, jaot 
a single exclamation burst from her overcharged 
heart, iut she remained the moveless statue of des- 
'pair. The evening closed in, and we continued ib 
the same miserable, the same hopeless state ; it was 
near midnight before tiie sound of a fiacre stoppiDgr 
«t the door aroased my attention, and in a few mo- 
ments Le Peyrot rushed into the room, his looks 
vrild, his dress disotdered, and die dew of suppressed 
agony standing on his forehead ; his. eyes glanced 
direcdy on Louise, she rose, advanced to meet him, 
sunk on his bosom, and burst into tears ; for the first 
time a few drops fell from the eyes of Le Peyrot, bat 
they seemed to be burning drops, that rather added 
to, than diminished his anguiAi; Louise saw them, 
and in the accents of pity tided to console him ; every 
word she spoke seemed as a dagger to ^ heart of 
li^en, *'Oh do not, do notl" 9M he, averting hii 
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face. ^ I deserve not your pity—- I am tbe murderer 
of your parents !" I now interfered, and desired him to 
think of our situaition and his own, I assured him that 
we believed he had done his utmost to prevent this last 
fatal stroke. *^ Give me hut the means,'* said T, ^ to re- 
turn to England, which my affairs would have long^ 
since permitted." ^ Yes ! yes !" cried Louise, ^ let 
us quit this hateful land, stained with the blood of — ^ 
tfhe shuddered, **we must part then ."* exclaimed Le 
Peyrot wildly, ^I am too much involved to accompany 
you ! Oh, Louise, will you sometimes think on the 
Wretch his crimes have made ?" She could not an- 
swer, but gave him her hand in silence, he pressed 
it to his bosom, to his lips, and then gave me a seal- 
ed packet, which contained our passports and suffici- 
ent money for our expences. I returned our thanks, 
be grasped ray hand, and then assisted Louise to the 
coach. I followed. ** Y ou are sfetfe,** said he, ** Fare- 
well !" the word was sc&rcely articulate from the vio- 
lence of his feelingn ; he tore himself from the spot, one 
moment longer, and Le Peyrot was lost to us for ever. 
- I need only add that we reached England in safety; 
the unhappy daughter of St Aubri lingered but a few- 
months, when her pure spirit found repose, firom a 
life of unparallelled suffering." 

Here H astings ceased, and though many years have 
passed since these sad events, his sorrow at the i^e- 
cital was not less acute than his feelings had been* 
at that period ; age had not blunted them, time had 
not stolen from their poignancy, and she whose hand 
now traces this sketch, from nature, and who has of- 
ten forgotten while pourtraying the woes of others 
those which have chequered her own changeful path, 
refused not the tear of sympathy to sufferings which 
few have experienced, but all, we trust, know how 
to compassionate." A. E. H. R, 

Islinyion, October IZtk, 1835. 
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NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

NEW SERIES, Ko. SO. 
THE BRUFnON OF HOUVT ETNAj IN lff09. 

ON the morning of the 27th of March, ahont seven 
o'clock, adTice of an eruption of Etna was conveyed 
hither, (to Mesaina,) hy a yery swift courser — a 
oloud of black ashes from the mountain top, which is 
fifty miles distant, in a straight line. These ashes, 
borne on a hard gale of wind, showered into the 
town in such quantities, that several cart loads might 
have been collected firOm the streets and house-tops. 
They resembled gunpowder ; so much so, indeed, 
that an Irish soldier, in the citadel, called out, 
^ Blood and turf! the wind has forced open the ma- 
gazine doors, and here's all the powder blowing 
about the barracks." 

Soon after day light, an awful bellowing and hori- 
aontal shaking of the mountain excited a general 
alarm among the inhabitants of its vast regions. 
Uncertain where the calamity might fall, many de^ 
sorted their houses. This shock was immediately 
succeeded by a furious eruption of ashes from the 
great crater, which formed immense clouds, and co- 
vered an amazing extent of country. So violent was 
the discharge, that, in spite of the gale, a vast quan^ 
tity overspread the country, many miles to wind- 
ward of the spot whence they issued. 

On the evening of the same day, an eruption of 
lava took place at a short distance below, whose ter- 
rible stream flowed down the mountain about three 
miles, and then divided into two branches. Hiis 
fining of the volcano soon ceased burning, and an- 
other broke out next day with greater fury than the 
former, about five miles lower down, at a place call- 
ed Monte Negro. This >displayed three immense 
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ei^miiB, and its lava extelided, in a few days, acrort 
the woody region, tathe distence three of or four 
leagues. 

Hitherto we have beard of no gnide bold enongb 
to conduct ibe carious trareller as far as either of 
these eruptions, because of the vast and deceitful 
heaps of snow and ashes, scattered about the two up- 
per regions of the mountain ; nor has any person, I 
believe, been as yet (April 34th) so rash as to ascend 
higher than the one .which broke out two hours after 
the first alarm, about twelve miles below Monte Negro, 
and eight west of Lingua Grossa, a town on the north- 
east side, near the foot of Ktna. This eruption has 
formed a row of craters,^ within a space of about two 
miles ; forming, with the others, an irregalar line, 
running in a north-east direction, from the top of 
the mountain. 

From the dark bosom of a wood of tall firs and 
hn^e oaks, spread over steep craggy hills and close 
valleys, conceive twelve craters or mouths, two 
nnceasingly, and the rest at intervals, with a noise 
like a tremendous chorus of several thousand can- 
nons, muskets, and sky rockets, discharging flame 
and showers of burning rocks, of various forms and 
all magnitudes, from several yards in diameter down 
to the smallest pebble, which, according to their 
weight and bulk, ascend from two hundred to a 
thousand feet. The two fore-mentioned craters, or. 
rather double crater, the lowest of the row down the 
mountain, formed the principal object of this awfiil 
and magnificent scene — they word the only craters 
which did not seem to labour. Their joint emissions 
had encompassed them with a black oblong hill of 
ashes and lava stones ; thirty yards above the top 
of which their mingling flames furiously ascended, 
in one immense bla^, which seemed an^ hundred 

NO. 30. N. 8. ' Efi 
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yards in breadth. Amidst lias hlnte, vasi sbowen 
of rocks^ rising and fidling, were continualW passing 
eacb other. About tbe middle of tbe wbole line o£ 
craters was sitnated'one, which laboured tibe most, 
and made the loudest, the heaviest, ike highest, and 
tlie most dangerous discharges ; from the rocks o£' 
which our party twice narrowly escaped, one or two 
of yery considerable size falling within a pace of us. 
I think the laya flowed only from a few of the ddef 
craters, particularly the dpuble one. Daring the 
emissions of rocks and flame, the boiling matter was 
seen in slow undulating waves, issuing through the. 
sides, close to the bottom of the black hills ol ashes. 
The double crater appeared ^^ompletely insulated by 
the lava of the others. Just below it, all the lavas 
uniting, formed one grand stream of various breadths, 
from half a mile to fifty yards, which, leaving* tbe fir 
wood, pursued iis destructive course down a rocky 
part of the mountain, interspersed with oaks ; until, 
about five miles below the double crater, it entered 
some vineyards, after dividing into two branches ; 
the principal one of which, advancing a mile further, 
directly threatened the house of Baron Carri. Within 
two hundred yards of this house^ it entered a hollow 
way, which, it was hoped, would turn its coarse ; but 
going on, according to the direction of the impelling 
flood behind, its loose rocks rolling off the main body 
soon filled up the small ravine, and formed a cause* 
way for itself to pass. The other branch took the 
direction of Lingua Orossa, and arrived ve^ near 
the Baron Cagnoni*s house, whose inhabitants', as 
well as those of the town, were trembling for their 
property, when the eruption ceased. 

The stream sometimes branched sff, and joined 
again, forming islands as it flowed along. Some- 
times its banks were formed by the sides of ravines; 
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but wliere tlie coaHtry vac open, it formed its omrnt 
which, from the porom nature of the lava, imbibed 
the cool air, and soon hardened into black and lofty 
banks of many feet in thickness, ft ipradnally thick- 
ened 'in adrancing^, until about four miles from the 
crater, when it began to assume the appearance of a 
vast rugged mound of black rocks, or stones and 
cinders, moving almost imperceptibly along. By 
day-light, the general appearance of the amazing' 
stream, or moving mound, was black, and might be 
compared to a long tract of ploughed ground, moving 
und smoking along, raised on banks from fifteen to 
forty feet high. The end of it, however, presented 
a bold front of vivid fire, about fifteen or sixteen feet 
high, and eighty paces in extent. While it moved 
forward in a body, the loose stones and cinders pre- 
senting less resistance to the stream behind, impelled ' 
in a continued succession from the top, rolled crack- 
ing down its rough sloping sides and front, advancing 
before the main body, and burning the grass, thin 
weeds, and the grape vines, like light troops skir- 
mishing on the front and flanks of an army marciang 
in solid column. 

1 never saw a painting which gave anything like a 
correct idea of lava, yet it appears no difficult task. 
I could discern nothing of the iluid part of the stream ; 
ye(, until somewhat cooled, by flowing several miles, 
itmust be liquid underneath the light crusted surface. 
Just after issuing from the crater, I should think it 
flowed at the rate of four miles an hour, half way 
down the stream, (whose whole extent, when the 
eruption ceased, was about six miles), a mile and a 
half an hour, and so on, gradually decreasing in ve- 
locity to the most advanced part, where its progress 
^as a few hundred yards a day, 
- TPhe night view of tjie^ eruption and stream of 
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Iftvm, wiB traljr grand simI torrific Tke roekfl Mnt- 
fed froB tb« crmtera displayug a wkite heat, and tk« 
flames aa lateBae red. When the adjacent hiUs and 
▼alleya were covered with a shower of rocks, they 
a|ipcared, for a time, beantifidly spangled with stars 
whose silver brightness, as well as that of the bnrn- 
inpr trees, formed a no less admiraUe contrast to tke 
flues of the crater than did the evening songs of the 
birds to the bdlowing of the monntain. The lava 
was a fttncied infemid fire,, streaked bUck and red, 
presenting a horrid contrast to the dark sarronnding 
scenery. Here, down the rocky slopes it rolled a car 
iaractoffire; there, it displayed floating monnts, 
crowned with imagined fostresses. Trees were seen 
as if growing from the fire, whose parched branches 
and bnming tranka exhibited the idea of desolatiea 
in all its horrors* 

The conntry about Lingua Orossa, Pie Monte, and 
other places on thai side of the mountain, now lief 
covered with ashes, three or fonr inchos in depth. 
Though some lands have soffered by lava, may have 
been manured by ashes, and the whole island if 
freed from the dread of earthquakes for some tioM 
to come. Thus we fiiad 

" All partial evil aniversaL good." 

Except by the inhabitants likely to sdFer, litde 
concern or curiosity was expressed by the Siciliaaa 
Even the Baron Carri, whose house was in so muck 
danger, with superstitious obstinacy, rejected for a 
long while every proposal of the British ofliceFS for 
removing his property. ** No, no,** he always replied, 
''letit be as Qod wills it** At length, however, 
self interest prevailed, and solitary widls alone re- 
mained. But when the lava had arrived within twe 
hundred yards of this deserted habitation, the erup- 
tion ceased, to the great joy of the natives, wko at- 
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:tribated tkU mercy to the merits and interference of 
^eir patron saiBts, wluMie images were daily bvouglit 
•from Caatiglione, (a distance of three miles) in pro- 
•ceasion, during Ihe progress of this calamity^ and 
placed, ii^ile mass was performed^ amidst the team 
of a wretched multitude, a few yards in front of the 
dowly advancing fire. This procession was compo- 
aed of the miserable and ragged natives, of both sftfw 
4iDd all ages,Gryiog and sobbing Jieating their breastsi» 
jtearing. dieir hair, and flogging their backs in pe- 
fiance, while Aeir priests were calling on all their 
aaints to assist them. On their way to the )ava> 
Ihey stopped at the baron's house, from the balc<my 
of which the chief priest delivered a short sermon, 
in which he told them, the eruption was a judgment 
upon their sios, and recommended them to mead 
Iheir lives, and pray to all the saints to intercede for 
them. £very pause of this discourse was filled with 
a general burst of tears, beating of breasts* tearing 
of hair, and flogging of backs. 1 was never moxe 
affected by any scene of public distress. 

TRAVELS THROUGH THE INTERIOR OP 

LUN-NUN, &c. 
Resumed from page '289. 

NEARLY opposite the Manshinghouse is situated the 
Bangk, or place wh«re these savages deposit the gold 
they obtain by their robberies^ and by the sale ef 
their plunder. This place may be denominated the 
heart of the city, not merely because it is in the cen- 
tre of tiie town,but also because it is from hence that the 
money circulates all over the kingdom* The govern- 
ment, in order to carry on their ui^ust and rapfl^i- 
Qua wars against foreign powers, or to defend them* 
nslTes from those which they have provoked .by their 
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■tggreMioni, hawe at variomi iimesiiorrowed vait •UK* 
of the people, die meney eo Vorrowed, conttitates 
Bangk atog ; — but f reserve my accontit of this matter 
fill the chapter wherem I treat of the finances of 
Lnnnun. 

Tnrning to the right, we proceeded through MTend 
narrow dirty and crowded streeta, to tiow the site 
of a tayem celebrated as having been the retreat of a 
Cockney prince, who was accustomed to rob his far- 
ther's snt§ects,and to spend die money he so obtained 
among a low and riotous set of associates. After he 
became king, not content with robbing his own peo- 
ple, and eager to exercise his plundering talents on 
a larger sciJe, he raised innumerable troops of 
Cockney banditti, to assist him in a plan hehad form- 
ed of stealing the crown of a neighbouring potentate. 
In this singular design he was foUy successful, though 
not till after he had strewed the way to the object of 
his wishes with the bodies of those he caused to be 
murdered, because they endeayoured to resist him ! — 
what a horrible picture of anarchy and demoralization 
does this history present! — A prince, the heir appa- 
rent to a monarch, exercising the functions of a com- 
mon thief! and what must the civilized African rea- 
der think, when I tell him, that this prince is perhaps 
more admired than any who ever ruled in Lunnun, 
and that some barbarous and irregular comedies, of 
which he and his associates are the heres, are always 
received with shouts of applause. 

We soon involved ourselTes in a chaos of buildings* 
through which we could find no passaged and wo in- 
quired in vain for the Boreshed, the name of the 
plaoe of which wo were in search; -for, celebrated^aa 
it is in cockney story, not one of the savages we met 
emiid give us any information concerning it. One/ 
Jlowever, a little more human than Us compatriots. 
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'Erected us to a bouse of entertainineiit called the 
Ballshed, and into tbis we proceeded in order to 
procure some refreshment; Having dined and en- 
gaged beds, we went down to the side of the river, 
to view the ships with which these barbarians carry 
on their piratical and commercial enterprizes.^^** ' 

In tiie evening a peripatetic philosopher came into 
the parl'r where we sat, to exhibit certain feats of le- 
gerdemain, for the instrnction of the company. I 
hftTc seen infinitely better exhibitions in several 
places in the east, bat, considering the state of the 
arts of this barbarian region, his performance shewed 
great ability. The persons in the room, although 
each put a **brownP into his hat, treated him as it 
they considered him as a being of an -inferior species; 
and it is easy to judge thetr estimation of philosophy 
by then* contemptuous behaviour to a philosopher^ 
Willing to let them see how such men are encouraged 
by civilized people, I invited the stranger to sit by 
my side, and desired him to call for whatever liquor 
h« chose, at my expence. He- was a man of great 
local inforjnation, and very liberal in communicating 
his knowledge; but T presume be belonged to a sect 
very widely dissiininated in Lunntin, whose ruling 
tenet is that every thing is common property — iot 
after he was gone, I missed my compass and seven 
shillings out of my breeches pocket, and my journal 
oat of the pocket of my coat. Luckily, I had taken 
the precaution to sew my gold in the waistband of 
my small clothes ; otherwise, perhaps, this coekney 
philosopher might have taken that also. 

On the following day we renewed our journey, and 
p^sed several large and desolate buildings, among 
others a fortress called the Dow'r^and an edifice named 
the E*«tingyhottse. Just beyond the last named 
place, I was witness to a scene of ignorance, whidr 
I must confess surprized me-'even in Lunnnn. Most 
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* 
BurWrisBs, 9M the intelligeBt reader need not h$ 
told, we skilfid in tke mri of knnting, ui dieir very 
cxiatence depeada vpon it ; yettke people of Lo&niui 
secM to be witbont eTen thia simple and necessary 
knowledge. We kad jast pasaed the E'stingjkonse, 
and onlned a atreet called Aldg*te, wken a laige 
and fierce ball, ckaaed no donbt from tke deaerta 
Aat border tke eaatem part of tke Zity, iqipeared 
making foiooalj along, paraned by an inunena^ 
aiob of Cockney knntamen, armed witk siicka and 
ittker weapona, and aaaiated by aeveral powerful but 
slow paced doga. Never in my life did I bekold 
sack a riotoaa and disorderly asaemblage, and never 
did I see a knnt conducted ao unayatematicallj 
and irregularly. Tkey acreamed, tkey yeUed, and 
tkey kowled, to encoaraga eack otker; tkey joatled, 
impeded and tumbled over eack otker, tkey quarrel- 
led, tkey fougkt — ^in fact tkey did any tkiag but over- 
take or capture tke game. If suck was tke conduct 
of tkose in tke rear of tke animal, tke terrors of tkosa 
in kis front must kave been seen to be nnderst(»od 
Tkey too screamed and yelled, but tkeir cries were 
tke skonts of terror and despair. In an instant tkey 
ied in all directions, upsetting tke stalls of tke deaf- 
era in apples and curds and wkey in tkeir knrry, 
and even dra^^ng off witk tkem my guide, leaving 
me alone in tke middle of tke street, astonisked at 
tkeir ignorance and cowardice. For my part, acorn* 
ing to fly, and willing to prove to tkeae savages tke 
superiority of civilized man, I cocked my pistol, and 
taking aim- at tke monster skould no doubt have ar- 
rested kis career, kad not a stone, kurled by one of 
tke savage huntsmen, kit me on tke kead, and de« 
prived me for a moment of my senses. Ignorant of 
wkiit I did, I luckily staggered out of the course of 
the animal, but I was thrown down and trampled on 
ky tke mob wkick followed^ and wken I recovered I 
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found myteif almost alone. I looked aronnd- in ▼aim 
for my gvide, he was no. where to be seen ; and, alter 
spending aereral hoars in seeking for \ttm, I resutned 
my journey.. 

About two P. M. I came to a place called Wtte; 
ghapl, and here, as f was abont to enter among the 
earage tribes that border on the deserts, I resoWed 
to take some refreshment,, and to make the necessary 
preparations for my enterpriae;. I accordingly retired 
to a bnbbley*goase anddined, after which I fiUedmgr 
woUet inth Inread and cheese,. and took a bottle ii 
ghin> in case I shonld^ require a cordial in iAtmie 
inhospitable regions. . f likewise pcocnred a blanket 
to cover me, in case I should. haye to sleep iq>en the 
ground, and then,, haring esaunined the lockf and 
flints. of my pistc^ and primed- them afresh, I ^ set 
oat upon my hazardous undertakings 

By some mistake, asi I disooyered whenioo lato; 
i turned up a street oaMedBridL-laiie, which led me 
into one of the suburbs of Lunnun, called Spiide* 
fields, which. iS' chiefly inhabited by weayers, and is 
io called from a' beastly custom of these people,- who 
chew large quantities of tobacco, and eject immense 
yolmaes of saliya from their mouUis.* These 
wretched workmen endeayour to* imitate the 'silks of 
the East with yery indifierent success ; neyerthele88> 
like- trne savages, they ai» ao:. self conceited, thai 
they wanted to mill (that is to kill) me, foK endea« 
TOttriiig to' shew them the impeifections of their 
looms. Having escaped from these barbarians, I at 
leng^i caught a glimpse of die yast flatjuad sterile 

• Why beastiy.t— 4o beasts chew tobacco and spit out 
thejoiceti "Fhe aatlrer mast certainly have learnt this 
mode of speaking in 6(»kaigne, where it is the custom t» 
charge benrts with many human vices, of which their 
minds are not sufficiently enitghtened to have any. 
notion. *J7* 
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Smni OD* wliicli I was aboat to etttor, Inii, percenring 
A nmnber of weavers ronniiig into it, I satpecied 
that they were prijpariiig to lay an ambuscade for 
me, and I turned into another street, determined to 
make my way into the wilderness at some other 
point. I wandered about for a considerahle time, 
nnable to discover my road, or to procure asy in- 
fotmation from the people, who only laughed at my 
enquiries, when, towards night £Edl, 1 lound myself 
in a well-bealen trade, which I was infonned was 
called the Zity-rode. Presuming now that I had 
got into a path that led from the city into the desert, 
I proceeded for many miles, astonished that I beheld 
BO trace of the wilderness ; hut, at lengths meeting 
with a ci?il cofcny, I learnt that I had mistaken my 
way, and that f was g^ing baok towards the north. 
west extremity of Lunnun— « mistake which lowed 
to the peripatetic philosopher who stole my compass, 
as, being deprived of that, I was unable to discovei- 
the direction of the route I was following. It was 
now dark, and I was extremely fatigued; I resoWed 
therefore to sleep where I was, and to resume my 
enterprize on the following day ; but while I was 
looking about for a lodging, a species of rattlY 
called a sdage passed by, and finding upon enquiry 
that it was going to Oldbom, I mounted upon it, for 
I thought that I could trace the way to my lodging 
from that street. . 

About midnight I arriyed at my habitatioii in the 
Seven dials, so extremely fatigued that I could 
scarcely walk. I had the pleasure of seeing my 

fnide at home, however, who having been unable to 
nd me at Aldg'te had returned, in hopes that I 
should be able to get back alone. 
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A RAMBLB TO THE FORTUNE TifEATRB. 

WITH RBC0LLECTI0N8. 

HAVINO been informed that the remains of thia 
6nce famona place of amnsement still existed, and 
were to be seen in Golden Lane, Barbican, I deter- 
mined to devote one morning to viewing them. Ac-» 
^ cordinjgly having dressed myself in as shabby a suit 
as T could muster,, lest I should be recognised by 
any of my friends shaping my course towards so 
ouir^ a part as the City, I sallied forth one fine 
morning last week. It was witH great difficulty I 
discovered Barbican, which circumstance may be 
attributed to my excessive ignorance of the part. 
However, at length I found myself at the end of 
Oolden Lane, which I beg leave to inform that part 
of my readers who like myself would wish to view 
the Fortune Theatre, and know not where to find it, 
leads, or rather forms a line of communication be- 
tween the City .Road, that grand resort of Cockney- 
ism, into Barbican, and is moreover decidedly <me 
of the most crowded and filthy lanes London can 
boast of. Although the aspect of the place was any- 
thing but tempting, with the heart of a stoic, I pur- 
sued my way and speedily reached Nos. 61 and 62, 
which form the object of my search. The ground on 
which the remains of the Theatre stand was origi- 
nally occupied by an ancient building, used as a nur- 
sery for the children of Henry the Eighth, Golden 
Lane being then a pleasant lane, airy and healthj, 
near the city. This place was purchased, in 1600, 
by the celebrated Edward Alleyne, who rebuilt the 
greater part of it at an expence of .1^530, no very 
trifKng sum in those days, and converted the ci-devant 
nursery into a theatre. The title *< Fortune" was 
given to it from a painting or figure of that fickle 
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goddesfrwliicli had been placed w the front of ii^ bmt 
of which no Testige remains. It is thus mentioned 
in Hejwood'8 old play of "The English Travellers.** 
Oid Leo.—Simh 1 come 1 come down 1 
J^^. Vot till my pardon's sealed. PU rather stand here 
Like a statae in the full nront of your house. 
For ever ;' like tlie statue of Dame Fortune 
Be Aftre *' the Fortane Theatre.* 

< 4t 10 noticed for its size in the prologrne to the 
** Roaring Girl," which was acted here in 1611. 
■ " A roaring girl, whose notes till now ne'er were, 
Shall fill with laughter our vast Theatre." 

. It is here that Alleyne, in performing a play some- 
thing like oar ^ Don Jnan,^ which had a dance of 
devus 4n it, is said to have seen one too many on the 
stage. . Whether he did so Qr not, certain it is, the 
Qir^nmstanoe had such an effect upon him, that he 
immediately forsook the theatrical profession and 
founded Dulwich college, where he ended his days 
December, 1626 ; and which still remains to perpe- 
tuate his memory. Shakespeare is said to have fre- 
quently performed here. Alleyne retired in 1619, 
and on die 29th of December^ 1621, about two years 
afterwards, the Theatre was destroyed by fire in 
somewhat less than two hours. Of this circumstance 
Howes, in his continuation of Stowe, sa;s» *^ a faire 
strong new-built play-house near Golden Lane, call- 
ed the Fortune, by negligence of a candle was cleane 
bturnt to the ground, but shortly after rebuilt far 
(airer.** In the latter assertion he is correct, for in 
the course of the following summer it was again 
rebuilt, and fitted up on .a much larger scale, and 
here the performers continued to play until the fa< 
naticism of the Round-heads, in 1648, closedall places 
of theatric amusement^ All the others re-opened 
• Cromwell allowed one play to he performed dnrlDK 
his reign, not here, hut at the Cock Fit; It was termed 
„ ThoSpaniarda in Pero«* lie was then at war with them. 
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>nrit1i gpreat splendor nnder merry CharleB^ except the 
Fortune, whicli was never again used as a play- 
house. 

It was built of lath and plaster, all but the 
upper story, which is brick, and seems to have been 
added some time in the last century. The King's 
Arms, curiously carved, still appear on it, together 
-with two other figures; but when we look at them 
and then at the lower part of the house, or houses, 
we cannot help exclaiming in Shakespear's words. 

'* To whiit base uses may we come, Horatio V* 

There is a little passage between the two houses, 
which leads to a wheelwright's yard, and over it is a 
board with these words thereon — ^This is Queen 
Elizabeth's Nursery," an error which I presume the 
Royal Arms has helped to corroborate. When we 
contrast the external appearance of this once famous 
place, with the spacious, noble, and exquisite archi- 
lecture of our present Theatres, it gives us a most 
contemptible idea of the style of building public 
pilaces in the early part of the seventeenth century. 
These reflections and recollections passed quickly 
through my mind^ as I examined it, and curiosity in* 
duced me to trespass, and attempt to discover if any 
remains were left of its interior, which the writers of 
that day speak so highly of. None however could I 
find, and now, having nothing further to do in this 
part of the town, I ** nothing loth" turned to depart 
exclaiming in the words of the poet who had frequently 
trod the very spot I then stood upon — 

The great globe itself. 
Yea all which it inherit, shall dissolve. 
And like this insubstantial pageant faded. 
Leave not a rack behind." 

August 30M, 1826. , T. W. 

No. 30. N. 8. F F 
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THE WILL. 

FROM THE FRENCH OF THE ABBE BLANCHET. 

HASSAN-BEN. AIOUB, a rich citizen of Balsora, a 
widower, and without children, saw himself attacked 
Jby an incnrahle disorder, and his end approaching^ 
One day, when some of his friends were with him, 
he owned he had sent for the Cadi, to make his wiIL 
Agih, one of them, made him many tender reproaches 
for so premature a resolution, " but, however," added 
he, ^ I see, my dear Hassan, the motive which makes 
you act thus ; — you think you cannot too soon consi- 
der what may become of those great riches, after 
your decease, which Heaven has given to you ; you 
are afraid lest they should fall into hands undeserving 
of them, and the criminal use they may make of 
them should be imputed to you. Wise Hassan ! I 
have nothing to add in such a case; I will myself go 
for the officer you wish, I will brin^liim here imme- 
diately!" Agib went out wiping his eyes that did 
Hot cry, andinless than half an hour, came back with 
the Cadi. The sick man drawing a sealed packet 
from under his bolster, said to the magistrate, ^ Light 
of the law ! these are the last requests of a dying 
man. I deposit them in your pure hands, which the 
gold of corruption has never dared to sully. As 
soon as the angel of death shall have disengaged my 
soul from its prison, have the goodness to open this 
testament in the presence of my relations and friends, 
but, above all, in the presence of my good friend 
Agib. 

Hassan died a few days afterwards ; and scarcely 
were his lips closed, when Agib hastened to conduct 
to the Cadi all those whom &e defunct had desired 
might attend. The mussulman judge, after he had 
shown the seal wholo and entire, broke it himself. 
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and gaye tbe tesUmeni open to his secretarj to ready 
who with a loud voice read as follows : 

^ In the name of a just and merciiul Ood« before I 
quit tbe caravansera of this world, where I have pas-^ 
aed a bad and short night, I Hassan, son of Aioub^ 
son of Abdalla, leave here this writing, by which J^ 
dispose of those pretended goods, which I cannot 
carry with me. I threatened my nephews Daond and 
Acliinet that I wonld make them repent of their con- 
duct, which has sometimes displeased me ; and I will 
keep my word with them, quite otherwise than they 
expect* They are yonng, and a little giddy, bat 
were they more so, they are the sons of a brother 
who loved me, and the grandchildren of my fathen 
I bequeath them, then, all the fortune which my 
father left me, andithat which, through Providence,! 
have added by my care and economy : If they abuse 
my benefaction, the sin be on their own heads. I 
leave them, I say, all I possess, on condition, however, 
that they faithfidly pay the nnderspecified legacies. 
** I bequeath nothing in favour of poor dervises^. 
nothing.even in favour of hospitals;, my hands, thank 
Heaven, were always open to pay indigence the tri* 
bate they owed ; but in dying I keep diem shut : it 
is for my heirs to open theirti. What merit should i 
have, to give to Qod what he is going to take from 
me ? With what eye does he see these posthumous 
charities, which flatter the pride of the testator, and 
cost his avarice nothing ? 

^ I will that, reckoning from the day of my decease,, 
all my slaves, without exception, enjoy absolutely 
and for ever Uieir liberty. They deserve it so much 
the more becau9e they have not desired it but since 
they have been afraid of losing ma. I bequeath to 
those among them, whom age or infirmities render 
onaUe to work, an annuity in proportion to their 
pp3 
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wants ; but none under fifty pieces of gold. With 
regard to the others^ I love them too well to expose 
their virtues to the dangers of idleness. They will 
IiTe as honest citizens by the trades I have had them 
taught, and I content myself with a leg^y to each 
of them of a hundred and fifty pieces of gold, paid 
down, which they will employ in forming their little 
establishments. 

^I bequeath to the emir Mansour my Arabian 
horse, with his authenticated pedigree, and his fur- 
niture ornamented with pearls of Bahrein. 

** I leave to the MoUa Saheb my gold writing stand ; 
and to the Iman his brother, an ancient Alcoran, writ- 
ten with gold letters on thick yellnm ; the same, as 
it is said, which the caliph Omar read on the Fridays 
to the faithful assembled in the great mosque. 

''This book excepted, I leave to the philosopher 
Amrou all the library which he had the trouble to 
collect for me himself. T know he loves books, and that 
it will be more easy for him to make good ones than 
to buy them, 1 leave him mine ; but on this express 
condition that first of ail he accepts a purse of a 
thousand pieces of gold, which for twenty years I 
have been endeavouring in vain to make him receive. 
If he refuses still this last mark of my friendship, I 
renounce him for my friend from this moment, and I 
intreat our common friends to revenge my insulted 
memory, by ceasing to visit so unreasonable a phi- 
losopher. 

** I shall have less trouble, I believe, to make my 
good friend Agib accept a legacy. What do I not 
owe to this dear Agib ! He attached himself to me, 
almost in spite of myself, a^ soon as he saw I was 
old and infirm ; and, since the time I was given over, 
he never quits me a moment It was he who made 
me see a thousand perfections, which I nor any of 
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my friends^ imagined I possessed. It is be, who htm 
obseired with a seirere eye all the giddy tricks of my 
nephews, and has given me an account of them rather 
more than true. Bat what shall I leave sach a zea- 
lous and officious friend ? A good counsel, By which 
I hope he will profit. ^ Chase better your dupes, my 
dear Agib, and never act your part of friend, hut to 
one who to his riches adds vanity and weakness : you 
will find a hundred of this sort !" 

*<Doae at Balsora, in the 322d year of the Hegira, 
ninth day of the moon Regeb. 

Hassan-bbn-aioub, Sebvant of Qod.** 



THB HIGH ANTIQUITY OP BALLOONS AND 
AERIAL VOYAGES PROVED. 

JResumed from page 288. 

BUT before we proteed to our own easy and full bo- 
iaiion of all this fable and mystery, let us look at 
ikfi history of Alexander the Great for two minutes, 
and then we shall find in Quintus Cur tins and others, 
that that Conqueror, in besieging several cities in 
Jjudia, was opposed by fire arms, by engines which 
vomited thunder and lightning, and killed his men, 
and overset their tents at a great distance, with 
atones and metallic splintersy and substances which^ 
they threw burning among them. As the modern 
Yulg^ ascribe every thing to the devil which they 
do not understand, so Alexaader*s historians and all 
ntiquity very cordially ascribed this Indian mode of 
a warfare to the powers of magic, and troubled them- 
selves with no further enquiry about it. European 
pride would also deny the knowledge -of Gunpowder 
to these ancient people ; and the learned Scaliger 
has c0ntended,a|rainst the direct testimony of history, 
that the Indians only made a few harmless blazes on 
ff3 
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their walls ; which so terrified Alexander that to co- 
ver his own and his army's cowardice, he ordered a 
most dreadful acconnt of their fire-engines to be 

'given. Bat what impartial man, who knows that the 
Chinese had the nse of Gunpowder long before it 
was known in Europe, will hesitate one moment to 
confess, that in the account of Quintus Cnrtius not 
only musquet and cannon-shot, but bomb-shells and 
even hand-granades, are plainly to be discovered ? 

In like manner, what impartial man can possibly, 
doubt that Daedalus and his son Icarus escaped from 
their prison by the help of Air-BeJloons, and that 
the young man (as is very likely to happen again 
Tory soon) ambitious to soar higber than his rival, 
as he deemed his father, mismanaged his Balloon, 
and so tumbled into the sea, while old Steaify steered 
a safe course to Italy. 

In the Grecian History we have also an account 
how Esop flew over the sea to Samos ; and bis his- 

■ torian, who, it would seem, thought it a disgrace not 

• to understand every thing, tells us, tjhat he sat in a 
basket conveyed by eagles, which he had trained to 
thebusines0. Who, however, can now doubt but 
that this ancient Sage had a Balloon with a basket ; 
and that to deceive the multitude and keep them in 
the dark, (which by the way, was the great aim of 
all ancient philosophers) he only joined eagle's wings 
to his oars? 

That father of history Herodotus tells as that a 
Carthaginian pilot named Hanno sailed round the 
southmost point of Africa, from Gades to India, and 

, saw the sun on the north side. Petulant incredulity, 
from that very circumstance, condemned the whole 
as a fable ; but latter discoveries have proved that 
Hanno told truth : and that to see the sun in the 

> North, be certainly must have passed the line, and 
been where the historian says/ 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 331 

Now let ns apply the infereHce of this to the many 
passages in the Roman history, where victories 

-gained at some thousand miles distance were known 
that very evening or next morning at Rome ; as we 
are particularly informed by the great historian Livy, 
a great victory gained by the Roman arms in Parthia 

• •was known at Rome on the very evening of the day 
of battle* Next day orders were gi?en by the Senate, 
that the publisher of the tidings should be brought 
before them. But though many appeared who had 
seen and conversed with the man, himself never ap- 
peared. However, about a month afterwards his 
report was fully, confirmed for truth. And every 
schoolboy knows of Caesar's rapid march from Spain, 
when he and his army were at the gates of Rome, 
before the great Pompey would believe that his cabals 
in the Senate could have reached Iberia. Now,' are 
we to reject these well authenticated parts of histo- 
ry, or to be weak enough to call in the assistance of 
art magic ? No, let us, like the men of an enlight- 
ened age, disdain to untie a Oordian knot by cutting 
it, or denying the fact ; let us use the solution which 
late experience has given us, and confess that these 
wonderiiil intelligences were conveyed by Air 
Balloons. 

If any caviller should say, why did the man at 
Rome not appear, when called upon by the Senate, 
to explain how he came in a few. hours over so many 
countries as lie between Parthia and Italy ? the an< 
swer is very easy : It was not only the great pride 
of ancient philosophers, but they were also bound by 

, the most dreadful oaths at initiation, to keep their 
mysteries a profound secret, besides, there might 
have been imminentpersonal danger from the opinions 
of the ignorant populace. 

.. The story ^of Doctor Faustus is here full to the 
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purpose. Tkit great man wae one of the firet Prm • 
ters, and hatisg taken a g^reat quantity of Bibles to 
Paris, be ibucli undersold those who liTed hy trans- 
cribing books with the pen. The fraternity took the 
alarm, and having compared many of the Doctor's 
fiibles tegetker, were astonished to find every letter 
in every copy, in every stroke, shape and distance, 
•o exactly the same that no pen could, possibly do 
the like. The Doctor on this was apprehended for 
a wizard ; for no other then the Devil, they conclud- 
ed, could have made 8«ch Bibles ; and the fgood 
Doctor, to save himself from being burnt ip a tar 
barrel, was . obliged to discover the art and mys- 
tery of printing. 

And now to descend from the authentic histories 
of Ckeece and Rome to the dark Monkish Ages, as 
our prejudice falsely calls them, we shall find innu- 
merable instances of the high perfection of an Air 
Balloon. Dark and igoeraiit, indeed, were the mul- 
titude in those ages ; but it is only our own ignorance 
and prejudice that would deny the high perfection 
to which Friar Baco» and many others of those days 
broQ^t the sciences ; a perfection which as we said 
before».we VMiy justly despair of ever recovering. 

But even before these ages we have Air B^loons 
plainly alluded to tn Church History. Eusehios tells 
Ofi that Simon Magus, who was rejected by the 
Apostles £sr hia impieua offev to purchase by money 
what Ood only caa give, went about preaching an 
heretical and grossly cdrmpted Qhristiaaity> which 
he inforoed by lying miracles, in which he was as- 
sisted by magic : That opposing St Peter at Rome, 
he told the populace that ou a certain day he would 
asc««4 into tho air in all their sights, and descend 
again in safety at any place he pWsed, When tib» 
£y ca»e> he appeared with a strange apparatus. 
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and up in the air he went, says Easebins, in the sight 
of all Rome. Bat, adds the same historian, St Peter 
then prayed, and the Devil was compelled to forsake 
his servant, and down dropped Simon Magus, and 
was dashed to pieces in the street 

TO BB RBSUBIED. 

ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

NEW SERIES, Mo. 20. 

THB CZAR PBTBB. 

IT is well known that Peter the Great served regu- 
larly in person, and did the duty of all the ranks of 
both army and navy, from a private ap to a field 
marshal, to set an example of military subordination 
and discipline to his subjects ; and that he set up a 
pageant representation, at the head of each depart- 
ment, who were to judge of the merits of himself and 
fellow officers, and reward their meritorious service 
foy gradual advancement of rank and pay. But it is 
much to be doubted, if the public are acqoainted 
with the urgent necessity and expediency of this 
measure, which has been termed by superficial obser- 
yers a puerile farce. It was no less than an inveterate 
rooted prejudice that Peter had to combat with and 
eradicate, of so absurd a nature as scarcely to gain 
credit in this age, and which stood between him and 
the formation of the regular standing army he so 
much desired, and indeed had so much occasion for, 
if he meant to make any essential changes in his em- 
pire, surrounded and controuled as he was by the 
ancient strelits^ or pretorian guards of Russia. 
When Peter mounted the throne, a man whose father 
had held a higher place in the empire than the father 
of one destined to command him, could not serve 
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under sncli a commander with out being dishonoared. 
Now let an J one reflect for a moment on tbe influence 
of such a prejudice on regular subordination and 
discipline, and they will be convinced both of tbe 
magnitude of tbe object tbe csar bad to contend witb, 
and tbat be took tbe only effectual metbod of doing 
it ; for wbat subject could plead such an excuse after 
tbe sovereign bimself bad served under every officer 
of experience and merit, without regard to tbeir ge- 
nealogy. He must be a philosopher little acquainted 
with the world, who does not know tbe force of pre- 
judice on mankind .in general, and tbe danger of 
violently crushing it, especially in proud feudal ba- 
rons, who had thousands of vassals, tbeir own pro- 
perty, and probably at tbeir disposal. 

During the building of Petersburgh, its arsenals, 
docks, navy, &c< the czar bad issued the stictest laws 
for the preservation of order in his favourite infant 
city, and for the protection of the many foreign 
artists, who were so essential to his great designd. 
Possibly to please this body of men, with whom be 
spent so great a part of his time, to the no small 
jealousy of his officers and nobles, be used to dress 
as they did, in an English great coat, and drive about 
in a one horse chaise, similar to wbat tbe artists used, 
with only one attendant, behind it One evening 
that be had remained amongst them later than usual, 
to see the end of some mechanical operation or pro- 
cess (to which he often put a band himself,) be was 
met in returning to bis palace, by a Russian captain 
of a man of war, in a phaeton and pair, who, tsikiug 
tbe emperor for one of bis much-favoured and con- 
sequently much-bated artists, ran up against his 
chaise, and began whipping bis horse, with many 
insulting invectives against Uie master, for not having 
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cleared the way for a man of his rank ; till the thun- 
dering Toice of Peter cunvinced him of his mistake, 
who dragging the offender oat of his proud car, 
without further ceremon j g^ve him the usual correc- 
tion of his dubeen, or cadgel, asking him between each 
ToUey of blows; ^ have not I made my streets large 
enough for people to pass without molestation? haye 
not I published laws for the preservation of the in^ 
habitants against such insults ? did yon not take me 
for one of our useful helpmates who have come so 
far to instruct our ignorance ? and did you not think 
to insult him under the cover of night with impunity?** 
This adventure, which got wind amongst the offi- 
cers, turned the laugh so strongly against the bold 
captain, who had so manfully belaboured the emperor's 
horse, and been answered by the dubeen, that he 
found it difficult to remain in the corps, till his friends 
sag^gested to him a means of regaining the czar's 
favour, and diverting the laugh of bis companions, 
whichwasto summon him before the lord high admiral, 
for breaking a law lately made. This was executed, 
and the czar appeared in open court, when the cap> 
tain complained that rear admiral Peter, Aot having 
the fear of the emperor's law before his eyes, had 
struck him in his uniform, against an-express article 
of war, and he therefore demanded the fin# awarded 
in it, viz. one year's wages of a captain of the navy, 
sind an excuse from the offending rear admiral. — ^Th« 
money Peter instantly ordered to be stopped out of 
his own pay, bowed respectfully to the court, and em- 
bracing the captain took him once more into favour; 
highly pleased at his having so well teized the spirit 
of his institutions, and at his oourage in enforcing 
them on himself; he probably might also be ftattered 
with the compliment paid to his justice and magna- 
nimity. 
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A CLERICAL PUN. 

IN the contest which took place« many years ago, 
for the representation of Bedford, when the benevo* 
lent Howard was brought forward as one of the can- 
didates, by the party which wished to restore the 
freedom of the borough, the corporation members 
were treated with little ceremony. Even the pulpit 
was pressed into the service against them. The 
name of one of them was Sparrow, and^ as it afford- 
ed a fayonrable opening for allusion, a clergyman 
of the established church, a warm supporter of the 
patriotic candidates, one sabbath morning, during 
the heat of the election, took for his text that passage 
of St Matthew's gospel, in which the question is 
proposed by our Lord to his disciples, ^^ Are not two 
sparrows sold for a farthing ? whence this encou- 
ragement to their perseverance and their fietith is de- 
duced, ^ fear ye not, therefore, ye are of more value 
than many sparrows." He did not, however, carry 
the allusion further in his discourse ; and certainly 
would have consulted the dignity of his own charac- 
ter, and the sacredness of his office, had he not made 
it at all.'* 

FOOTS. 

FOOTE, on seeing a nobleman who had yery thin 
arms and legs, with a pot belly, said, in hia usual 
sarcastic spirit, that he looked like a greyhoand that 
bad got the dropsy. 

COAXLES TOWNSHEMD. 

WHEN the celebrated Wilkes and Lord Talbot had 
their hostile meeting at Bagshot, which like many 
other duels, ended harmlessly, the witty Charles 
Townshcnd gave the following military return of the 
action. Killed O.^Wounded D. — Missing % 
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Ctenophora Omata. 

AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 
Resumed from page *i7». 

TUOUOH the system of classification formed by 
Liinnaeas was, at length, generally adopted, many 
attempts were made, by other naturalists, to intro- 
duce a di£Perent arrangement. In the history of 
animals, which Dr. Hill published in I752» he divided 
insects into three classes. The first class, denomi- 
nated apteria, included all the wingless insects ; the 
second, named pteraria, was devoted to the winged 
kinds; and the third, called gymnarthridiai, com- 
prehended those which have limbs, and soft and 
naked bodies. The class apteria consisted of two 
families; and pteraria of four, namely, diptera and 
tetraptera, or two- winged and four winged. 

In the following year, 1753, Scopoli gave to the 
ig^orld his ^ Entomologica Gamiolica," in which, 
though he nearly followed the system of Linnaeus, 
be amused himself with changing many of the deno- 
No. 30. N. 8. o o 
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minations. Hemiptera became proboscidea, in re- 
ference to the beak which distingnishejs this class ; 
and aculeata was substituted foF hymenoptera, in 
order to allude to the abdominal sting. In the same 
manner diptera was discarded for halterata^ and 
aptera for pedestria. 

It was^ however, not till 1777 that what is known 
as the system of Scopoli made its appearance. It 
is to be found in the work intituled ^ Introductio ad 
Historiam naturalem.'* Insects he distributes into 
^\e tribes. To each tribe he adds the name of the 
naturalist whom he considers to have written with 
most success on this branch of the subject Thus, 
he denominates his tribes Swammerdamii-lncifuga, 
Oeoffroy-gymnoptera, Roeselii-lepidoptera, Reau* 
mnrii-proboscidea, and Frischii-eoleoptera. These 
tribes are again subdivided into genera ; of which 
lucifuga contains two, Crustacea and pedicularia ; 
gymnoptera includes halterata, aculeata, and cau- 
data; lepidoptera, the sphinx, phalesna andpapilio 
genera ; while proboscidea and coleoptera are each 
diyided into two families,,the terrestrial and the aqua- 
tic, from the different elements whioh they inhabit. 

The next classifier was Geoffroy, whose name we 
have just seen given by Scopoli to one of his tribes. 
In his system the characters of the orders are deter- 
mined principally by the number of the joints in the 
feet ; the wings and various .pat ta of the body fur- 
j^ish the generical characters; and in thei rconstmc- 
tion his genera differ widely from those of Linnaeus. 
His. work, which came. from the press in 1763, bears 
the title of ^ Historic abr^gee des Insectes." He 
comprehends all insects ia the six following clasies. 
First, coleopteres, corresponding with tiie Linnsean 
coleoptera ; second, hemipteres, more accurately re- 
gulated by the £orm of the prol^oscis than the eqai- 
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valent LinnsBan erdev ; third, tetrapteres a ailes 
farineases, agreeing with the lepidoptera, baying the 
wings covered with a fine powder ; fourth, tetrapt^res 
a ailes nues, combining ihe neuroptera and hyme- 
noptera ;. fifth, dipteres ; and, sixUi, apteres ; both 
of which are Uie same with those of Linnsens. 

Oeoffiroy was succeeded by Sch8Bier,who published 
seTeral yaluable entomological works between the 
years 1764 and 1777. The two most prominent uf 
these are his ** Icones Insectorum circa Ratisbonam 
indigenorum,'* in three volumes, quarto, with colour- 
ed plates ; and bis ^ ElementaEntomologica,'* which 
contains a hundred and thirty two engravings, illu»- 
trating the principles of bis syston. This system 
diverges widely from that of Linnaeus, and has some 
analogy with that of 6eo%oy. 

Insects are divided by Schaeffetr into seven classes^ 
as follows. 

First. Insectacoleoptero-maeroptera; insects of 
which the elytra are crustaceoua throughout their 
whole length, and when closed extend beyond the 
abdomen. 

Second. Insecta coleoptera-microptera> differing 
froiii the preceding class » in the insects having the 
wing-cases shorter than the abdomen. 

Third. Inseota coleoptera-hymenoptera, or he- 
miptera; iiDMects having the elytra half crastaoeou8> 
Of becoming membranaceous towards the extremity. 

Fourth. Insecta hymeno-lepidoptera ; insects 
whose wings are imbricated with scales. 

Fifth. Insecta hymeno-gymnoptera ; naked and 
vaembraikaoeoQS-vixi^ed insects. This includes the 
JJuivaeaii orders n^uroptei a and hymenoplera. ' 

Sixth. Insecta diptera,'Or two-winged insecta. 

Seventh. loMcia aptera, or winglesa insects. 

o o2 
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JUHILLO. A TALE. 

BT PR0FBS80S CRAMMBSMAMN. 

Reswmed/rom page 129. 

WHILST Larrona was yet Bpeaking, the Mands of 
harried footsteps were heard approaching through 
the trees that enrironed the g^en sward on which 
the fugitives were seated, and the narratiye was 
soarcely concluded before an elderly man appeared 
from the grove, and advanced towards them. The 
conntenance of this stranger betrayed great agitation, 
and his gestures were as singular as his dress, which 
was a long tunic of dark cloth, hanging frtim his 
shoulders over the rest of his person. In his hand 
he bore a cane stick, which he waved backwards and 
forwards before him, whi^t hisj feet moved onward 
with that uncertainty of what they were about to 
touch, which shewed that they walked in darkness. 
That their possessor was blind there was no doubt 
lamongst those who beheld him, and his words confirm- 
ed their belief when he said,^! thought 1 heard Toices 
proceeding from this direction — ^if any g^d christian 
be at hand, in the name of Ood let him assist me !'' 

^ How can we assist you sir f** replied Jurillo, by 
whom an appeal of distress was neyer heard vritk 
coldness, ** By aiding me to recoyer my wife," an- 
swered the stranger, ^ She has been separated from 
me by plunderers, and whether she has fled away 
through fear, or whether they have murdered her 
before my face, I cannot tell — I do not think she 
would have left me in any danger, and they must have 
slain her. I am in a dismal void of doubt and misery ! 
—it is terrible to be bereft <^ vision ! — Oh- 1 have 
never lost my eyes till now !" 

These sentences were uttered in such a passionate 
tone of grief that all his hearers were touched with 
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sympatliy. Eveu Miguel M^ocata waa affected by 
tb^m, aad mattered ^ P.oor soul i — one would think 
ke bad lost a good large sum of weighty moidores." 
The young men, however, quickly leaped upon their 
feet with one accord, and demanded of the stranger 
whether he could direct them to the place where he 
believed his wife have been assassinated. ^ I think J 
can,'' said the elderly man, ^ for I took heed of eierv 
place I passed, that f might be able to return with 
iracconr should I be so fortunate as to obtain if 

^ Let Ufl hastet^then to dtaeover the reality,** cried 
Jurillo to his companions. — '^Bni, no!'' said he, recol- 
lecting himself, *^what will become of Myrta? — I 
cannot go—". 

^ You must goi, Jurilloy" exclaimed the novice, who 
bad risen from her seat with the rest.-*— ^< 1 will accom- 
pany you, and perhaps I may be of some benefit to 
the sufferer, if she yet breathe.'' 

** But should the robbers be there,and too numerous 
lor us to withstand,** answered the youth, looking all 
be did net say. ^ They are gone ! they are gone ! 
cvied the stranger, feariiBil of delay ; ^ they had no 
temptation to remain after depriving me of what they 
.sought-*— my money." Moccata groaned at hearing 
ibis j and Myrta exclaimed, ** Do not stop one moment 
on ny aeceunt ! I would rather run any risk than 
have to blame myself for withholding your assietanc^ 
fjrem a being in distress. Besides, 1 shall not be an 
uselesaasfiociate," added she gaily> and affectionately 
regarding her lover,. ** yon know I have already re- 
covered one person abandoned to death." ^ Indeed 
you have," replied Jurillo, ^^aad the life you pre- 
served is at your disposal. I will now prove it" 
So saying he bid the strwiger go forward, and with 
bis companions began to follow in hie track. 

They had not^ however, proceeded ten paces before 

CG 3 
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their progress was suspended by a violent outcry 
from behind, and on turning they beheld the misent- 
ble Migoel tearing his hair and beating his breast, 
whilst he exclaimed ^ Alas ! 1 am left to perish ' — ^I 
an abandoned to despair ! — My final hour is come ! 
I die ! I die ! — ^My beloyed treasure," continued he, 
embracing his casket in an ecstacy of woe, *^ could 
you but be annihilated with me I could expire in 
peace ! — ^but no, I must quit you, and you will become 
the property of another !** 

This paroxysm of grief forced a burst of laughter 
from Onarrulez and Larrona, who imagined it occa- 
sioned by love for the relics of St. Midas ; but Jnrillo, 
knowing the truth, and pitying the delusion of the 
old man, advised him to bring his keg along with 
them, as it would be more safe in their company than 
with only himself to protect it 

^ Ah, young sir" cried Miguel, ** do you counsel 
me to bear my only comfort into the presence of those 
furious fellows you are so rashly about to encounter ! 
— Tn one moment they would deprive me of my little 
all, and I should sink into the earth with affright. " 

^ They are gone ! they are gone !" exclaimed the 
blind man, wringing his hands with impatience. — 
** I tell you there is nothing for any one to fear but 
me, and I fear too much — oh Heaven, she will perish 
at last !» 

** You are breaking your contract, young man,** vo- 
ciferated Moccata, observing the party again move 
on. — ^^You shall not have one raaravedi, nor one 
crust of bread, unless you stay with me — but come 
back and I will make the five pieces ten, and you shall 
have the whole loaf to yourself." 

" I performed my promise, by bringing you and 
yours safe out of the falling city," replied JTurillo, 
** and now I aijk free. 1 scorn your money^ bat follow 
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1ak€, ftiid I will protect you.-*-A more sacred cause 
l^ads me away.** The yoaths then proceeded, and 
the stranger led them through the trees, out of sight 
of the miser. 

With that precision which only the habit of walk' 
ing in blindness conld have g^ven, the elderly man 
-conducted his company out from the copse across a 
heath, and oyer a small stream that flowed through a 
deep channel at the bottom of a declivity, and uien 
winding round the hill, he guided them into a nar- 
row glen, that penetrated amongst the feet of several 
•mall mountains covered with woods and thickets. 
By striking his cane stick against every thing in his 
way he seemed to know, as if from the sound, whe- 
ther he had passed it before, and when he did not 
recogpnize some trees and stones that encountered 
his staff as he swung it to and fro in advance, he de- 
viated from his course till he met with an object he 
recollected. By this means he kept his followers 
walking at a good pace, and admiring the singular > 
'manner in which he had taught his other senses to 
supply the wants of sight; and. so confident did he 
appear in* his substituted faculty, that Guarrulez 
whispered to his brother, ^ I should not feel utterly 
surprised were this blind bat to prove a decoy bird 
to us clear sighted widgeons. He g^ts on too know- 
ingly not to have some use of his eyes ; we shall per- 
haps find the robbers, whose damages we are going 
to repair, waiting to make us pay the costs of the 
whole proceeding." 

^ That will be bad, indeed," replied Larrona, ^ to 
be caught in a trap baited only with an old woman. 
—Now if the worthy gentleman had said his daugh- 
ter was in distress, tiiere would have been a better co- 
lour for our dIsgrace,should we find ourselves duped." 

"I pray you" said Jorillo, entering into the con- 
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vemition, ^ what diferenee can it make whether we 
are bitten by an old snake or a young one, proyided 
they are both equally venomoiiB? — ^Besides, skunld 
this affair turn out a cheat we shall have the satisfao- 
tion of having suffered lor an indisputable act of 
charity, whereas our motive might be questioned 
were the hope held out of relieving ^ hir danusel in- 
stead of an old woman.** 

^'A mighty great comfort that, most assuredly, 
SenhorJurillo!'' answered Quarrulez laughing, *<aAd 
BO doubt a sovereign remedy for broken bones and 
braises of every description — ^but did you- ever hear 
of a fox taken in a snare who consoled himself with 
the idea that he was only in pursuit of an old goose 
and not of a young gosling when he was caught ?" 

^ No" said Jurillo, ** nor is your case in point — 
but I think of two men about to die he who has the 
least guilt upon his conscience will die the easiest." 

These discourses passed unheard by the blind man, 
who was too intent on saving his wife to attend to 
any other matter, and he now pushed' forward more 
quickly, as if const^^ous of being near the place he 
desired to reach. In a short time he came to a de)l 
where, from the steep sides of two bills that approach- 
ed each other closely, trees grew out so as to rea- 
der the passage between them dark and narrow, 
while at tbe further end woody ni/^aas hung across 
and entwined their brashes into a natural arch, 
through which the eye might perceive a distant pro- 
spect of hills and woodland, gleaming in the after- 
noon's sunshine. In t^ midst of Uie ontlet stood 
an object resembling a horse, whose figure looked 
black against the yellow sky, but it moved not, nor 
was there any creature visible that seemed po«8e9- 
sed of life. 

The stranger now turned towaids those who had 
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accompanied him, and said, ^ Gentlemen, it was near 
this spot I was plundered, and somewhere within 
this ravine yon will find the body of my wife — ^nse 
yonr best endeavours to discover her, and God will 
reward yonr piety." 

^ I see a horse at some distance,** said Larrona, 
*^ does that belong to yon, good sir?" — ^ Itisamule,'^ 
answered the blind man ; ^ my wife was seated on it, 
and I was leading it, when the villains assaulted us." 
JTorillo now, to shew his readiness and freedom 
from suspicion, led the search, and Myrta accompa- 
nied him at his side, while Guarrulez and Larrona 
separated to investigate also the thickets and bye 
spaces which lay along the sides of the glen ; but 
they sought diligently in vain till they drew near the 
extremity of the pass, when Myrta's little dog, which 
bad been as busily employed as anyone in threading 
the bushy mazes, was heard to bark, and advancing 
to where the animal had stopped, Jurillo saw the body 
of a female extended on the grass. 

There were no signs of wounds or blows having 
caused her insensibility, yet she seemed deprived of 
life, and the youth forbore to call the stranger, lest 
the shock at believingher dead should affect him too 
▼iolently. He resolved to attempt to restore her if 
possible, otherwise, to divulge the fatal truth by de- 
grees, and he beckoned to his companions to come 
and assist him, whilst Myrta proceeded to loosen 
parts of the unfortunate creature's dress that pressed 
tightly round her neck and waist Larrona, on 
coming up, and seeing the inanimate condition of the 
dame, ran back to fetch water from a little hollow 
containing some, that he had discovered in his way, 
and for want of another vessel he filled one- of his 
shoes with the fluid and brought it to Jurillo, who» 
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flingring part of it in the wi^man'a faoe, had the plea- 
sure of seeing her eyelids move. Another ablation 
oaosed them to ancloae> and the stranger being noai 
oalledj his presence served to restore her senses 
more qaickly to their proper condition, and in a abort 
time she was able to tell that oq« of the villains gave 
her a blow which made her reel away, and fall down de- 
prived of consciousness. A lump risinggradually oia 
the top of her head, which she pointed out, sufficiently: 
oorroborated this statement, and much congratulation 
IMsasd on all aides» that it had tahen no greater efiect« 

It would be needless to repeat the grateful 
speeches of the strangers to their benefactors. Who 
cannot imagine them ? After a abort repose, Jurillo 
proposed returning to the fountain, where Miguel had 
been left in dismay, and the blind man and his spouse 
begged leave to accompany them, which being given, 
^he lady was remounted on her mule> and the party 
set forward. 

As the worthv Senhora recovered the full posses* 
sion of her faculties, which had been rather discom- 
posed by her accident, she gaxed more earnestly on 
the faces of her escort, and asked Myrta if she was 
the damsel she had seen carried away on horseback 
before one of the ruffians. This question being an> 
swered in the negative, she put several others to the 
young men, tibe replies to which did not seem to sa- 
tisfy some uneasiness visible in the manner of tha 
dame, and at length she said**- 

^ May I ask you« my friends, to tell me your names, 
or the names of your families ? — Yoa resembls s* 
greatly the childrea of parsans well known to me, 
that I cannot help fancying I have seen you before.? 
. This request was readily complied with by Gaais 
raiec, as far as his knowledge permitted, but not being 
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able to g^ye any informatioii respecting his parents, 
he briefly related tbe behavioor of the psftda^gutt 
Manuel Zmacjor ; and his owb stispiciuns of being 
%ve]l born. 

" You are right, my son !** screamed the wife of 
the stranger^ aprin^ttg from her pillion upon the 
neck of Gaarrnlez, ^ you are the child of a gentleman, 
and this blind old man is* your father ! — ^We werf 
bastening to claim our offspring when we were at- 
tacked by bandits, and deprived of the wealth we 
bad saved to ennch you. This, I dare say, is your 
aister, (embracing Myrta,) but where are your uncles, 
and why did not they protect yen ?" 

^ If oar uncles knew no more of us than we know 
of them,*' said Larrena, " they have a g^od excuse 
for not shewing us much countenance, and as for our 
aister, I shall be happy if this brave beautiful girl 
will let me consider myself her brother, but I do not 
know that I have any right to the relationship." 

^ That traitor Zmacjor \^ exclaimed the blind man, 
^ he has neither informed your brother nor mine of 
the arrival of our sons in Portugal !>*-«-we will hasten 
to punish him ! — Oh that I could behold the face of 
my children ! — But my dear daughter, what has be* 
come of her?" 

^ Probably," observed the wife, " she may be safe 
with her uncles ; for it is unlikely that both our mes- 
aengers should have proved false.-^l could have de- 
clared that this young Senhora were our child, did 
ahe not assure us that she is the orphan of very poor 
parents in Lisbon." 

** Oh that I could behold the face of my children !" 
repeated the old man ! ^ but thank Heaven ! they are 
restored to me ; may Theresa be found as secure t" 

TO BE RESUMED. 
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DETACHED THOUGHTS. 
^'A GREAT talent for conTersation requires at least 
to be accompanied with a great degree of politeness. 
He who outshines others^ owes to them a great deal 
of polite attention." 

** A familiarity contracted by the strictest and 
longest-continued friendship does not dispense from 
politeness ; and the freedom permitted among friends 
ought always to be accompanied with it, especially 
in the presence of others. As there can be no sincere 
friendship without esteem, at least to a certain de- 
gree, and in certain respects, two friends owe to 
each other marks of esteem as well as marks of 
friendship. Friendships are of^en broken, or at least 
interrupted, because that under the pretexts of acting 
freely and without reserre, they come insensibly to 
behave without politeness." 

. ^ The conceits of speculatire men are such, that 
they strain their faculties to find inaimne, what lies 
on the surface." 

** Men may be convinced,but they cannot be pleased 
against their will; but though taste is obstinate, 
it is very variable, and time often prevails when 
arguments have failed." 

^ It is an endless and frivolous pursuit to act by 
any other rule than the care of satisfying our own 
mind in what we do. There is no state of life so 
anxious, as that of a man who does not live according 
to the dictates of his own reason." 

*^ What can be added to topics on which successive 
ages have bees' employed? The hope excited by the 
work of a man of genius, being general^nd,' indefinite 
ifl rarely gratified." 

J* I will leave my enemy to be punishedliy the most 
painful of all reflections, — the remembranetf of a 
crime perpetrated in vain." B. 
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SUBJECT OP THE PLATE. 

FROM THE " LORD OF THE ISLES," BY SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

THE heart had hardly time to think. 
The eye-lid scarce had time to wink. 
While on the Kin^, like flash of flame. 
Spurred to full speed the war-horse came ! 
The partridge may the falcon mock. 
If that slight palfrey stand the shock — 
But, swerving from the Knight's career, 
Just as they met, Bruce shunned the spear. 
Onward the baffled warrior bore 
His course — ^but soon his course was o'er 1— • 
High in his stirrups stood the king. 
And gave his battle axe the swing. 
Right on De Boune, the whiles he passed. 
Fell that stern dint — the first — ^the last ! — 
Such strength upon the blow was put^ 
The helmet crashed like hazel nut ; 
The axe-shaft, with its brazen clasp. 
Was shivered to the gauntlet grasp. 
' Springy from the blow the startled horse. 
Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ! 
— First of that fatal field, how soon. 
How sudden, fell the fierce De Boune ! 

One pitying glance the Monarch sped. 
Where on the field his foe lay dead. 
Then gently turned his palfrey's head. 

Canto VL Stanza 15« 
No. 20. N. 8. H H 
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THE RETROSPECT. 

Cht rttuming Home after an Absence of several Years. 

ONCE more, my birtbplace, yes, once more 
I trace thy beauties o'er and o*er ; 
Once more — Alas ! why starts the tear ? 
Can each known place be now less dear ? 
For when I used to gaze on thee. 
My heart was ever fall of glee ; 
But now though every charm appears 
T cannot see thee — ^but with tears ! 
Oh memory, memory, ever true-^— 
How all the past springs to my view. 
Unbounded feeling scorns controul 
Hangs o'er each scene and melts my soul. 
How oft along those banks I've roved ! 
This was the walk I always loved ; 
There Tyne's dark waters murmur by. 
And numerous vessels meet the eye; 
While lofty woods on either side 
Wftve gently o'er the rolling tide. 
Such scenes perchance may tame appear 
To him who daily passes here ; 
Who never knew how absence chains 
"the heart unto its native plains ; 
Or how a wanderer's bosom warms 
To gaze on home and all its charms. 
I've rang'd o'er Cumbria's towering hills. 
And drank of her sweet mountain rills ; 
Ullswater's banks I've rambled round. 
And heard its mystic echoes sound; 
Have roved by beauteous Windermere, 
Its winding shores, i^ waters clear ; 
By Thames' majestic tide have strayed. 
And Windsor's famed retreats surveyed;' 
But oh ! where e'er my footsteps roam, 
I find no charms to vie with home. 
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And now how pleasing 'tis to dwell 
On scenes in bayhood loved so well. 
To linger with affection's gaze 
On the retreatB of earlier days ; 
And {lause beneath the self same tree 
That in my childhood waved o'er me ! 

Life's earliest scenes I now survey-^ 
Bnt iny companions— -where are they ? — 
No, more, no mere \ my iioul's deep sigh 
Too well proclaims the sad reply. 
Oh, two are in yon church-yard lying. 
Long have the winds been o'er them sighing. 
For even the stones that bear their name. 
With moss o'ergrown, scarce seen the same. 
And one — ^my Henry where art thon ? 
Where glows thy ardent spirit now ? 
Art thon on India's horning coast. 
Or on the wide Atlantic tost? 
Or is thy mertal struggle o'er ? 
My heart ferbodes^ we meet no more \ 
And Mary too — Oh ! barbarous Death ! 
How could st thou quench so sweet a breath ? 
Like the wild harp^ when zephyr sighs 
And calls forth all its melo<Ues, 
Her charms woke tranaport through my frame. 
And my heart thrill'd with Mary's name. 
Oh, she was fair and well might seem 
The raptured Poet's muse and theme ! 
Hei eye was of heaven's deepest blue. 
Her cheeks excelled the morning's hue ; 
Her face with soft expression shone ; 
Her voice was like that harp's sweet tone 
When Zephyr breathes along the strings. 
With summer's fragrance on his wings ; — 
Alas ! sweet maid, with aching breast, 
I linger round thy place of rest, 
• The AoHan Harp. 
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I gaze opon tlie little mounds 

With blae-bell and with daisy crowned; 

And sadly wish that I could share 

The refiige and the peace that's there. — 

Oh ! Life ! the wretch that trusts in thee^ 
Clings to the deadly Upas tree. 
Sweet is thy mom with promise beaming, 
A ihonsand splendors round- it streaming r 
Heaven seems to mix with earth awhile. 
And triumph in its virgin smile ; 
But ah, too soon the advancing day 
The bright illusion sweeps- away,. 
And starting from our dream we see 
Nought but a stormy waste in thee ! 
So have I seen Helvellyn^ rise. 
Clothed in the drapery of the skies. 
When bounding Mom Inxnriant spread 
Her opening glories rcmnd his head.; 
When her rich robes she round him roU'di 
And his broad bosom flamed with gold ! 
While o'er ravine, and crag, and wild. 
She sweetly blush'd, or gaily smiled : 
But as I nearer came to view 
How quickly fled each fairy hue. 
And 'stead of scenes where beauty dwells 
Found dreary steeps and pathless fells ! — 
Kirhby Stephen^ Teatsllcb. 

BI^ORAM. 

moM THE FRENCH OF HABOT, 

ENQUIREST thou, Peter, what's my aim. 
Thus from my works to blot thy name ? 
I do it, friend, with this design — 
That thou may'st blot my name from thine. 
•. «. *. £o, P. M. 

• A Muuntaiu at the head of Ullswaier^ 
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LINES. 

SVPPOaBD TO B* ADDRESSBP BY TO . 

MY lifeUatli been a stream of g^ili-a black corrupted 

stream, 
Witbont one rill of purity its lost name to redeem, — 
I've langbed to scorn tbe innocent, — I've sat upon 

the tbrone 
Of Fialterj, — iintil i deemed the world was mine 

alone. 

'Tis said that I am beautiful, — it has been said 

that all 
Who gaze upon me must perforce in adoration fall. 
The mighty and the wealUiy to ipy feet the inpenee 

' brought,-^ 
Alas! I never knew till now how dearly it was 

bought ! 

Thine eye hath glanced upon me — yet it passed 
unnoticing, 

As if the only heart to which with pure love I could 
cling 

Scorned the degraded one it well might deem of 
feeling voidj — 

It passed as it would say be the destroyer now de- 
stroyed ! 

I do not wish for life since I have rendered it my 

fate 
To herd with those, a^d tihose akjuey Inow so deeply 

hate. 
And yet I would not die beneath this mou^tain^heap 

of shame, — 
I would not have tAee only with a curse pronounce 

my name, ^ 

hh3 
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Ok, point me the redeeming path by which ^I may 

attain 
Some fount to pnrify my aonl, eren from a single 

stain! 
And thongh with life it were my doom the treasure 

to repay. 
Let one good deed entwine my name, — then let me 

pass away ! 

And when npon my bed of death, chilled^ agonized 
and slow. 

My blood to its last li?ing tomb — ^this mined heart- 
shall flow, 

The thooght that then perchance what love for tiiee 
hath done may'st learn. 

Will pass my spirit calmly on, and pain to pleasore 
turn ! O. J. Db Wilde. 

TO MARIA T 

OH, mock me not with the empty show 

Of Pleasure's more empty wreath ! 
Oh, twine not roses around my brow. 

But twine the cypress leaf! 
Yet stay — twine on ! thy roses die ! 

A fitter gift from thee 
I scarce could ask — ^yet twine with it 

The mournful cypress tree. 
The roses, mark thy short-lived love. 

The cypresa dark, my grief! 
The rose's wither'd leaf, thy vows — 

They cannot be more brief ! 
Then, twine thy wreath around my brows. 

They'll soonest wither there ! 
The burning throb that beats beneath. 

Will scorch their blossoms fair. 

J. Maokaujitkb. 
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EPIGTRAMS. 

7b a Lady, on being in/ormedi she had cut off her Hair 
which, bye the bye, comprised the whole of her Natural 
Charms. 

OH why, with a Dalilab hand. 

Hast thoQ thy locks thus closely shorn? 

Like captive Samson dost thon stand. 
For with thy locks thy power is gone : 

And if thy mirror thou shouldst view, 

Thou'lt wish thou wert as sightless too. 

AS ffair belle thou hast erst been known ; 

What thou art now there's few can tell : 
For as those flowing, locks have flown. 

Some think thou art no more a belle. 
Yet cheer thee ! 'tis thy proper name — 
Thy clapper still preserves thy claim ! 
But though thy praises thus I sing. 
Thou art a Belle T would not ring. 
Did I such hapless fate acquire, 
I should, indeed, Become a cryer t 

-^ J. 0. Newman. 

THE MARTYR WARRIORS. 
SEVEN there were when the moon last night 

Rose in her glory and lit the sky ; 
Seven there were when the day star bright 

Heralded morning by ; 
Seven there were — ^yet now not one 
But 10 cold as the turf he rssts upon. 
There is blood on the hearth, and the brand. 

Broken and notch'd, is lying beside ; 
And a scattered cross, a severed hand, 

Bathe in the gory tide ! 
Sevcm have fallen — and none to weep. 
For those that would mourn have joined their sleep. 
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Loud was the shout as it rent the air. 

Ushering the gleaming crescent on ; 
Silent and sad was the home of despair 

When that fell sign was gone : 
For oh, in its stead the pagan path 
Was strew'd with the trophies of Moslem wratk — 
Sons of one sire, one grave contains 

Yonr relics, that sleep the sleep of the braye! 
Nobler to perish while spurning chains. 

Than tremble as a slave ! 
Nobler to fall, — -your tomb the field. 
And your bier some comrade warrior's shield ! 

J. D. Nbwhaji. 

EMBLEMS, No II. 
Set The Pocket Magazine, New Series , Vol i. page 164. 
AND the cup of life was lifted. 

By the dread Creating hand. 
Into the heaven of the gifted. 

Where Genius and Misery stand : 
And the eye of Genius glistened bright 

When the beauteous Vase he saw ; 
But Misery shrunk in his cowl of night. 

And his dark glance fell in awe : 
That sculptured bowl, with its golden brim. 
He feared might never be filled by him. 
And Genius looked to heaven. 

Where shone the Sun of Fame, 
And he prayed that its rays might be given 

O'er that bright Vase's name : 
'Twas a fatal glance ! for Misery, 

While Genius looked above. 
Dashed in the poison of agony. 

And marred domestic luve ; 
And he who drained that cup did share 
Fame — wealth — but oh ! bow blent with care ! 
G. J, D& WiU)B. 
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TO TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 

OH Tunbridge Wells! dear Tunbridge Wells! 

Delighted memory on tbee dwells ; 

Recalls tby wood^ and sbady dells. 

And all thy charms, sweet Tunbridge Wells ! 

Tho' all nnskilled, my loudest lays 

Shall sound, dear village, in thy praise ; 

And tho' thy vale all praise excels 

Still will I sing thee, Tunbridge Wells. 

Thy beauteous common, clad with heath. 

The carpet of wild thyme beneath,. 

Which yields a perfume equal full 

To Araby's famed Attar-gul ! 

A^id let me now attempt to sing 

The. power of thy salubrious spring. 

Which to the sick does health restore,. 

More health than e'er they had before. 
Thy pretty ware too — ^famou[|^ far 

As oriental China Jar — 

Or the bare headed Mandarfn 

That shakes on mantel piece his chin. 

All its admirers haste to buy 

Of Mrs. Friend, or Mr. Nye, 

Or up the hill to Sharp's will go, 

'Tis better there than down below. 

And then the Ball, delightful thing : 

What lots of company 'twill bring! 

All seem at home, and gay and free 

Partake of Mrs. Nash's tea. 

i once again, dear happy place. 

May yiew thy well remember'd face^ . 

And once again may walk thy dells. 

And sing thy prAise^ sweet Tunbridge Wells ! 

Bl A. L.. 
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AJUT AND ANNINGAIT* 

NO warring winds o'er Ocean's bosom rusk'd. 
In cbains of sleep eacb ruder gale was husli'd : 
Dead to the charms of Greenland's vernal day 
On a lone rock a grief- worn maiden lay ; 
In wild disorder stream'd her raven bair. 
Her upraised eyes bespoke a silent prayer — 
Those azure eyes, which Sorrow's pennve sbade. 
That dimmed their rays, in softer light array 'd ; 
'Twas hapless Ajnt, as her love she mourn'd. 
Far o^er the waves her wistfii) looker were turned ; 
^ Full long (in tones of fond regret she cried) 
On this lone spot has wretched Ajut sig^'d. 
Full long have learnt yon blue expanse to mark. 
And watch the waves tbat bear my lover's bark ; 
Lord of my soul ! wbat means tbis long delay ? 
Has love no wings to speed bis easy way ? 
In haste return, ere from your pligbted maid 
Grief steals each cbarm, and all her beautiee fade; 
Rest, angry storms, arise auspicious gales» 
And swell my Anningait's returning sails. 
When sprung thy parting vessel from the land, 
I lingered heartless on tbe wave-worn strand : 
At length with slow dejected steps retired. 
While fond solicitude this prayer inspired : 
Ye gentle powers, who o'er true love preside. 
Oh smootb for Anningait tbe boiling tide ; 
His swift career let no rougb blast delay. 
Nor rocks nor whirlpools mar his venturous way ; 
No mermaids plunge bim in o'erwhelming waves. 
Or demons chain him in their granite caves ; 
To his harpoon bid seals impatient rush. 
From vanquisb'd whales let sanguine torrents gush; 
Sooth this torn h^art that beats with fond alarms, 

• The story of Ajut and Anningait is contained in Ihe 
Rambler, M^s. 186 and 187, 
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And give my hero tu his Ajnt's arms. 
Not now, the envy of eitch Greenland maid, 
Are these- weak limbs in milk-white skins array'd ; 
A coarser gUrb that saits my grief [ wear. 
And cast the coral from my loosened hair ; 
Since he, for whom I tried each art to please. 
Courts danger's form^ and roams o'er distant seas. 
Rest angry storms, arise auspicious gales. 
And swell my Anntngait's returning sails. 
Nor festive dance, nor virgin sports delight. 
My sun is sunk in Sorrow's deepest night ; 
His smiles alone can chase the gloom away, 
And give to Ajut Love's unclouded day. 
If slumber's chains my harass'd senses bind, 
Wild dreams arise to scare my wandering mind ; 
Aghast I stand on some loud whirlpool's brink, 
And view thy bark midst bursting billows sink ; 
Slow o'er the Waves as glides your glimmering form. 
Groans echoing swell, and mingle with the storm ; 
Your hapless fate eyes dimly gleaming speak. 
And Death sits throned upon your faded cheek. 
Return, my Anningait — affection's light 
Must cheer for me the live-long winter's night ; 
Love's genial fire mid circling snows can warm. 
And teach even Greenland's frozen waste -to charm* 
My anxious care has deck'd our lowly shed. 
With choicest skins our nuptial couch is Spread ; 
Yet still thou liogerest, still alone I sigh. 
And watch the billows with unwearied eye, 
Till fcTcrish fancy maddening thoughts inspires. 
And ?anquish'd Hope with sickly smile retires.'^ 

'Twas thus she spoke, when o'er the dimpling tide 
The well-known bark was slowly seen to glide ; 
Swift > to the beach the Greenland damsels rush'd. 
Their glowing cheeks a deeper crimson flnsh'd ; 
Each panting bosom heaved in glad surprise. 
And brighter brilliance lighten'd in their eyes : 
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Homid some loYed form each joath enamoured twined^ 
On some loved breast each smiling fair reclined ; * 
AH, all but Ajnt, poor heart-broken maid ; 
No voice to her love's whisper'd tones convej'd ; 
She sunk not hunting in the fond embrace^ 
Or hung in raptnre o*er a well-known face. 
He^ for whose life unceasing prayers she poar*d> 
He, whom her soul with fondest warmth adored> 
To ravenous monsters of the deep a prey, 
A whitening corpse beneath the billows lay ! 
Wrapt in the calm of comfortless Despair 
No shriek she gave, nor rent her streaming hair ; 
A boat in haste she loosened from the shore. 
Then launch'd on ocean to return no more. 
** I go to Anningait," she vrildly cried : — • 
Plied her .swift oars, and swept the dashing tide.^ — ^ 
Theii fond affection, and their hapless fate. 
In sweetest songs the weeping maids relate ; 
And plighted lovers ever pray to view 
As bold as Anningait, as Ajut true ; 
Removed from easth, as Greenland fables tell. 
The blissful, pair in bowers of roses dwell; 
Still wake to love, in those celestial isles 
Where suns for ever shine, and %ring for ever smiles. 

H. MSLMOTH. 

MADRIGAL : 

FROM THE FKBNCH. 

TN our village a fair one is seen. 

Who each swain leads in thraldom along ; 
' Her charms might adorn €ypria'8 queen. 
And the nightingale envies her song. 

I know not if tender her heart : 

Bless'd he who shall wake its fond sigh. 

But 'tis sure all who dread Cupid's dart 
From her sight and her accents must fly. 
* r * Ed. p. M. 
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THE TREASURY, PARLIAMENT STREET. 

THE bumble looking building, wbicb forms tbe sub- 
ject of tbe wood cut, is tbat front of tbe Treasury 
wbicb looks into Parliament Street Tbis part of 
fbe edifice is a portion of tbe old Wbiteball palace, 
erected by Cardinal Wolsey. It is not, bowever, in 
its original state ; it baving been altered in tbe reign 
of Gbarles tbe second, and, recently, in 1816. In 
tbe last instance it was covered witb brick, wbicb 
was* coloured of a dingy bue. It is probable, 
bowever, tbat in consequence of tbe splendid im- 
provements wbicb are now carrying on in its imme- 
diate vicinity, it will undergo anotber metamorpbo- 
sis, and, like tbe butterfly emerging fVom its cbry- 
salis state, will assume a more attractive appearance. 
Tbe Board of Treasury, tbe Council Chamber, and 
a variety of offices, are contained witbin tbe walls of 
tbis fabric ; at one end of wbicb is a long vaulted 
passage tbat leads into St. James's Park, and like- 
wise into Downing Street. 
No, 21. N. s. II 
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JUfULLO. A TALE. 

BT PmOFESSOR CRAMMERM ANN. 

Concluded fnm page S4T. 
AFTER many qaestioiis and replies, the blind tr»^ 
Teller, at tke request of his sons, gave an acoonnt o( 
bis fortunes, and of the reason of his appearing tbos 
like an unprotected wanderer. 

^ T am,'' said be. ^ Don Diego Sebastiano Berguelo 
y Paemblasco de Zorralbo, bom of a noble family ; 
but, being a younger brother, I passed over in my 
youth to the Portuguese settlements in India, to serve 
the king in his army, in the course of time I mar- 
ried the daughter of a senior officer, and spent many 
years in happiness, during which period you were, 
both bom. When you had arrived at the ages of five- 
and six, I.determined to send you to Europe, to be 
brought up under the eye of your uncle, who, being 
chiloUess, would probably take care to have you edu- 
cated as the presumptive heirs to the family estates. 
For that purpose I placed money in the hands of 
Manuel Zmacjor, a tutor, who had come out to 6oa 
to instruct the sons of one of the officers of the Viceroy, 
and who» having fulfilled his office, vas about to re- 
turn to his native country, to establidb himself in 
Lisbon with the rewards of his labour. I received a 
very favourable report of his integrity from the in- 
tendant in whose service he had lived, and, together 
with a large sum in specie, I deposited in his care 
a deed to be presented to your mother's brother and 
mine> who were both in the capital, whereby I con- 
stituted them your legal guardians in case 1 ahonld 
fall in battle, or othei^se decease. Zmacjor sailed 
from Ooa shortly afterwards with yon both, and I 
was ordered into the interior with my regiment, o& 
an expedition against a native prince, to whoni I 
became a prisoner. 
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- ** I had resisted my captivation so fatally, both for 
jnyself and for the Indians who surrounded me, thait 
•inany of them perished by my sword before I was over- 
powered, and afterwards I was condemned by the bar- 
;baroa8 fmanm to have my eyes torn out This cruel 
sentence was not, howeyer, obeyed to its full extent by 
^e executioner, to whose son, a soldier, I had been 
merciful when he was in my power. Nevertheless, 
thoujB^h he ventured to refrain from tearing out my eye- 
balls from their sockets, he was obliged to extinguish 
my sight, and I was delivered over to the gaoler blind, 
.wounded and frantic. Your mother, with that unyield- 
ing love which has made her dearer to me than was 
the light I have lost, when she heard of my misfor- 
tunes, quitted Ooa, and entered the territories of the 
Prince in whose prison I lay immured. Fearing 
nothing, and daring all things, she forced her way, 
partly by reckless contempt of consequences, and 
partly by the interest of the friendly executioner, 
into the very cell where I was chained, and after a 
time, my existence ceasing to be remembered by the 
Tyrant, she was suffered to remain with me in utter 
wretchedness and want Little and sometimes no 
food wa» afforded us by our goaler^ who, being the 
cold hearted deputy of a man more icy-hearted than 
himself, would as soon have seen us suffocated by 
drought and heat as have lifted a cup of water to 
our lips. Nevertheless, my wife, having liberty of 
egress granted her on condition that our Cerberus 
should not furnish any longer even the scanty morsels 
he occasionally gave us, contrived by begging all day 
in the streets to obtain subsistence for us both. At the 
-time she set out to join me she was with child of a 
• daughter, which was born in the gaol some months 
-sflfcer her arrival, and, with the urgent solicitude of 
a mother^ she sueoeeded in interesting in the fate of 
ii3 
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her infant the lady off an enyoy sent by the Vieeroj 
to the Imaum She did not become personally ao- 
qaainted ^ith the envoy's spouse, but, happening 
one day to beg from a confidential serrant belonging 
to her, and telling her she was a christian, she im- 
portuned the good woman to convey the child> which 
was then twelve months old, to the Portuguese settle- 
ment when she should return. The praiseworthy 
Rodriguez informed her mistress of the request, and 
the lady embraced the proposal with readiness, pro- 
mising to use her influence to have me liberated — 
bat, if she tried, she did not accomplish her purpose. 
However, your sister was taken from amongst the 
barbarians on the departure of the envoy, and ^e 
have never heard of her since, nor of the persons 
to whom she was entrusted, except that they returned 
to this country not long after their journey from the 
interior. I had dictated a letter to my brother in 
Portugal, which I sigpied as well as I could in dark- 
ness, informing him of my condition, and of the 
identity of my daughter, and recommending her to 
his paternal care. This your mother gave Dame 
Rodriguez when she parted with jour Theresa^ 
and I trust the child reached Lisbon in safety, 
and that she is now with my family.. Yet, as yoor 
destiny was changed by the villainy of Zmaqor, 
I begin to fear that your sister may not have fallen 
amongst friends. 

** After this separation, I passed many years with 
your mother in the dungeon of the Indian potentate, 
till he perished by poison, and we were set at liberty 
as burdiensome prisoners, who might dispose of our- 
selves as we chose. My wife had amassed a conside- 
rable sum of money during our captivity, in the cha- 
racter of adoctress amongst the lower tribes of Hin- 
doos^ for she preferred that office to the situation of 
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c;ineiidieaiit, and we intended it to assist our flight 
wheneTer an oppottunity offered ; and after yariou* 
perils, which I will relate to you at length another 
time, we reached Goa. Here we fonnd the goTernor 
changed, and ourselves forgotten, and we engaged a 
passage to Lisbon in the ship most ready to sail. 
Being delayed from reaching the Tagns by adverse 
winds, we landed on the coast within these three 
days, and having purchased a male I placed your 
mother on it, and set out for the capital, to seek for 
my brother, hoping to find all my children secure 
tinder his protection. In passing through these de- 
files we were assailed by bandits, as yon already 
i^ow, and heaven, by exposing us to danger, has 
iritroduced us to the persons we should otherwise 
fcftve sought in vain." 

Many remarks and joyful exclamations followed 
the' recital of Don Diego, and in the midst of them 
they drew near to the fount where Miguel Moccata 
lisd been left with his casket; but, instead. of the 
Md man,, they perceived seated on the bank foui^ 
^^ng cavaliers stnd a fair damsel. Tlie young men 
Appeared futf of spirits and joviality, but the lady 
was not only in tears but her hands were bound 
together, and her hair hting dishevelled about her 
iihonlders. 

At sight of this group, a general outcry burst from 
isfae lips of the advan<^ing party. Donna Theresa 
screamed out, '^ behold the robbers who plundered 
iae and nearly took my life.'' — Larrona cried ^ Xa- 
hella ! my dear Xabella" — Guarrulez shouted " Pe- 
dro ! Joao ! Lopez ! villains what do ye here ?" and 
Myrta and Jnrillo simultaneously exclaimed ^'Vasco !*' 
—Don Diego Sebastiano Bermuda y Puemblasco dd 
Zonralho bawled out loudly ^ thieves ! murder ! — In 
Ihe name of the king I charge yon standi'' and th^ 
ii3 
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mole, stirred up by tlie strange clamour of Toiceft^ 
began to bray most lustily, and more astonndingly 
than all tbe rest together. 

Tn two moments the scene took another character. 
Jnrillo brandished his clnb, and headed bis troop as 
a yonng lion leads on his brethren from their den to 
their first encounter with the full growncubs of ano- 
ther sire, and the reprobate cayaliers rose upon their 
feet, and drew their swords to receiye the onset. 

Villains are seldom brave men, for they have to con- 
tend with their consciences as well as with those they 
would injure; but Pedro and Joao were never men 
of courage, except amongst women and town rakes. 
Although only provided with staves, which they had 
torn from trees, in their search "after the wife of Don 
Diego, the youths fearlessly assailed the adverse 
party ; and the sons of the blind man, still thirsting 
for the satisfaction they had promised themselves to 
take from their former oppressors when opportunity 
should present itself, singled out the sons of the 
corregidor. But, though armed with steel, these 
villains opposed only a feeble barrier to the kindling 
wrath of their antagonists, who dealt upon them 
such thick and unsparing blows, with so much good 
will and promise of continuation, that they judged 
it wisest to retreat, and fled hastily towards their 
herses, which gprazed near the copse. Larrona and 
Ouarrulez, however, had no intention of allowing 
them such accommodation for their flight, and pres- 
sed so closely after them that, fearing to mount, the 
fugitives rushed in amongst the trees, followed by 
their enemies. 

In the mean while, Jurillo was hard pressed on the 
brink of the fountain, by two opponents more daring 
and more capable of resistance ; but he gave most of 
his fury to Vasco^towards whom he bore all that hatred 
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whidi injury begets and vengeance noarisheB. Bnt 
Vasco was a cool and deliberate scoundrel, to whom 
contests were familiar, and in whom . strength was 
united with address. He ayoided or parried his 
adversary's heavy strokes with skill, and wounded 
him once, whilst Lope^ assailed him from behind 
with natural baseness, and pierced him'a second time. 
Amidst a thousand shrieks and exclamations uttered 
at this sight by Donna Theresa, Xabella, and herself, 
Myrta beheld the cowardly knave about to give a 
more sure and fatal thrust through the side of her lover, 
and, urged by that impulse of desperation which ani- 
mates a woman in extremity, rushed forward, 
scarcely aware of her own intention, and throwing 
herself with all her weight against Lopez, tumbled 
him headlong into the little deep pool of the spring. 

A loud and unaccountable scream followed this 
overthrow,but it arose from no one present It seemed 
to issae from some bushes near the spot, and present- 
ly afterwards an old bald headed tattered figure 
sprung from the thicket, and running up to Jurillo 
caught hold of the skirts of his cloak, and pulled them 
with violence. ^ Young man! young madman!" 
it exclaimed with energy, ^ why do you stand bat- 
tering that blood thirsty fellow for the sake of a silly 
girl, when a ruffian has plunged into the water after 
my precious treasure ? Oh my casket ! my little all I 
my poor pittance ! why did I think of eoncealing 
you in such a faithless place 7^ 

But, whilst Miguel Moccata endeavoured to with- 
draw the youth from his purpose, Vasco, as if sud- 
denly petrified, ceased to defend himself, and per- 
mitted a blow of his adversary's sta£f to strike aside 
his sword and fell him to the ground ; and at the 
same instant the wife of Don Diego, who had remained 
on her mule with her husband^ leaped from her Beat, 
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and having fuh up to the miser, damped her armtf 
found his neck^ exclaiming* ** Migael, mj dear bro- 
ther f then art alire— indeed then art alive !*> 

** I know I am, old fiend," replied Moccata, 
taming ronnd and staring at the dame like an 
angry TiiUnre ; ^ but yon al-e enongh to tnake me 
beUere myself in the cintches of Satan. Beg^ne^ 
robber in disgnise, and let me rescue my easket^ my 
treasure. Jtfrillo, young sir, help me to reeover my 
little all.'* 

But the youth refused peremptorily to trouble him^ 
self at that moment witii such absurdities, and Miguel 
hurried to extricate his gold from the hands of Lopez, 
who he imagined was withdrawiiog it fr6fm the pool, in 
which he had sunk it for security. He found, how- 
ever, the robber lyi'ag senseless in the water, and 
ished out his keg unmolested, except by Doiama The- 
resa, who eadearoured, though in yain, to interest 
him in his relationship to her. 

In the meanwhile, the brothers returned from the 
chase of the corre^dor's sons, and released Xabella 
from bondage. From her they learnt that Pedro and 
Joao had escaped by hypocrisy from the custody of 
the Abbot, and had attacked her fietther's house in the 
night ; and that the old man, being unable to resist 
them, assisted by Tasco and Lopez, who had also 
laTOured their escape, she was carried away by force. 
In the morning, whilst being borne she knew not 
whither, the earthquake orertook them, and they re« 
treated after the concussion to some mountains, where 
they robbed an old gentleman and his wife, of their 
money, and left the lady for dead. They then mad^ 
a circuitotts flight, till they arrived at ^e fountain, 
whero- they resolved to rest- abd divide their hooty : 
but before they had begun they were assailed and 
•vercome. They had intended to have taken her 
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into Lisbon in ibe e?ening, to the residence of Vanco, 
who invited them to do so, bat Providence had in- 
terposed between hei" and uMsery. 

^ Vasco's .last dwelling. '^ exclaimed Larrona, ^ is 
now like wbat his next will be, a place of weeping 
and wailing and gnashing of teeth ; bat I trost he will 
not have yon as his guest in either." 

^ What has become of Senhora Raberrinaez ?" 
said Xabella. 

^ She who nsedto make her hoase quake about our 
ears,*^ replied Guarrulez, ^ is now buried beneath its 
ruins. When I beard the first rumbling menace of 
the earth whilst in prispn, I thought of her hideous 
voice ; nor can I teU which I would rather hear again. 
But which of the thieves carried our father's money, 
for the old gentleman has turned out to be our 
father ?" " Your father !" exclaimed Xabella. 
^ Lopez is the wretch who took the cash and kept it ; 
see, there he lies. Look in his bosom and you wiU 
find it." 

The two young men now drew the rascal oat of 
the fountain, and discovered the money, as also that 
Lopez was not dead« He had fallen with hia head 
against Miguel's casket, and become senseless ; but 
after discharging some water that he had swallowed, 
he revived in time to see Vasco also open his eyes. 
The pair of villains regarded each other with abashed 
looks, but Vasco, who. believed his end approaching, 
gazed around till he beheld Moccata,whom he beckon- 
ed to draw near. The miser obeyed reluctantly, 
for he felt np inclination for the vicinity of a ruffian. 
He, however, seated himself on his keg, near the dy- 
ing man, who, fixing his eyes stedfastly upon him> 
said ** Senhor, are you really alive.** 

** Yes, to be sure I am,*' replied the old man, 
^ good heavens why should I not be ?— Do I look 
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like a ghost? am 1 a skeleton^ tkat everyone wan- 
•den ait m j life ?** 

** Before I die,** reevMedl Vaaeo faintly, witkont 
regafdiBff tkese exelamatioiis, ** 1 wish to nnburthett 
myaelf of a load." 

*^ Some money, I suppose, of wkieh yon kave rob- 
bed me/* obserTed Migael. 

^ I robbed yoa of your ckild, Don Mignel," answer- 
ed the wonnded man. ^ This youth, by whose arm I 
have fallen, is yonr son.** 

** That poor ragged yonth my son !" exclaimed 
M occata, throwing np his bauds, and staring at Jn- 
rillo, ^ I have no son ! I want no son ! Besides^ 
it would take l^n moidores to clothe bim. VU not 
own him, sir. Pray who are yon ?** 

^ I am** replied the penitent, ^ Joaquin De Santa- 
rac, yonr yonnger brother, although you know me 
not Yon went over to India, in disgust at onr fa- 
ther's marriage with my mother, and when he died 
I resolved to have you assassinated, that 1 might in- 
herit the estates. ' When I reached €U>a yon were 
gone into the interior, on an embassy from the yiee- 
roy, but, by contrivances which I have not brtatb 
enough lefk to relate, 1 possessed myself of the child 
you had committed to the care of your faithful Jft- 
quez. / would have destroyed him, but I reserved him 
to marry my daughter, that, should my delinqneocy 
be afterwards discovered, the property might stiU 
remain in my family. I accordingly sent him away, 
in the care of my accomplice Lopess, and stayed be- 
hind to have you murdered. No opportunity occur- 
ed for executing my project during the short time 
you passed at Ooa after your return ; and I took 
passage in the same vessel in which yon engaged to 
revisit yonr native country. I hoped that I might 
find an occasion of adbninistering poison to yon dib^ 
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ring the voyage, or of precipitating yoiii into' tWieai 
but no chan^ea offered theBMelTea, aiid> at lengthy 
th« atorm arose which jdeatroyed our vessel on the 
coast of Madagascar. How you were preaenred whe« 
tlie ship went down, I do not know, but I was plung* 
ed into the water, holding in my arms that infant 
which you hud brought from the court of the Imaum 
Zinghaut. At the moment the Santa Maria atruck 
on the reef, I had taken her from ^e old nnree Rod* 
rignez, with whom I had formed an acquaintance 
whilst on board, in hopes of obtaining some access 
to you. I offered to hold the child whilst she des^ 
cended some steps, and I had scarcely received Myr-« 
ta when we suffered the shock that destroyed us. 

^ I should have abandtmed the baby on the shore, 
to which I wa«i carried by the violenoe of the waves* 
had I not thought that, by shewing I had preserved 
it, I should establish a character for humanity, of 
which I knew 1 was undeserving. By good fortune 
the San Jeronimo, the ship which bore us company,, 
sent boats ashore^ on the following morning, to 
relieve the survivors, aud I was carried safe to Li»<. 
bon> believing that yon and your spouse. w»re> 
drowned, f inherited the estates of our father^ and 
brought up Jurillo as a distant relation, to whom I 
intended to unite, my daughter ; but my child died, 
and Jurillo ever iregarded me with dislike, even to 
such a degree that he would not stay inthe honee^ 
aAer I placed Myrta in the convent of St, Isabel, 
This did not take place tiU they were both grown- up, 
and had conoeived great affection for eaeh- oUi0r ; but . 
I .who kqew the birth of Myrta^ and could prove her 
(by halving purlpiaed a letter in ihci possession of Rod> 
rignez), to be the heiress of the lands; of Puemblasoo y 
2^rralho, was desmras of marrying her' mys^l^ 
After the death of my daughter, i had become 
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wastofnl and keedlens of expenditure, and in a short 
time my property was decreed to my creditors. I 
l^ecame a rained man and a gambler, and at length 
a robber. What Jurillo has done with himself for 
diis last year I know not T saw him first, after a 
long interval, on the rnins of the convent which had 
supported Myrta since my downfall, and I deprived 
him of his prize. For that, and for an attempt I 
made on his life, as well as for an indistinct know- 
ledge he has always possessed that I had deprived 
him. of his family, he bears me a bitter hatred, and 
1 now suffer from its effects. He would not, how- 
ever, have overcome me, had I not believed you to 
have been a spectre, risen to defend your son ; but 
I forgive him. I now advise you, Don Miguel, to 
apply for the restoration of your estates, since, as I 
could not possess them lawfully, thoy cannot be an- 
swerable for my debts. I hope to live long enough to 
see you in possessidn of them, and then I shall quit 
the world more happy than I expected to be." 

Miguel de Santarac, for Moccata was a name as- 
sumed by him whilst in slavery with a Jew in Mada- 
gascar, sat for some time in silence, looking from 
Vasco to Jurillo, and from Jurillo to Myrta, and her 
mother and father and brothers, who were embracing 
her as their lost relation, and at length said, ^ All 
this you say may be true, sir, as far as 1 know of it. 
I could believe Jurillo my son, for he resembles my 
wife, and so did my child ; but I should like him to 
be able to produce the gold chain, presented to my 
Jurillo by the viceroy at Goa.** Upon this Jurillo 
drew from his bosom a chain, which Miguel imme- 
diately recognised, ''That is it!" exclaimed he, 
** truly, that is it ! but young man, I am poor, Tery 
poor, and haye no money to give yon. You had bet- 
ter look out for a richer father than I-am^ the estates 
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f cannot recover, for I liave not wherewith to pay 
lawyers, and I nhall not be able to g^ve yon those 
five maravedis I promised yon this morning, so 
poor am I \" 

Bat M ignel the miser, whose intellects had been 
deranged by his misfortunes and his slavery, was not 
consulted in the future arrangements of the party. 
Don Diego Sebastiano Ber^uelo de Puemblasco y 
Zorralho sought out his brother, and fouml him 
alive and rich, bat infirm. By his assistance the 
estates of Don Miguel were recovered, and Jurillo 
received them, aloog with the hand of Myrta. Mi- 
guel resided with them, ever keeping watch over hi» 
precious casket, and requesting that it might be 
buried- with him. Whether that was done history 
does not declare, but it says that Larrona married 
Xabella, that Joaquin died in a monastery, that Lo- 
pez was condemned to the gallies, where he was 
afterwards joined by Pedro and Joao, and that Senhor 
Manuel Zmacjor, after confessing his g^ilt, was pub- 
licly flogged and sent to the mines at Brazil. 

NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

NEW SERIES, No. SI. 
ON THB DIMINUTION OF THE WATEBS OF THE SEA. 

WE do not want proofs, (says a writer in the " Acts 
of the Academy of Upsal") to convince us that Swe- 
den, as well as many other countries, has been for- 
merly covered by the waters of the sea. We need 
only imagine how a violent inundation might over- 
whelm a soil composed of sand, clay, mould, forests, 
entire mountains, &c. and how this inundation, for- 
cibly driven from east to west, might carry along 
with it, and confound, all those substances : so that. 
No. 21. N. 8. K K 
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vn the waters diminishiBg^aiid gradually retiriiig,Ai8 
aoil will be found to have all &« properties we ae^ 
in our globe. Might we not attribute to the Tiolence 
t>f inundations the formation of all the great moun- 
tains of sand, whose direction is commonly from north 
to south, and which are, for the most part, steepest 
on the west. Who but sees that it is by rolling and 
friction that the fragments of angular stones have 
become round and smooth, and have formed plain 
surfaces, or produced considerable heaps, which were 
afterwards coyered by clay and earth. This is what 
formed the principal strata of different matters found 
placed upon each other; roots, fishes, and other ani- 
mals, have been covered up in the clay ; those bodies 
have been carried along by the waters, and have form- 
ed g^eat mountains ; and afterwards the snbterrane- 
«as heat has indurated the clay, as well as the fishes 
oontained in it We see, in our continent, entire 
mountains, which are only heaps of shells ; and those 
shells are, sometimes, found at a very great depth 
in the earth. Trunks of trees . are very often met 
with on the tops of the mountains, as well as buried 
deep in the ground. Some districts of Siberia abound 
with elephants' bones, which are buried under the 
earth. We see, in fine, that the mountains are full 
of a mixture of an infinite number of different sab- 
stances. All these facts are attested by the obsef- 
vations of naturalists. I purpose only, for the pre- 
sent, to shew, that, on the coast of Sweden, the sea 
deserts every year a portion of its bed* which becomes 
ground fit for cultivation. This augmentation of 
the continent might hare been produced by the sand 
and mud thrown up by the waters of the sea, from- 
tii|Ae to time, upon the coasts. Yet it is certain, 
and experience demonstrates, that the waters dimi- ■ 
nish in reality, and that the level of the sea falls re- 



Digitized by Google 



THE POCKET MAOAZINfi. 375 

latively to some plaoes of the continent. I also 
remark tkat all the roadb «id ports, whereof the 
coasts are not steep> become less deep in time ; so 
that the greater part of the ports in the gulph of 
Bothnia are bow so.^ from tilie sea, that the ships 
can no longer pat in at them. We see that some 
■straits where large ships passed freely seventy years 
•ago, afford now scarce more than a passage to small 
barges. In the eastern Bothnia are seen entire rows 
4>f rocks standing out of the water, where, a few years 
since, scarce one or two. stones appeared: the same 
may be said of a rook at Oudmand, in the district 
■of Bahns, on which a fisherman, eighty three years 
old, assures us, he had only room to place his hat 
when he was yoang ; bat now this rock stands above 
four feet out of the water. Other old fishermen have 
likewise assured us, that they had cast their nets, 
and taken fish, at HadidsLSWiUl, in a place which is 
now dry. The fishermen that inhabit the lower coast 
of the eastern Bothnia have been obliged, within 
these sixty years, to rebuild three different times 
their houses near the sea shore. Several towns and 
villages, now inland, retain the termination of wike 
and sunti, which shows that there had been formerly 
water where they stand. And some of these places 
are called isles, or holm, though they are on terra 
£rma, or, at least are but peninsulas, or tongues of 
earth. Hay is now grown and gathered in the gulph 
d Fiellbanka, in a place where, within these fifty 
years, boats passed with oars. The Sound contracts 
itself from one year to another, between the islee 
and the continent About an hundred years ago, 
the inhabitants of Geffle passed through Iggesund 
with their barks, to go and return from Nortland» 
whereas, at present, &ej are obliged to pass through 
another strait, and to turn about Iggan. Stones whioh 
kk3 
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have been mentioBed in ancient docnmentB, a6d wbick 
aeired as bounds of eBtatea^and about whicli gea calves 
were aoeustomed to asaembley are now entirely laid 
drj. Examples of this maj be seen near Geffle, 
Hudiekswall, Wasa, and Abo. Tbese examples 
prove dearly that the waters hJl, but they are not 
sufficient to make known to us bow much ^ej dimi- 
nish in a space of time'giTen. However, by accurate 
observations on stones standing out of the water, it 
has, in some measure, been discovered, that the wa- 
ters of the sea faSk in one hundred years, forty-fire 
geometrical inches, which makes about half an inch 
in a year. Two reasons may be alleged for this di- 
minution of the waters of the sea. All know that a 
great quantity of water g^es off continually by eva- 
poration, and that the vapours occasioned thereby 
form clouds. A part of these vapours falls in rain 
on the sea ; another part is carried on the mountains, 
and produces therein rivers, which return also to 
the sea. But the rain that waters the earth, and is 
the cause of the growth of trees and plants, does not 
return to the sea, remaining in vegetables, and, per- 
haps^ converting itself, with them, into soil, by pu- 
trefaction. Sir Isaac Newton concludes from thence 
that the solid parts of the earth are always on an in« 
-crease. whilst the fluid parts as constantly diminish, 
and will, at last, totally disappear, unless comets, by 
approaching to the earth, restore to it the moisture 
it shall have lost by evaporation. Thus the sea will 
become lower every year about half an inch. There 
is also another way of explaining the diminution of 
the waters of the sea, which seems very plausible : 
and this is, by supposing that several abysses open 
in the bottom of the sea, through which those waters 
.pass, and lose themselves in the center of the earth. 
J'Pr want of sufficient observations^ it cannot be de- 
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e) jed wbich of tlieee two opinions is the better found* 
ed : for this purpose, observations sbonld have been 
made in all tbe seas, daring several ages together. 
14 might, likewise, be, that these two caases concnr 
fft the same time. Neither can it be decided, whe- 
ther the sea has formerly diminished, or will continue. 
to diminish hereafter in the same proportion. Thift 
proportion may vary, from time to time, hj several 
different causes ; and, indeed, the evaport^on may 
not always be the same : vegetables may not g^ow 
in the same abundance, the continents may be culti- 
vated or disposed different ways ; the water may 
press the earth in a manner little uniform in regard 
to its greater or less depth ; the holes and abysses 
may vary in bigness and number ; lastly the seas 
Tary as to form, &c. Supposing that the diminution 
of the waters of the sea follows constantly the pro- 
gression which has been observed in our time, it will 
amount to 4| lines in one year, 4^ inches in ten years 
and three feet nine inches in a hundred years, at 
which rate the diminution of the waters of the sea in 
ten thousand years would be three hundred and seven- 
ty five feet^. If we were fully assured of the height 
of the principal places above the level of the sea, we 
might nearly know what parts of the continent were 
discovered about two thousand years ago,be6anse then 
tbe waters were seventy five feet higher than at pve- 
sent; and if we were desirous to know what might here- 
after be the effects of the diminution of the waters 
of the sea, it seems that the boundaries of Sweden, 
and most maritime countries, will extend more and 

• In the original paper, tlie decrease of the waters is 
erroneoasly estimated at foar inches and a half in ten 
years, foar feet five inches in a century, and fonr hundred 
and fifty feet in ten thousand years. This arithmetical 
^iTor, which runs through the whole essay, malies, as the 
reader will see^ a very considerable difference. Si, P,M» 
ksl3 
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■lore towaid libe eoAsis, and tkis mngmenUtioiiiiiiy 
he waom or Icn prampt accordiiig to the greater or 
less depth of the bed i^the sea. There are examples 
that prove, that the sea coasts in some places, have 
ia creaa ed a quarter of a league in a hiradred years ; 
and the coasts of Sweden, particularly, must be more 
nod more corered with isles and rocks ; so that pilots 
wiD be obliged to sovnd, at least every twenty 
years, the depth of the passage, and not rely on the 
obeerrations of their predecessorsu In fine, with 
time the Baltic sea wiU totally disappear ; which may 
come to pass in the space of between three and four 
thousand years ;* since, according to the marine 
chart of John Maensson, the depth of the Baltic sea 
scarce exceeds from twenty to thirty fathoms.-t- 

RAMBLES IN KENT AND SUSSEX. No. n. 

SOAR*S BEAD, TDNBRIDGB WSLL8* RACES, &C. 

BOAR'S HEAD,§ I have not forgotten thee! thoa 
dirty but deligbtfol, stirring bnt secluded spot ! I 
hold still sacred in remembrance the nicely sanded 
parlonr of the modest inn, that distinguished and 

* Assuming twenty five fathoms aa the average depth, 
the desiccation ofthe Baltic will be compleated inexactly 
fosr thousand years. Ed, P. M. 

t It is perhaps more than doubtful, whether the waters 
of the ocean, generally spealiing, are now subsiding, 
whatever may have formerly been the case. That the 
waters of the Baltic, however, are sinking seems to be 
proved by a variety of evidence. This circumstance, 
perhaps, arises from the rivers furnishing more scanty 
Supplies, in consequence of Scandinavia, Russia and Fo 
land being less wooded than they formerly were. In 
America it has been found that, since the land hat been 
cleared of the forests, the volume of water in several ri- 
vers has been much diminished. Ed. P. M, 

i Boars-head is a little vilUce near CrowboTough Heath, 
about S4 mlletfrom the Wells on the Brighton |ruad. 
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disiisgnisKing part of lihee — thy meeting-Konse, thy 
theatre, thy senate — thine all in alL The great 
world knows nothing of thee, nor thou of it, and both 
are happy in this mutual ignorance. But /remember 
thee, and ihau hast not yet forgotten the wandering 
rhymester, who, booh in hand, used to sally forth 
early in the morning to the surprise of thy un-studi- 
ous inhabitants, and after losing himself twenty times 
in the surrounding woods, return in the evening 
** wet, weary, parched and riven," to forget poetry 
and philosophy (the last too willingly dispensed with) 
in Tillage disputes^ newspaper politics, and fanning 
disputations. 

Thou too, mine host, Moses Boarer {oh, the sweet 
affinity of all the great names in the village !) shalt 
have thy place in these unworthy records, thou ever- 
smiling, ever-satisfied drawer of malt and dispenser 
of exhilarating spirits ! How eloquent hast thou 
grown upon the unseasonableneas of reading Thom- 
son's ^ Seasons," and the bahyiam of dwelling upon 
^ Childe Harolde," when the delightful shouts of the 
cricketers were heard, and when by walking half a 
mile I might become an excited spectator of the 
manly sport. Ah me ! how earnestly didst thou de- 
precate my obstinacy, how solemnly lament my want 
of taste, seeing that I preferred Thomson or Byron 
to a cricket-match. Ah, Moses Boarer, hadst thou 
been acquainted with the writings of Mary Russell 
Mitford, (which, bye the bye, were not then in exis- 
tence^) and couldst have quoted them with the facile 

• At least, I beliere, nothing on this subject had pro- 
ceeded from the exquisite pen of this lady in l»3S. In 
the year t'oilowing we had some delightfnl sketches, in 
the conrse of which Cricket was often described and en. 
logised. I remember one glowing passage: "I wonder 
that painters and poets do not make more use of cricket; 
that picturesque and various game, so fall of life, and 
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felicity with whieh tby quotations were sometinei 
made (when ike Bible, the History of Kent and Sas^ 
Hex, the Publican's Guide, or the Complete Farrier, 
were called in to tby aid,) I should undo.ubtedly have 
become thy convert. That Miss Mitford has con- 
trived to say many graceful things of Cricket, and 
8om6 feasible ones, 1 grant ; bat why speaks she with 
so much slight and disrespect of ^ a dance on the 
green f** That it is *^ rare" I acknowledge, and feel 
some reg^t that it is so ; but how it can be either 
*< questionable or make-believe'' 1 am at a loss to dis- 
cover. That very fondness of poets and painters for 
a dance on the* green, of which Miss M. complains, 
says too much in its favour to allow great weight to 
be attached to what our charming Bssayist iusimuxtes 
against it. Tkey at all events are not the worst 
Judges in an affair of this kind ; and with their ver- 
dict T am inclined to be content. Does Miss M. for- 
get that in Cricket the lasses can be but speciators, 
and often indifferent and endangered ones ; whilst 
in the dance they are participators in and diffusers 
of delight? 

But to return to mine host: it was a genuine 
triumph for him one morning when in the same 

gaiety, and good humour, so preferable to the rare aad 
qaestionable and make-believe pleasure of a dance on the 
green, which they like so much to paint and talk about. 
Cricket is a most lhoroui;Iy English diversion ; the game 
.of a free country, n bond of union and sympathy between 
the high and the low, Eton and the national schools ; the 
best Fi*eeroasonrv, that of a common enjoyment, where no 
rank is acknowledged but the naturaJ pre-eminence of 
vigour and skill. Mr. Mathews, in his dclightfnl book, 
the Diary of an invalid, speaks with glowing pleasure of 
a Cricket ^atch, at Naples-^* Eton against the world.' He 
bad cause to be proud uf a national amusement so manly 
and so enlivening. But it is best enjoyed in England. I 
hopi^ it will never go out of fashion there, especially in 
vuK yillage," 
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instant he discovered me without my eternal volume, 
and heard me avow my intention of attending the 
races at Tunbridge Wells. From that moment he 
began to consider me almost a rational human being, 
and entertained hopes of me which I am too modest 
to more than hint at in this place. Indeed I am not 
sure that my health was not drank in the little par- 
lour that evening, and I know that Moses consulted- 
me about ^ Hops and high filantations" the next 
morning. 

It was a delightful walk from Boarshead to the 
race course. It was a sort of winding and irregular 
road, and every now and then my eyes caught, and 
hailed with more pleasure than I had conceived pos- 
sible, the exalted flag of an itinerant show^cart, the 
tops of the booths, and other soaring signs of jubilee. 
Country festivities of this kind must be interesting 
to an observer who can find happiness in the sight 
of others' pleasure. The characteristics of such an 
occasion as this are very similar to those of a 
common Fair, and the beautiful exhibition of the 
speed and the strength of the noblest of animals 
is only an additiontd gratification. There is the 
same intensity of excitement, the same eagerness to 
derive enjoyment from the most trifling causes. 
What can present a truer and fuller picture of ani- 
mal gratification than the face of a country girl at 
such a time ? The cheeks flushed with even more 
than health, and the eyes full of unusual fire ; no co- 
quetry, no bye-pilay, no smiling or sighing for the 
peculiar benefit of tiie by-standers (I apeak generally J 
— she has an eye, heart, and soul, only for the scene 
before her. The performers in the booth do not make 
love, fig^ht, or die in vain for her ; she will relate' 
their adventures with tears in her eyes months after 
she has witnessed them, and anticipates with oon- 
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passionate eagerneBe another opportunity of weeping 
•ver their mimic sorrows. Bat night approaches, 
and I will not follow her in her walk home with her 
swain ; or» as is very often done when there is no 
cause £Dr it, make it appear that she will hare occa- 
sion to reserve her sympathies for hers«l£ It ra a 
lovely night, and the wild and diversified heanties 
of the neig^hourhood of the Wells are clothed in all 
that mellow and romantic lustre, so darkly delight- 
ful, which would seem to belong only to ** cloudleBS 
elimes and starry skies :" Whither shall I wend in 
order to enjoy them best? to the Rocks which seem 
made for meditation — ^huge, wide, majestic, solitary I 
or to the more gentle slopes nearer home, on which 
the moon-beams fall so placidly and which will en 
courage milder though not less melancholy thoughts ? 

Shall it be Tnnbridge Wells or Boarshead to- 
night ? why, the latter certainly. Then here goes 
for Bridge, and the long, sandy, gloomy lane, and 
the brightening spots, and the well-known bridge, 
approaching home by the side of whicb> the villagers 
tell you is sure to be seen the mysterious dc^ at the 
mid-hour of night"- and I say they tell truth about the 
«f<9y, though I will not attempt to pierce the m^Btery — 
and other fiuniliar objects ^hich need not be men- 
tioned here ; and the swinging sign, and the long 
repeated tap, and the slowly descending light, and 
(o crown all — ^mine host Moses Bearer's night-cap ! 

Nov. IQth, 1835. J. W. Dalby. 

THE HIGH ANTIQUITY OF BALLOONS AND 
AERIAL VOYAGES PROVED. 
Resumed Jram j^age sss. 
THIS story though mentioned with respect by Nel- 
Mm in his Feats and Fasts of the Church of Emg 
iamd, has been treated by some as a pious fraud. 
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laveiited in tifter-ages, and disgracefal to tbe cause 
it would support ; and till now we own we joined in 
opinion with Dr. Conyers Middleton, who is retj 
severe on thifl, as he calls it, forged miracle. But 
who that has seen Lunardi and Blanehard hovering 
over London, can now suppose that the art of 
balloon-making was unknown to Simon the sorcerer ; 
which appellation, bye the b;f e, signifies no more than 
chymist, or occult philosopher. 

Nor is the efficacy of ^t Peter's prayers in the 
least disparaged by supposing^ that Providence or- 
dered the balloon to burst in the very moment, of 
Simon's impious triumph. Nay, one of the most 
apparently absurd of gdl th^ Romish Legends may 
now with certainty be reconciled with history. The 
Legend we mean stands thus : when St. Anthony 
of Padua was preaching the Gospel to the.barbarous 
and Pae^an Lombards^the rude multitude so assaulted 
him oue day, that he fled to the seaside and in the 
presence of his enraged pursuers placed himself 
upon a large mill-stone which happened to be there^ 
and launching into the sea, as if in a boat, escaped 
their fury. The legend adds, that next morning he 
landed safely on the coast of Scotland — about a 
month's voyage to the best vessel that ever swam on 
salt water. 

Now, wild as this seems, nothing can be easief 
explained. The good saint had got a balloon at 
the sea-side in case of necessity, whinh the ignorant 
Lombards, who never dreamed of flying in the air, 
conceived from its shape, to be a huge mill-stone 9 
mnd no doubt that the saint flew low at his first 
setting out ; and might very easily land the next 
morning on the coast of Scouand. And what fally 
confirms this wonderful voyage is, in all Catholic, 
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coontrxes St. Antbony is the tutelar saint of sailors^ 
to whom in all tempests they address their prayers 
and TOWS. Now, certainly^ the aniversal Catholic 
belief of his great power over the seas, must hare 
arisen from some notorious event which they es- 
teeikied miracnlons ! and what conld appear more 
so than a voyage from the Mediterranean through 
the Straits of Gibraltar, through the mountain waves 
of the Bay of Biscay, up the English Channel, and 
away to the coast of Scq^land, all safely performed 
upon a mill stone, in about twelve hours ! For, 
however mistaken in the means, the Catholic world 
never would have dubbed him the peculiar saint of 
sailors, had he not shewn some wonderful power in 
crossing the seas ; and, as we said before, the means 
is now fully accounted for by only supposing that 
the fancied mill-stone was a balloon. 

The vulgar, as we observed before, have a way 
of their own for accounting for every thing they do 
not understand; and had Blanchard and Jefferies 
crossed the Channel in a balloon, about three cen- 
turies ago, they most assuredly would have been 
burnt for riding on the deviPs back. A most notm- 
ble story of this kind is recorded by the celebrated 
Scottish historian Hector Boethias. It is well known^ 
from the venerable Bede and others, that the arch- 
bishop of York was primate to the Scottish Church. 
After the liberties of that country had been recover- 
ed and established by King Robert do Bruce, the 
supremacy of an English archbishop over the Scot- 
tish bishops and clergy began to be looked upon with 
a jealous eye ; just as the Americans are now going 
to have a bishop of their own, that their episcopal 
clergy may not come to England for ordination ; or 
just as Jeroboun the son of Nebat set up two golden 
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cealves for tlie people to wonhip^ that they might not 
go up to Jerusalem to worship where the house of 
DaTid reigned. Now there was a very great philo- 
Hopher and diyine of that period inr Scotland, named 
Dr. Michael Scott, the very Friar Bacon of his day : 
and the archbishop of York haying summoned the 
Scottish bishop and clergy to meet him at Berwick on 
Tweed, to have the dispute of the primacy finally 
adjusted, and the archbishop of St. Andrews having 
consented to the meeting. Dr. Scott was pitched upon 
by the Scottish bishops and clergy to go to Rome to 
procure a bull from the Pope to declare the indepen- 
dency of the Scottican church, and that the arch- 
bishop of St. Andrew's was the true primate. The 
good dloctor went the journey, but found so many 
delays and obstacles, that it was the very day pre- 
ceding that which was a{^fN>inted for the meeting at 
Berwick before he could get his Holiness to sign the 
bull ; he got it however ; and while the Scottish clergy 
were in despair of his appearance, and just ready 
to enter the church to meet the archbishop of York, 
Dr. Scott suddenly appeared among them, and pro- 
duced the Pope's boll in full assembly. The Scottish 
clergy rejoiced greatly, and York and his party weire 
conloundbd. But while they were retiring from this 
defeat, it was discovered by one of them that the bull 
was dated the very day before. Upon this Dr. Scott 
was strictly questioned ; when, like a true philosopher 
of those days, he would not tell how he came firom'Rome 
in one night, but persisted that the paper was good 
and true, and its counterpart would certainly be found 
in the archives of the Vatican, and it was with great 
difficulty the Scottish bishops could obtain of the 
airchbishop of York a respite of his decision till a 
messenger* could go to and come from Rome in the 
ordinary way. But when the messenger did return^ 
. NO. 31. N. 8. h h 
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all was confirmed^ just as tbe doctor bad aasertedi 
Upon this tke volgar gave ont, and firmly faelioTod. 
that the doctor lode upon die deWPs back OTer aeaa 
and momitauiay to preserve tbe Scottish cbarcb* 

A few eTenings ago, as I was mejitioning this to a 
learned Scottish schoolmaster, who is lately come to 
the capital to teach ns bow to read and prononnce 
Bnglidiy he assured me that there is not a villi^e in 
Scotland which basnet tbe tradition of this w<ttder- 
fnl joamey, bat that they tell it in their own way« 
Tbe doTil it seems^ bad a great mind to drown the 
doctor* as be was midway o?er the sea, and aaked 
him a very artlnl qnestion. ^What do tbe gode 
wives of Scotland say at this time of night, when 
they shnt their doors?" says Satan. << What is that 
to yon !** replies tbe doctor : ^ Meant, Diabolns 
and fly." Now, qnoth tbe schoolmaster, the coantry 
women in Scotland when they sbmt the door at night 
always say, God be here ; and had the doctor said so^ 
the devil would have dropped him into the sea in a 
moment. Bat the doctor was no sach novice to be 
so outwitted. 

Now who that has seen a ballcMMi can donbt one 
minute that Dr. Michael Scott made this jojarn«y on 
a y^rj perfect one ? That sach a joumey was made 
is aothenticatod by history in the strongest manner, 
and confirmed by tradition to this day. For a trae 
philosopher will never believe that so general a tra- 
dition could spread abroad without some foundation : 
and as to the vulgar way of accounting for it, nodiing 
is more natural to ignorant people than to call in tbe 
assistance of the devil. 

Another >piece of history loll to tbe purpose oc*' 
oars to my memory. This which I shall now relate 
too^L |daee in an enlightened age and country, at 
Avignon in France, in the end of the last centory. 
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< A Father Francis, a Lady Abbess, %uA several 
BQBS, were apprehended, and accosed of witchcraft. 
At the trial many witnesses appeared, and made oath, 
that they had seen Father Francis fly ontof the high- 
est nunnery windtw many a morning after daylight ; 
and that o&ier times, they had seen the Lady Abbess, 
and several of the nuns, fly over their grardens at the 
same early hour, and, like so many pigeons, get in at 
the nunnery windows. Upon this Father Francis, 
the Lady Abbess, and five or six nnns, yrere all burnt 
for dealing with the devil. But though the Father 
confessed, and prayed heartily to be forgiven for his 
carnality, he and his fair associates all died solemn- 
ly denying that they had any connection with, or as- 
sistance from, the old black gentleman with the bat- 
like wings. Nor did they deny their excursions 
in the air, but asserted that there was no supernatu- 
ral agency in the business : yet, like ancient philo- 
sophers, who had taken dreadful oaths at initiation, 
they died rather than divulge their secret. 
- It mulit now be self-evident to the meanest capacity 
that all this was nothing but balloon work, and that 
former ages understood the great perfection of con- 
structing and managing these machines infinitely 
better than we do. 

But now we naturally come to the cut bono and the 
public utility of recovering the ancient perfection of 
balloons. The eui bono is very easily answered. 
. First of all, this art assisted a rascal, Daedalus, by 
whose assistance his sovereign had been comuted, 
to escape from his just punishment; and it helped 
bis son, Icarus, an ambitious youth, to come to a very 
prefer end for such a pimping fellow, to get himself 
drowned in the sea. 

As to all the speedy intelligences brought to Rome 
by balloons, we do not find that one step was ever 
ll2 
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taken by the senate in consequence of them ; there- 
fore the people had just as well not have heard the 
news before the ordinary course of time : and as to 
Caesar's rapid march from Spain^ having received 
balloon intelligence of what Pompey was doing, he 
was thereby enabled to subvert the liberties of his 
country. Such was the good his balloon did. 

And though Simon Magus* breaking his neck by 
a fall from bis balloon, was a due reward to his im- 
pious claim to miracle, yet it was of little good to 
himself. 

St Anthony's escape by a balloon like a mill-stone 
was indeed a good thing ; but we believe it stands 
quite singular in that respect For no true son ef 
the Church of England but must lament that Dr. 
Michael Scott's balloon did not burst, and make ano- 
ther Icarus of him ; in which case the archbishop o£ 
York had at this day been head of the Scottish Church, 
and Presbyterianism had never had the law on 
its side. 

But what is worst of all, and speaks most loudly 
against the revival of balloons,is the above example of 
the nuns of Avignon. Happy it was for the Catholic 
world that these balloon artists died with the secret, 
otherwise, long ere now, every nunnery would have 
been like a pigeon-house, with ladies like flocks of 
doves flying to and fro; and what sad accidents 
might luippen, when nuns met nuns, and jost- 
led in the dark, must shock humanity to think of. 
Nay let English parents and guardians look to it 
well, and think of what will surely happen, when 
a young iady has nothing to fear from a flight from 
her chamber- window and back again, if she should 
notchuse to extend the trip to Scotland; and what 
serenades would then be at a beauty's or a rich 
heiress's bed-room window, though five story higby 
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wWn her Damon could percb, like sweet llttleRobin, 
upon ber window sill, at his pleasure. Imagina- 
tion will fill up the rest sufficiently. But we shall 
now finish this essay by observing, that our Balloon 
gentry of the present day have little to boast of, bein^ 
far behind the perfection attained by the ancients ; 
and that it will be happy for the public, if their ex- 
periments never arrive to greater perfection than they 
have hitherto done. M. W. 

FIRST APPEARANCES. 

" When the heart flies out before the auderstandiiig it 
saves the judgment a world of pains." Sterne, 

I HAPPENED to visit the theatre lately, to witnesi^ 
the first appearance of a new performer. 1 know no^ 
bow the rest of the audience might have thought, bu^ 
I was pleased — yet this perhaps is no criterion of 
his merit, for I am, I fear, too apt to be deluded by 
^rst appearances. And who is there that is not ! 
however they may boast of superior judgment or 
discrimination? who is there that does not wel- 
come on their first entrance into life, the dawn of 
those new raised hopes and dazzling expectations 
which in the early morning of youth please, though 
perhaps they delude us ? who does not own, even 
after years have deadened their more impetuous 
feelings, and the blight of disappointment has some- 
what darkened the brightness of their prospects that 
every tint appeared livelier on their/r«^ appearance f 
First impressions are almost invariably the most 
decisive, even when they strike us disagreeably ; 
they are, indeed, seldom, if ever erased, though 
they may be unjust. I could mention many who 
have a violent antipathy to the ^st appearance of 
a doctor ; and it must be confessed such a phenome- 

LL 3 
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Bon bean 'no very anspicious aspect; like a comet/ 
he is expected to be fcJlowed bj some very extraor^ 
dinary OTent, thougb, perhaps, he not nnfreqoently 
disappoint* the direful prognostics which had been 
angnred from hi» first appearance. 

On the contrary, nothing can be more agreeable 
to the 6oH vwant than the^r^^ appearance of a good 
dinner. Yet» when his appetite has palled, and the 
rich Tiands become tasteless from the repetition, he 
will be forced to confess that he enjoyed more plea- 
sure while the yet nntasted delicacies courted his 
acceptance. Tne professions of friendship, the de- 
lusions of loYC, the hopes of fame^ — all, all, we are 
told by philosophers, are false, delusive, unsubstan- 
tial, like the many coloured vapours which float be- 
fore the eyes' after our having contemplated the sun, 
like them they have no foundation, like them they will 
dissolve in the ether, which gave them birth. Yet 
who, we may ask, however exalted in the conscious- 
ness of scientific acquirements, or long--tried experi- 
ence, but has at some time been deluded by one or 
other of these phantoms on their ^r^^ appearance T 
Let the casuist who denies this simple position be- 
come the author of some long laboured work, on 
some of his favourite points of scientific research, 
let him employ the whole of his intelligence, his ac- 
quirements, his imagination, (for philosophy owes 
much to imagination), in the execution of his darling 
production ; and let him answer with candour, (if his 
pride will allow him to be sincere), if he has not felt 
some slight emotion of pleasure, some degree of self- 
complacence at least, on its first appearance ? 

Yet some good may be deduced even from our fa- 
cility to credit first impressions, how often should we 
be deterred from attempting designs and enterprises, 
rational and even meritorious, could we perceif e 
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At first sigbt aU the difficidtieB that intervened be • 
tween us and the accempUskment of our desires ; but 
while oar ardour nrges os on to reach the distant 
summit of the cliff, we overlook the precipice that 
yawns at its base ; while the sun smiles on the ocean 
on which we yoDture our bark, we think not of the 
devastating storm that may wreck it ere it reach its 
destined port ; and though we may by caution avoid 
the firert, and by perseverance and constancy brave 
successfully the dangers of the latter, yet had these 
been considered in tibe cool calculations of prudence, 
eur ultimate success might have been lost, and we 
should then /or once have reason to regret that we 
refused to confide in the alluring yet not always de- 
ceptive impressions occasioned by first appearance. 
This is one of the good effects of trustiog to exter- 
nals ; but there are many who argue its danger when 
it leads us to think favourably at first sight of those 
who may^perhaps be interested to deceive us. I am, 
however, and I fear always shall be, inclined to a 
prepossession in favour of countenances which may 
exhibit the traits of feeling or benevolence, the ex- 
pression of candour, or the smile of innocence. How 
much more pleasing is it to imagine that the emana- 
tions of pity, of kindness, of compassion beam through 
the radiance of a dark blue eye, than to conclude that 
it may be only the momentary gleam of self gratified 
pride, or the false light of deceit and malevolence. 
If I am likely to be misled, let me continue in the 
pleasing error rather than awake to the cold dull 
reality, to the uncharitable conclusion that deception 
lurks in every chaftn around us, and that we should 
continually guard' our senses against trusting to the 
delusive suggestions of our imagination, when we 
place implicit confidence in Jiret appearances, 
lelington, Nov. 7M. 1835. A. E. H. B. 
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ANECDOTE AND WIT. 
HEW SERIES, Ho. Si. 

WOUU>-BB-HA]lTYKS. 

IN the age of Louis XIV. Chapelle was a learned 
and facetiouB epicure, whose company was courted 
by all who delighted to enjoy the charms of easy and 
sprightly wit At the same tin^e that he was familiar 
with Boileau, Racine, Moliere, and all the men of 
genius of the age, he was sought after by the princes 
of the blood, and by persons the most distinguished 
for their eminence in the state. Happy was the man 
who could engage this'^gay wit, who was as singular 
in his hamour, as he was ready in hb repartees and 
ironical strictares. He one day enjoyed himself 
greatly at an entertainment given by die Marshal de 
Brisac, till the conversation unluckily turned upon 
religion. The Marshal and his guest had drunk just 
enough to make them exceedingly zealous christians, 
ready to die for the faith. Chapelle observed, that 
it was impossible for them to merit heaven, who led 
such loose and dissipated lives ; that, in short, the 
only wAy to arrive to the summit of celestial happi- 
ness, was by suffering martyrdom on earth. ^ I be- 
lieve you are rights said the Marshal, ** but how 
shall we bring that about ?" " Why, I will tell your 
Lordship," replied Chapelle ; ^ we will immediately 
set out for Constantinople, and openly profess our 
contempt of the Alcoran, and that we believe Maho- 
met was an impostor. We shall then be taken up ; 
1 will instantly justify the accusation by abusing die 
false prophet ; I shall then be rewarded with the 
crown of martyrdom first, then comes your Lordship." 
"^ What !" exclaimed the Marshal, ''you little pitiiul 
rascal, you petty bufoon and low companion, do yon 
pretend to gain the honour of being a martyr before 
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me ?" — ^Upon this a scuffle enaned, and tbe wit and the 
Marshal laid hold of one another, hut company rushing 
into the room preyented further mischief. The bursts 
oi laughter were incessant when the combatants re- 
covered breath enough to explain themselves ; for 
nothing could be more ridiculous than two drmJieD 
men cUiiming precedency of martyrdom ! 



MR. NonAN. 

SOME years ago, a woman who rented a snug house 
in Dublin, alarmed the neighbourhood with a strange 
story of a ghost, dressed as a female in black robes, 
that opened the curtains of her bed, surrounded by 
an illumination like lightning, and, with a counte- 
nance which showed its owner to be labouring under 
some heavy burden, beckoned the woman to follow 
her. The person haunted called in two relations to 
sleep with her next night, but they were also equally 
frightened with gproans and an uncommon noise-, and 
left the house next day. 

Hie occupier of. the house still persisted that she 
was not only haunted, but threatened by the ghost ; 
and to this she made the most solemn oaths, as well 
as imprecations, and accordingly took lodgings in a 
neighbouring street. 

The story having gone abroad, hundredls were daily 
drawu by curiosity into the street where the haunted 
liouse was ; and, it becoming the subject of conversa- 
tion every where, Mr Nolan, so well known for his 
poetical and political abilities, took up a sporting bet 
that he would suffer himself to be locked up in the 
bouse one wbole night, without the company of any 
human being. About nine o'clock he went, and was 
shut up ; but for the . sake of defence against any 
improper practices, he took with him a dog and a case 
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of loaded pistoU. He was not release^ till six 
o'clock the next morning, when he was found by his 
companions — fast asleep. 

The following elegant stanzas will best show the 
situation of his mind during the time of his rigils. 
Suffice it to say» he saw no ghost, though he heard a 
great deal of noise, and loudly threatened to shoot 
the first one who should approach him, whether of 
this world or the other. This discreet ghost desisted, 
and the people in that neighboarhood got rid of 
their fears. 

STANZAS. 

WRITTISN IN A HAUNTED ROOM. 

IF from the cearments of the silent dead 
Our long departed friends could rise anew. 

Why feel a horror, or conceiye a dread. 

To see again those friends whom once we knew ? 

Father of all ! thou givest not to our ken 
To view beyond the ashes of the grave ; 

Tis not the idle tales of busy men 
That can the mind appal> — ^Tbe truly braye. 

Seated on reason's adamantine throne 

Can place the seal, and fears no ills unknown. 

O ! if the flinty prison of the grave 

Could loose its doors, and let the spirit flee. 

Why not return the wise, the just, the brare. 
And let once more the pride of ages free ? 

Why not restore a Socrates again ? 

Or give thee, Newton, as the jlrst of men ? 

In this lone room where now I patient wait. 

To try if souls departed can appear, 
O could a Burgh escape his prison gate. 

Or could I think Latouche's form was near^ 
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Why fear to Tiiew tlie sbmcfes wHicli long mast be 
Sacred to freedom and to charity t 

A little onward in the path of lifei 

And all must stretch in death their mortal frame ; 
A few short struggles end the weary strife. 

And blot the frail memorial of our name. 
Torn from the promontory's lofty brow, 
In time the rooted oak itself lies low. 



WELL-CONTRIVED APOLOGIES. 

MICHAEL STOPPELAER, the comedian, was a 
contemporary of Mrs. Cibber, and other eminent stage 
characters of that period. This honest Teague had 
the faculty of uttering abstird speeches and disagree- 
able truths, without any design of giving offence* 
Rich, the manager of Covent Garden theatre, talking 
to some of the actors when Stoppelaer was present, 
concerning an agreement which he had made with 
one Hallam greatly to his own disadvantage, Stop- 
pelaer shook his head, and said with a significant 
look, ^ By my shoul, sir, he has got the'filind side of 
y ou there." Rich, apprehensive of hearing something 
still more offensive, abruptly left the company, when 
one of Mich's friends, who was by, observed that 
his speech was exceedingly improper and affronting, 
as every body knew that Mr. Rich had a great ble. 
mish in one of his eyes. ^^Upon my credit (returned 
Mich) I never heard of it before ; but Til go immedi- 
ately and ask his pardon ;" which he presently did 
with great solemnity. 

Another time when the sweetest favourite of the 
Tragic Muse was performing Belvidera, Mich, being 
inflamed with liquor, made such a disturbance hy 
the side of the scene, that when the celebrated actress 
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came off the sta^, slie reboked him in rerj severe 
terms for his rude behaTi<mr. Irritated at this, the in^ 
toxicated comedian replied in very coarse language, 
and concluded with calUng the fair one ** an adalte- 
roas hussy.'* The next morning, when Mich came 
to rehearsal, he would hardly belieye he had been 
guilty of such indecency, and running up to Mrs. 
Cibber, who was rehearsing, he made her three or 
four awkward bows, saying, ^ 1 beg ten thousand 
pardons. Madam, for the shocking namea I called 
you last night; but I was very much OTortaken — 
and children and drunken men generally tell the 
truik, you know." 



CONJUGAL APPECnON. 

BARON ORTMM, in his Memoirs, gires the follow- 
ing curious instance of the ardent aifection of a wife. 
** The illustrious M. Legros (says he) whose fame in 
the art of dressing the ladies* hair is spread all over 
Europe, lost his life on the fatal night of the thirtieth 
of May.^ He was found stifled, and near him a 
certain Martin, a celebrated varnisher, a descendant 
of the great Martin, whose name has been immor- 
talized by his varnishes. This night has, therefore, 
as you see, proved fatal to the arts. The wife of 
Legros returned to the field of the slain, about three 
o'clock in the morning, when some one began telling 
her the fate of her husband, in as tender a manner 
as possible. ** *Tis very well,*» said she, " but I must 
feel in his pocket for the keys of the house, or else I 
cannot get in." And so saying this .disconsolate 
widow went quietly home to her bed," 

• At the exhibitionof fire works, for the marriage of the 
Bauphin, in itto, when 712 persons were kUled, and mor« 
than twu thousand wounded. 
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Anihrax Omatm, 

! AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY. 

Besumed/ram page SS9. 

WE DOW come to another framer of entomological 
systems, who holds a conspicnous place among na- 
turalists, and may, indeed, be considered as posses- 
sing, in this branch of natural history, a reputation 
not inferior|to that of Linnseus himself. This is John 
Christian Fabricius, a Dane, who was bom, in 1743, 
at Tundern, in the duchy of Sleswick. At the age 
of twenty he went to the uniTersity of Upsal, to pro* 
fit by the lectures of LinnsBUS. He became one of 
the most disting^uished pupils of that eminent man, 
and retained for him, during his whole life, the most 
enthusiastic a£Fection. He took his doctor's degree 
when he was twenty-fiTe, and was soon after ap- 
pointed professor of natural history at the university 
of Kiel. Though he wrote on a great yariety of 
subjects, he haying published no less than thirty 
wrorks, yet the study of entomology was that to which 
he principally deyoted his attention. Out of his 
thirty productions, fourteen are dedicated to it 

In the system of Fabricius it is from the organs 
of manducation, or mouth, that the characters of the 
classes are determined. The first mouth of an insect 
which he dissected was that of a cock chafer. This 
he shewed to Iiinnseus, with the description of it 

NO. 31. N. S. MM 
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wbicli lie had drawn up, and proposed to liis precep' 
tor to make use of the organs of the month to esta- 
blish the characters of insects, in the new editiodn of 
the ^ Systema natnrse," which was then preparing 
for the press. Linnaens encouraged him to proceed 
on his newly conceived plan, but declared that he 
was himself too old to alter his method. 

In 1776, Fabricins published his ''Systema Ento- 
mologica," arranged according t9 the principles 
which he had recommended iq Linnseus. In this 
work, he comprehended ail insects under ei^t 
■classes, to which he assigned the names of elendie- 
f ata, ulonata, synistata, agonata> ungonata, glossmtiip 
rhingota, and antliata. 

Fabricius waSjhoweyer, aware that his system waa 
still far from being perfect, and he spent thirty years 
of his life in strenuous attempts to render it as nearly 
80 as possible. He every year made tours in the 
sorthem and central states of Europe, fcnr the pur- 
pose of examining collections, and obtaining informa- 
tion froip his brother naturalists. Yet at the period 
of his decease, which was in 1807^ he had not com- 
pleted his labours. 

It is in his ^SupplementumEntomolc^a Systems- 
ticae" that we find the outline of his system in its 
latest state. This supplement forms the basis of his 
** Systema Eleutheratorum," which he did not live 
to finish. According to this improved arrangement^ 
tJl insects are distributed into thirteen classes^cha* 
ra<^terized as follows : 

Class I. Eieutherata, Jaws bare« free^ and bear- 
ing feelers. 

2. Uionaia, J?Lyif9 covered by an obtuse mouth- 
piece. 

3. Synistata. Jaws elbowed near the base, and 
<:onnected to the lower lip. 
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4, Piezata, Jaws horay, compreaBed, and nm^ 
My elongated. 

6. &donata. Jaws liorny, dentated ; palpi two. 

6. Mitosata, Jaws horny, yanked ; no palpL 

7. Unogata, Jaws bornj, nngniculated. 

8. Polygnata. Jaws sereral (usnally two) wlthiifr 
tbe lip. 

9. Kieistagmtthet, Jaws sereraU outside tbe llpu 

10. Exochnata, Jaws sever al, outside tlie lip^ 
and covered by tbe palpi. 

11. Glossata, Moutb composed of a spiral 
tongue, situated between tbe palpi. 

13. Rhyngota, Moutb conposed of a beak or 
ftrticnlated sbeatb. 

1 3. Aniliata, Moutb conq^osed of a sucker^ not< 
ardculated. 

TO BB IUI8UM£]>. 



NOTICES OF A DECEASED MAN OF GENIUS; 
No. L 

I DID not know tbe late J. C. W.^ but I bave read 
bis various productions, verse and prose, and c/a- 
know one wbo was bis bosom-friend. Lord Byroa 
bas finely remarked tbat ^many are poets wbo bave 
never penned tbeir inspiration ;^ and it is no les» 
true that there are men of singular ability, whom 
circumstances,and perhaps, principally, their own in- 
dolence ani want of enterprising spirit, prevent from, 
becoming and being acknowledged as among the m|is - 
ter-sptrits of their day. That J. G." W, was one of 
these I cannot doubt, and that, were the scattered 
ebullitions of his extraordinary mind to be collected, 
and presented to tbe Public be would be so pro- 
nounced, is. to me a matter equally clear. Tbat he 
possessed those tooeommon attendants of g^reat 

MM 3 
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genius, onsteadinefls, an inTincible didike of a|»pli- 
cation, and much wajward versatility, is nniAter ra. 
iher of sorrow tban surprise. Yet be appKed him- 
self to bis profession with some indnstry — ^pnblisbed 
a Tolnme of poems wbicb were praised as tbey deserv- 
ed to be, and, wbicb is better still, were eagerly 
bought — invefUed a new language, and has left be- 
hind him many ingenious proofs of the occashnal 
SEoal with which be applied himself to this original 
work, — did a thousand excellent things, and all in 
the best spirit — and had not his adTentnrons dispo- 
sition carried him to New Orleans, where there is 
too much reason to fear that he fell by most tathax 
means, he might yet hate lired to render signal 
services to literature and hnmianity, and to benefit 
the cause of that rational freedom which he had ever 
earnestly advocated. Elegance of versification, vi- 
gorous thought, and chaste imagery characterize his 
e£Forts in verse, whilst his prose essays are full of 
beauties of a bold and peculiar character. I close 
this brief and introductory notice witb three short 
specimens of the former. 



I. ODE. 

GENIUS of the starry train. 
Eternal order marks thy reign, 
0*er worlds to all. but Aee unknown, . 
O'er space explored by thee alone— 
O limitless supreme ! Incalculable one ! 

Brought into being by thy word. 
Nature worships £be6, her lord. 
And worlds their varied tribute bring. 
The Winlter's snow, the flowers of Spring, 
To thee, O mighty sire ! O universal King* 
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Indra t Lord of earth and Aj ! 
Lord of eudkfls harmony I 
Thy spirit moyes the mighty whole> 
And seasons -change and ages roll, 
And mbtion>^life and thought, obey thy wide controoL 

I.e. w» 

IL SONG; 

tP arose like a star — O how bright !• 

It kindled and grew^ as it moyed : 
But 'tis fled like a meteor of night. 

And is dnly remembered and lo^ed! 
Yet it was not a phantom of air — 

Nor the wild waking dreain of a fever : 
'Twas a star that again shall appear. 

And beam^ -without setting, for eVer. 
It refreshed the green earth as it soared. 

Dissolved the ice-chains of the flood; 
Oaye life fo^r a while, was adored^ 

Then merged in an ocean of blood !. 
Tet it is but eclipsed for a night — 

For a transient season of sorrow; 
Again shall it trayel in light. 

And the nations rejoice in its morrow f 

J. c. W. 

iU. ANNIHILATION PERSONIFIiSD. 

THERE is One who sleej>s nnseen-— 

Bosomed in the void afar — 
Where star-light never yet hath been 
To speck the .waste with lifing sheen — 

No ! — ^not one star ! 
He hath slept, since first to light 

Burst the new-born universe { 

MBl3 
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He still shall sleep, till one vast bligbt 
Withers all worlds, and slndideriiig Bight 

Peels his shrill curse ! . 
When he opes his dreary eje«— 

When he speaks but.ionce-*— *tis done > 
. .. With that'swirt glance — ^that sudden cry — 
He dies himself f and «dl things die ! 

All worlds are gone ! i. c. w. 

Nov. bth, 1836. J. W. Dalbt. 



ST. MAR Y-LE BONE NEW CHURCH, NEW 
ROAD. 

THIS church, which is one of the most elegant of the 
recently erected places of worship, was originally 
designed to be merely a chapel of ease. When finish- 
ed, however, it was so much admired, that it was 
resolved to make it the parish church. A small cu- 
pola was taken down, the present tower was erected, 
the length I of the front was increased, and the portico 
of six Corinthian columns, was added. The interior, 
which has a double gallery, required no alteration. 
The altar-piece represents the nativity, and is a fine 
picture, the production of West, from whom it was 
a gift. The foundation stone of the fabric was laid 
on the 5th of July 1813, and the church was conse- 
crated on the 4th of February, 1817. Mr. Hardwick 
was the architect The ' building is « hundred and 
twenty-five feet long, and ninety broad. From the 
ground to the summit of the vane is a hundred and 
thirty four feet In this church between three and 
four thousand baptisms annually take place. 
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' SUBJECT OF THB VIGNETTE. 

^ FROM ** THB IiADY OF THB hAKX,^ BY SIB WALTBR SCOTT. 

^ OH ! by tby knightliood's hononred sign, 
^ And for tby life^ preserved by mine, 

Wben tbou sbalt see a darksome man, 
Wbo boasts bim cbief of Alpine's clan, 
'' Witb tartans broa4 and sbadowy plume. 

And band of blood, and brow of gloom, 
] Be tby beart bold, tby weapon strong. 

And wreak poor Blancb of Devan's wrong !^— - 
They watcb for tbee by pass and fell. 
Avoid- tbe pat h ' -O Ood-*—— farewell l" 
A kindly heart bad brave Fitz Jamed ; 
Fast poured biji eye at pity's claims. 
And now, witb mingled grief and ire> * - 
He saw the murdered maid expire. 
** Ood, in my need, be my relief. 
As I wreak this on yonder chief!" 
A lock from Blanch's tresses fair 
Ho blended witb her bridegroom's hair ; 
Th^ mingled braid in blood he dyed. 
And placed it on bis bonnet side : , 
^ By Him whose word is truth ! [ swear. 
No other favour will I wear. 
Till this sad token I embrue 
In the best blood of Roderick Dhu !" 
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SONNET 

Writim^ am a blamk ieaf of ** Somtett amd otk^r 
Poemt, by D, h* B^cAanUom, EtqJ* 

BflNOTRELI retnrned from where the aolar beam 
Darts dazsling radiance on the patient throng. 
Who ply their toil where Oangea leadb along, * 

**yoliuninoiiB and Tast," his sacred stream. 

Melodious is thjr lyte, wha^'cik^it^ihenieV ' 

Whether thou ponr'st the sorrow-breathing song, 
Like nightingale that mourns her ravished yoting. 

Or tell'irt, in loftier tones, ** the Soldier's i^eam." 

Now,— safe from perils braved on batde plain, 
And gloomier perils of that fervid ray 

tliat withers strength^, and fiercely rends the brain— 
May never more thy devious footsteps stray ; 

To cheer thy home may still the Moses deign. 
And Peace attend thee on Life's OQward way ? 

*. A. !»> Kd. p. Mao^ 

THE LOSS OF THE «< COMET." 
IT is a Jiight of beaaty I*— on the hilUi 
The moon beam rests, imd with its softaess fills 
The wanderer's bosom. Tis a lovely night ! 
Calm as a,n infant's rest, yet with delight. 
Fearless and free deligjbt, its plaoid rays 
Inspire the grateful heaki of tdl who gtze. - 

The moon is on tlie wave, and all is bright 
With that dark beauty which befits the night: 
Hark ! there are gladsome voices on the sea. 
And the hills echo with the revelry. 
The heart is in those tones, — and merry feet 
Reply to minstrel measures wiid and swee^ 
And o'er the deck in whirls fantastic fieet 

And some an^ dreatting of approaching hom#,— • 
Some panting with the burning wish to roam. 
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The wish mast ardent when young boBolns spring • 
O'torOcean'B path with bold adventaronci wing; 
And all are happy, — or those sounds deceiTo, — 
For when rise strains like these from men whogriere? 
Ne ver, except when misery . mocks . its grief 
With smiles that yield it change, hut no relifiE 
And all are happy !— 4isten — why this pause ? 
The i^outs of joy have ceased, and whence'the' cause? 
Ah! saw ye not that lowering bark of deathi '. 
With speed demoniac and infuriate breath ! 

That crash again, and that overwhelming shriek ! 
Oh Heayen ! how much of misery they speak ! . 
The struggles of the strong, the deaUi cries of the 
It came, in darkling majesty elate [weak. 

It came, that dreadful messenger of fate ! 
It checked the song of happiness, and woke 
The ravings of despair — it rudely broke 
The bonds of life.— ♦ ♦ » 

* * Oh Ood ! what pen shall dare 

Essay to paint the harrowing tortures there !•— 
The stem collected courage of the bold. 
And the unhoping silcDce of the cold. 
Schooled into carelessness of all that life 
Can yield,' and reckless even of its last strife ; ^ 
And Woman's pangs, as Death, the only foe 
She cannot conquer, came to clo^e her woe, — ^ 
Oh^ who shall paint them ' ' 

*Ti8 a fearful thing 
The Ocean in its hour of murmuring, — 
A fearful thing when each infuriat<§ wave 
Cries hoarsely unto Man, " Behold thy grave I**— 
But 'tis more fearful when the waters smile 
And sparkle, and men sink to death the while !' 
'Tis something in the tempest's hour of scathe 
To wrestle darkling with the arm of Death, 
To feel the soul expanding with the time. 
Till eren Bravery* 8 natural dread seems crime ; 
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Bal M4f oh ! rad ! to see tlie Keavens sfaiae 
In beauty on ail forms sare theirs and tlunej — 
SaTO thine and fellow-sniFerera ! * * 

* * ♦ ItispastI 

The shriek that rose so wildly b the last 
That ye shall hear. 

The waters elose ahoYO 
Those forms so lately warm with life and loye. 
Nov, Ut, 1836. J. W* Dalbt. 

STANZAa 
rD have home the nidrindness of many^ 

To changes my sool was inured ; 
Bnt to find thee the falsest of any> 

May not he thus calmly endured. 
I'd a curse for the curses of foemen, 

Untrusted^ they injured not me; 
But I looked not for hatred hi woman. 

And least of all, false one ! in thee, 
iSnough eyery hope to have shaken 

To ruin was round me^ bnt there 
Was one would my spirit awaken, ^ 

And point to a prospect more fair. 
There was one, my cause aided and cherished; 

.There is one its destruction would. see|! 
For the sake of the dreams ;et unperished, 

-I mourn they should both live in thee. 
All thought of the past each must banish, 

A task far more easy for thee, 
. Than for oiie who must s^ each hope vanisli 

Before thy cold triumph, like me. 
Our friendship is buried — I never 

That hand can press kindly again : 
The heart that love*s hopes thiis could serer, 

Truefri^ndBhi^'oan never contain. 

O. J. Djs Wiuml 
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THE RESURRfieriON W^i 

TWO rips^ (biglit Resurrection men) 
One nifcbt a corpse Hag out ; 
A subject for some student's skean,' 
No doubt 

It was a long^ long, way^ 
Tliat led to the abode of their employer ; 
And tbns tbey wished to travel in the day, 
As well as night, — to make the most of time ;-r-' 
But they were pazzled how they shonld convey' 
Their nn-earth'd victim of the ** gannt Destroyer" 
By day-light towards the Anatomizer's den. 
Without a chance of being caught, — and then 
A certainty of suffering for tiieir crime. 

Scheme after scheme the rogues rejected. 
As being liable to be suspected ; 
And long they thought, 
^Ere one was wrought. 
That they could deem with skill enough projected. 

First they procured a cart and horse. 
And then the corse 
Evolved of its funereal hose, 
Which they replaced 
With an old suit of regimental clothes. 
And thus encased. 

They propped it up between them in the cart. 
Swearing, as they were just about to start, - 
Thajt person must be devilish misgiving. 
Who'd thhik,but that iheir lobster* friend was living. 

Protected by this excellent invention. 
They travelled on till noon-tide with their pillage, 
'Scapin|^ detention ; 

When, at the outskirts of a little village, 
A sign-post intimated, 
• A nick-naiue for a soldier— from the colour of hUclotb^i* 
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That, " iB«n snd ]iones Uiftre were bated ;" — 

And here they stopped : — Tor its appearance set 

Their minds np for a whet ; ' 

So, slily shoTing their putrescent mate 

To die cart's side. 

They bade it wait. 

Until their thirsty throttles they'd nndried :^- 

Then to procure what they required/ 

Into a hack apartment they retired. 

It chanced, upon this day, 
A Highland Grenadier 
Travelled that way. 
Bound for his nabve hills afar ; 
With poverty and wounds, the gifts of war, — 
With age and maladies, — ^with fair pretentioo. 
But devil of a pension : — 
And, lacking not persuasion. 
Received the sign-board's invitation. 
Just to walk in and taste the cheer : 
And in the /r<m# room sat he with liis cup. 
When the death-dealing company drew up. 

It can't be thought that the strange olio. 
Was unobserved by sawney's optics ; — ^no : — 
He mark'd the trio, — ^but supposed of course 
The soldier kept )dB, seat to mind the horse. 

Now near an hour elapsed, — ^but neither thief 
Forth came to give the patient guard relief ; 
And the ^ braw Highlandman** began to think 
, Twas strangely unpolite. 
And augured, that the fellows wem^t o'er bright. 
Thus so composedly to quaff their quart, 
And leave their comrade in the cart 
So long a time without a drop of drink. 
"Wow I" he vociferated, "by my troth ! 
"But thee shalt drink wi' me ! 
" And rather, since the colour of thy cloth 
^ Will warrant and excuse my making free !** 
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Action fliicceeded speech, for op lie gpot ^ 

And marched towards the stranger i^iUi his pot ; 

Gryiiifr> as he the threshold pass'd. 

Loud as a Stentor or the Boreai blast, 

** Hoot tout, old chap ! 

<< Ye'll just for kiiMliiess take a drap ; 

^ Perhaps the first and last> 

" Wi' ane who's sair, 

^To ken ye chonsled'O'joarBhare.'' 
The one addressed. 

Not CYen deign'd an answerer a look. 

As yovil presome^ 

And in the Scotchman's breast 

This svpposition rOse« 

He whom he beliow'd at was deaf and dnab :•>*- 

However^ he thought twonid not be very loving. 

Or very creditable. to his amity. 

To let him sa£Fer thro' his sad calamity; 

And so he took 

The liberty of summoning the soldier. 

By means more moving. 

Bat not more happy. 

As you'll suppose. 

In calling his attention to the nappy :*— 

For Sawoeyi making his approaches boldei*. 

Shook with a ^^Hootawa!" the dead man by ike 
shoulder. 
The corpse, yon'U deem no doubt, could not with- 
stand 

The riiock of such a brawny band ; 

But, shaken from its balance, 

Toppled regressirely to the cart*s bottom. 

As tho' some fiend had shot him i 

An accident, discovering to the Scot 

The heinous plot, . 

• KappyHtle, •trong ale. 

No. 21. N. 8. NN 
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Who drawi'd out witb peculiar nonchaknce, ' 

«<Oiigli! oogli! Ikea!» 

And then. 

To labonr went his ** paoky bead,'* 

Deyising bow to cheat these robbers of Ihe dead. 

Short time he had, or took, lor brewing 

His machination. 

For their undoing ; — 

He sued the Host's anxiliation. 

Then with his aid 

The corpse to an ovtbnilding was conyeyed, 

And Sawney, in his purpose resolute. 

Mounted the cart — Uie corpse's substitute. 

Now, shortly after, issued froQi the house 
The two who'd finish'd their- carouse. 
And jumped into the cart. 
Smacking their whip a signal to depart ; 
First shoving tbeir new guest between 'em. 
With much composure. 

Their guest, whose soldier garb did partly screen him 
From disclosure ; 

Whilst the strange transformation. 
The visage of their lifeless friend 
Apparently sustained, 
Escaped their observation ; '■ 
For which security, the Scot should thank 
We deem, the liquor that they'd drank. 

Reckless and unsuspicious, they pursued 
Their way, beguiled by many a fusty joke ; 
And oft they laugfa'd to think how well they could 
Impose upon the travelling folk ; 
Whilst many an oath the ungracious rascals swore. 
Scorning the awful personage they tkou^kt they bore. 

Thus they beguiled their way :— 
At last, a wood 
They entered, at diat time of day 
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When Phosliss dips bim in the western flood-^- 

Wiien shadows die- forsaken of his ray-^ 

And gloom prevails, where his bright featares glowed ; 

Ah ! new the Scot begun 

Repent him of the hazard that he run :-^ . 

For this conviction now his spirits rack'd. 

That death was his, however he might actj 

And the poor elf, 

'Oan wish himself. 

As well he may> 

** Over the hills and far away." 

Still on their way they sped 
Into the forest, deep and darker yet ; 
The Scotchman wishing his companions dead. 
At least dead drnnk ; — 
He fairly thought himself into a sweat. 
He was in such a funk ; 
And gradually he arrived unto 
The very summit of febrility. 
Whilst the grave-rifling two 
(Not being formed of incombustibility) 
Began to find (with feelings of surprise). 
Each on an arm, the soldier's warmth arise : — 
.Soon they were on a par in situation. 
And almost dead with fear and pefq[>iration ; 
For, ^ the big round drops 
''Cours'd one another down beside their noses 
^In piteous chase ;" — they look'd as meek as Moses, ^ 
Nor dared to budge, but sat as stiff as props. 
And still as mummies, whilst their faces shone. 
Brightly as waxvrork's staring at the sun. 

Hotter and hotter grew the fellows' elbows, 
'Till their whole frames felt one continued prickle. 
As if affected with electric fire ; 
And each had rather have preferred the bilboes. 
To this infernal pickle :-<^ . . 

• Moses was the meekest of men. 
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Lord ! they ^we melting now as fast away 

As iciolea tbat dare the noon tide ray. 

\t last the bravest of the two reBolved ^ . 

To « speak, tho' hell itself shonld gape V : \ 

« And hid him hold his peace;" V - ^ 

Thinking twonld be as well to nsk escape. 

As bide, with ferrent heat to be dissoWed, 

Which fairly threatened else to be the case. 

Thns then to his companion he exclaim'd, 

«I— 8ay— I— say,— the body feels qnite warm !"— 

« Lord ! yes," replied the other, with alarm, 

« It feels as hot, as if it had been damn'd !"-- 

w —And so wad yon \ yon sacrilegious loon,"-— 

Rejoin'd the Scotchman, with a deaih-like yell, 

And very opportune, . v ii i« 

« Had yon, like me, eo lately been m hell !"— 

The shock was instantaneous,— -from the cart 

The pair of rascals tumbled, neck and heel ; 

And each into the forest, like a dart 

Flec&om the Scot's demopiac appeal; 

Nor deign'd to look behind them in their f^ht. 

They were in such a hurry, sweat, and frig**- 

'Twill not be thought that Sawney lingered long. 
In meditating how he should proceed ; 
No— hastily he tum'd the jaded steed. 
And lustily laid on' the smacking thong. 
Nor was he fain 

The impelling application to restrain. 
Till to the Inn he got safe " bock again," 
And where he thanVd his lucky stars, of course. 
That nothing worse 

Fell to his portion, than a cart and horse. 
Which, by the counsel of ** mine host," 
(Who shared the cost) 
He soon disposed of, and a second grave 
To the disturbed and harassed body gave. 

I^minffton,.Sanis,i W. B» 
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